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f 'lKllK nro fow poitions of tho worhl‘B history 
wliicli, fo niy o\^ii nnii<l, HffonI M])»j(*cts of Huch 
as Unit wliirli I liavo selected 
fur the* jLp*oni III work of the follo'win^ stoiy. 1 
h.i\e tried, ill the main, t<i adhere clomdy to facta, 
tlh)u<j;h 1 have vent\ir«‘d soinevhnt to coinptcsn tliO^ 
length of time ^hieh actually olapsed between the riainflf 
against Syrian t^ianny at Modiii, and tin* restoration of 
tlii* Tt'inple. 1 may also have been umccurate in repre- 
senting Antiochus Kpiphanes as being ‘•'ill in Jeiiisalem 
at the period when the battle of Kmnnus took ])loce. 
Such trifling deviations fiom Instoiy s<‘em to me, how- 
ever, b^’ no means to inteifero with that fidelity to its 
grand outlines wliieh an author should cotiHineritiously 
observe. No histoncal cliaracter has lieen wilfully 
inigiopresonUyl in these pages. If I liave vcuitured to 
paint one of the noblest of Jinlah’s heroes with the feel- 
ings and weakneases common to man, I trust that even 
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PREFACE. 


bis most enthusiastic Hebrew admirer will not deem 
that they lower his dignity as commander, or patriot 
])rince. 

The exj»loits of Judiis Maccabeus might seem to be a 
theme more befitting the j)eri of one of his own race 
than mine ; yet would I fain ho[»e that a work which it 
has b(HUi a labour of love to a Christian to may 

not be altogether despfsed even by the descendants of 
Hebrew heroes who shared the Asinonetin’s toils and 
triuiiifdis in the land for which he conquered and died. 
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HEBREW HEROES. 


cirAiTEii 

FAITHFUL TO THK OKATIl. 

f K sui] wiis isc'ttiiii; gloriiuisly ovor tho liill.s Avhicb, 
cncomjinss Jonisahmi, pouring its stroni)iis of 
goldon liglit on tbo valloys olotlicd wiili the 
vino, pjoinogrnnato, nnd olive, sparkling on tho 
Inook Kodrnn, easting a rich glow on tiat-rooff^d dwellings, 
paraj>ot.s, and walls, and throwing int(» > *I<1 relief from 
the crimson sky the jiinnaeles of tlic Tcniple, whicli, at 
the i)(‘rio<l of which I write, crowned tho liciglit of 
Mount Zioji. Not the gorgeous Tttinjde which Solomon 
had raised-- that liad long ago boon given to the tlarnos— - 
nor yet the Temple as adorned by King Herod : the 
building before us stands in its simple majesty as erected 
by the Hebrews after their return IVom Babylon und^r 
the leadership of Zenibbabcl and Jeshua. Not the might 
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FAITHFUL TO THE DEATH. 


of the powerful, nor the gold of the wealthy, but the 
earnest zeal of a peo{)le down-trodden and oppreesed had 
built that Temple ; and its highest adornment was the 
promise which Haggai's inspired lips had uttered ; The 
Deeire of all rial ions shall cowah and I vdll fill this 
house ivith glovjj^ saith the Lord of hosts (Haggai ii. 7). 
7^ he glory of this tatter house shall be greater than that 
of the fonmr (Haggai ii. 9). 

Tlie fultilmeiLt of that promise was still a subject for 
faith ; and seldom ha^l faith had to breast u liercer storm 
of persecution than that which was sweeping over God’s 
ancient people at the time when my story opens — about 
107 years before the Christian Era. The Roman had 
not yet trodden the soil of Palestine as a conqueror ; 
but a yoke yet more intolerable than his lay on the 
necks of the sons of Abraham. Antiochus Epiphanes, 
king of Syria, one of the most merciless tyrants that 
ever existed, bore nile in the city of David. He had 
deluixed the streets of Jerusalem with blood, he had 
plundernl and jiolluted the Temple, offered the unclean 
boast upon God’s holy altar, and set up the image of 
Jupiter Olyiiipua in the place dedicated to the W'orship 
of the Lord of Sabaoth. It was a time of rebuke and 
blasphemy, of hory peraccutiun against the one pure 
faith ; and if some shrank back from the triid, other 
Hebrews showed that the spirit of Shadrach and bis 
brethren still lived amongst the people of J udiiea. 
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Ofi.^he eyefiiog which I am dascribipg, a young man 

was wandering among the clumps of hoary olive-trees 

• 

which shaded a valley on the eastern side of Jerusalem. 
The red sunbeams pierced here and there between the 
gray branching stems and through the foliage, and shone 
full oil the figure of Lycidas the Atjienian. No end 
could liave mistaken him for a Hebrew, even had the 
young mail worn the garb of a Jew instead of that of a 
(Jrccian. TIio ox(]uisik‘ly-forined features of the stranger 
w ere those which have btioii made familiar to us by tlie 
masterpieces of antiquity tioasured in our museuma 
Lycidas might w^ell have served as model to Pliidias for 
a statue of Eudyniion, His form was of faultless pro- 
portitms, remarkable rather for symmetry and grace than 
for strength ; and his face might have been deemed too 
feminine in its beauty, but for the stamp of intellect on 
it. That young blow ha«l already worn the leafy crown 
in the Olympic contest for poetic honours. Lycidas had 
read Ijis verses aloud in the arena to the ritical ears of 
the Athenians, his fellow-citizens, and tluiusamls from 
other parts of Greece, and had heard their plaudits 

ringing through the air at the close. That had been a 

« 

proud uiomout for the youthful Athenian, but his ambi- 
tion had not been satisfied by this liis first groat success. 
Lycidas was his own severest critic, and regarded himself 
«us being rather at the starting-point than as at the goal. 
He had resolved on writing a poem, the fame of which 
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sbould (emulate that of the Iliad, aad bad choseo^ as the 
theme of his verse The HEROisat of Virtue. ,Jjycidas 
would draw his pictures from liistory, choose his models 
from men, and not fi*om the so-called deities with w'^hich 
superstition or fancy Iwid peopled Olympus. The 
Athenian had an innate love of the pure and true, which 
made him intuitively reject fables, and which, amongst 
his countrymen, exposed him to the charge of seepticisin. 
Lycidas could laugh with Aristophanes at legends of 
gods and demigods, whcmi their very priests represented 
as having more than the common infirmities and vices of 
mortal men. Had Lycidas reared an altar, it would 
have been like* that wlufch w’^as seen two centuries later 
in his native city, with the inscription, To THE Unknown 
God. The Greek knew of no being above earth whom 
he could intelligently w'orshii) ; and his religion consisted 
rather in an intense admiration for virtue in the ab- 
stract, than in anything to whicdi his more superstitious 
coiiutiymeu would have given the name of piety. 

To collect materials for his poem on The IIeuotsw of 
V iUTrio, Lycidas had travelled far and witlo. He had 
visited Rome, then a powerful republic, and listened 
with keen inb^rest to her annals, so rich in stories of 
patriotism and self-devotion. The Athenian had then 
turned his course eastward, had visited Alexandria, 
ascended the Nile, gazed on the Pyramids, even then — 
more than two thousand years ago — venerable from 
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their antiquity. After seeing the marvels of tlie land of 
the Fbs^obs, Lycidaa had travelled by the way of Gaza 
to Jerusalem, where he was now residing. He was an 
occasional guest at the court of the Syrian^ monarch, to 
whom he had brought a letter of introduction from 
Perseus, king of Macedonia. 

It was not to indulge in pleasant poetic reveries that 
Lycidas had on that evening sought the seclusion of the 
olive-grove, if the direction of the current of his thoughts 
might be known by the index of his face, which Wore 
ait expression of indignation, which at times almost 
flashed into fierceness, while the silent lips moved, os if 

Vi , 

uttering words of stern leproof and earnest expostulation. 
No one was near to watch the countenance of the young 
Greek, until he suddenly met a ]>ersou richly attired in 
the costume worn at the Syrian court, who came upon 
him in a spot where the narrowness of the path precluded 
the two men from avoiding each other Mdthout turning 
back, and so biHUght about a meeting whil.^, to the last 
comer at least, was unwelcome. 

“ Ha ! iny Lord Pollux, is it you !*’ exclaimed Lycidas, 
with courteous salutation. “I missed you suddenly from 
my side to-day at that — shall I call it tragedy ? for never 
was a more thrilling scene acted before the eyes of man.” 

“I was taken with a giddiness — a touch of fever,” 
replied the courtier addressed by the name of Pollux. 
He looked haggard and pale as he spoke. 
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“ I marvel not — I marvel not if your blood boiled to 
fovor-beat, as did mine cried Lycidjis. '' No generous 
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spirit could have beheld unmoved thost' sev^m IT(*brrw 
brethren, one fifter another, before the eyes of their 
mother, tortured to death in the j)iesence of Antiochus, 
bocrtiise they refused to break u law which they regarded 
ns divine 1” 

“Nay,’* replied Pollux, forcing a smile; “their fate 
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was nothing to me. What cared I if they chose to 
throw away their lives like fools for an idle super- 
stition !” 

“Fools! say rather like heroes!” exclaimed Lycidas, 
stopping short (for he had turned and joined Pollux in 
his walk). ‘'I marvel that you have so little sympathy 
for tliose gallant youths — ^you who, from your cast f»f 
features, I should have deemed to be one of their race.” 

Pollux winced, and knitted his dark brows, as if the 
remark were unwelcome. 

“ I have looked on the Olympic arena,” continued 
Lyeidas, resuming his walk, and quickening his steps as 
he wartiiod v.’ith Ids subject ; “ I have seen the athletes 
with every muscle strained, their limbs intertwined, 
wre.stling like Milo, or prc5S8iiig forwanl in the race for 
the crown and the palm, as if life were less dear than 
victory. But never before had 1 beheld such a struggle 
as that on which my eyes looked to- day, where the 
triumjdi was over the fear of man, the fear of death, 
where moi-tfUs wi’estled with agony, and overcame it, 
silent, or but speaking such brave words as burned 
themselves into the memory — deathless utterances from 
the dying ! I’liere were no plaudits to encourage these 
athletes, at least none that man could hear ; there was 
no shouting as each victor reached the goal. But if tlie 
fortitude of suffering virtue be indeed a spectacle on 
which the gods admiringly look, then be assured that 
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the invisible ones were gazing down to-day on that 
glorious arena, ay, and preparing tlie crown and the 
j)alrn. For I can as soon believe,** continued the 
Athenian, raising his artn and pointing towards the 
setting sun, “that that orb is lost, extinguished, blotted 
out from the universe, because he is sinking fr(»ni our 
view, us that the noble spirits whitdi animaied those 
tortured forms could perish with them for ever!” 

Pollux turned his head aside. He cared not that his 
companion should see the gesture of j)aiji with which ho 
gnawed his nether lip. 

“ It is certain that the sittierers looked forward to 
existence bt'yond death,” continued the young Athenian. 
“One of the hvothers, as he came forward to suffer, fixed 
his calm, stern gaze on Aniiochus (I ihujbt not but that 
gazii will haunt the memory c>f Syria’s king when his 
ow’n dying hour sliall arrive), and said-— T well remeinbei* 
his words- Wicked prince, you bereave us of earthly 
life ; but the King of heaven and earth, if avo die in 
defence of His laws, will one <lay raise us up to life 
eternal.’ The next sufferer, stretching foHh his hands 
as if to receive the palm rather than the executioner’s 
stroke, said, with the same calm assurance, *I received 
these limbs from Heaven ; but I now despise them, since 
I am to defend the laws of God, from the sure and stead- 
fast hope that He will one day restore them to me.* Is 
it possible that these men believed that not only souls 

( 349 ) 
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but bodies would rise aj^aiii — that some mysterious 
Power could and would restore them to life eternal ? Is 
this the faith of the Hebrews?” The hist question wtis 
impatiently repeated b^^ Lycidas before it received an 
answer. 

“Some of them Ijold such a wild faith,” said Pollux. 

“ A sublime, mysterious faith,” observed Lycidas ; 
“ one which makes the souls of those who hold it invul- 
nerable us was the body of Achilles, and without the 
one weak ]Kjiiit. It inspires ev(‘n wmiien and children 
with the of heroes, as I witn<=‘ssed tins day. 

The seventh of the Ilehrew brethren was of tender yeaivs 
and go<)dIy. Even tlie king pitietl his youth, and oficre*! 
Jjim mercy and honours if lie would forsake the law of 
his (Jod, Antioclius swore that he w’ould raise the 
youtli to riches and power, and rank him amongst his 
favouiXid courtiei*s, if he would bend to the will of the 
king. I watched the countenance of the ]M)y as tlio offer 
was made. He saw on the one side the j angled forms 
of his brethren, the grim fjices of the executioners ; on 
the other, all the poiii])s and glories of earth, an<l yet he 
wavered not in his choice.” 

Pollux could hardly suppress a groan, and lisietuKl 
with ill-concealed impatience as the Athenian went on 
wdth his narrative. 

“ Then the king bade the mother plead with her son, 
obey the promptings of nature, and bid liim live for her 

< 849 ) 2 
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sake. She bad stood through all the fearful scene, not 
like a Niobe in tears, but with bands clasped and eyes 
upraised, as one who secs the invisible, and drinks in 
courage from words inaudible to other ears than her own. 
She heard the king, a.pproached her young son, laid her 
hand on his shoulder, and gazed on him with unutterable 
tenderness. J^aith with her might comiuer fear, but 
could only deepen love. She conjured her child, by all 
that she had done and suHert^d for him, firmly to believe, 
and to fear not. *Sho\v yourself worthy of your 
brethren,* she said, ^ that, by the mercy of God, I 
may receive you, together witVi your brothers, in 
the glory which awaits us.* And tlie fair boy smiled 
in her face, and followed in the glorious track of 
those wdio had suffered before him, i)i*a3dng for his 
country as he died for his faith. Then, in cruelty 
which acted the part of iiierty, tl}e mother — last of 
that heroic band — was reunited to them by death. But 
I could not stay to look upon t/uU sacrifice,** said 

cidas, with emotion ; “ I had seen enougli, and 

more than enough.’* 

And I have heard enough, and more than enough,’* 
muttered Pollux, on whom the description of the scene 
given by Lycidas had inflicted keen anguish— the anguish 
of shame and remorse. 

** You pity the sufferers?” observed the Athenian. 

Pity ! I envy,” was the thought to which the 
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blanched lips of a renegade dared not give utteianee. 
Pollux but shook his head in reply. 

“1 wouhl fain know more of the religion of the He- 
brews,” saiil Lycidas. ” I have heard marvellous stories 

— more sublime than any that our j>oeis have sung — of 
a Deity bringing this people out of Egypt, making a 
path for them through the depths of the sea, reining 
back its foaming waves as a rider his white-maned steed ; 
giving to the thirst^^ — water from the rock, to the hungry 

— bread from the skies ; and scattering the foes of Israel 
before them, as chaff Is driven hy the wind. 1 have 
heard of the sun’s fiery chariot arrested in its cour.se by 
the v(»iee of a man, speaking with authority given to 
him by an inspiring Deity. Tell me what is the name 
of the Hebrews* pow^erful God?** 

Pollu> pressed his lips closely together; he dared not 
utter the awful name of Him whom he had denied. Tlui 
courtier laid his hand on the jewelled clasp which 
fastened his girdle. Perhaps the inovei.»eiit was acci- 
denial ; perhaps he wished to direct the attention of his 
companion to the figures of Hercules and the Nemcau 
lion whieh^were embossed on the gold. “You forget,** 
observed Pollux, “ that I am a worshipper of the deities 
of Olympus, that I sjvcrifioe to the mighty Jove.** 

“ I asked not what was your religion,’* said Lycidas ; 
“my question regarded that held by the Hebrews, of 
which you can scarcely be ignorant. What is the name 
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<»f that God whom they would not deny, even to save 
themselves fr(»m torture ami death ?’* 

“I cannot tarry here longer, noble stranger,” was the 
Ijurried reply of Pollux. “The sun has sunk ; I must 
return to the city ; Antiochus the king expects my 
attendance at his banquet to-night.” 

“ I am bi<lden to it, but I go not,’^ said the young 
Athenian. “ Slaughter in the daytime, feasting at night 
— blood oil the hands, wine at the lips — I hate, I loathe 
this union of nia.ssacre and mirth. Go you and enjoy 
the revel in the palaces of your king Were I present, 1 
Khould see at the bampiet the shadowy forms of that 
glorious matron and her sons ; I should hear above the 
laughter, the shout, ami the song, the thrilling tones of 
voices confessing unshaken confidence in the power and 
iiKircy of their God, and the glorhais hope of immortality 
wliere the oppressor can torture no more.” 

And with a somewhat c(»nstrained interchange of 
parting courtesies, the free Greek and the sycophant of 
a tyrant went on their several wa^ s. 




CHAPTER II. 

THE MIDNIGHT BURIAL. 

“TE scene which be had witnessed had left the 
mind nf Lycidas in an excited and feverish 
state. The cooling breeze which whispered 
amongst the leaves of the olives, and the soli- 
tude of the secluded place wdiere Pollux had left him, 
were refreshing to the young Greek's 8])irit. He threw 
himself on the gras.s beneath one of the trees, leaned 
against its trunk, and gazed upwards at the stars as, one 
by one, they appeai’ed, like gems studding the deep 
azure sky. 

“ Are these brave spirits now reigning in one of these 
orbs of beauty ? " thought the poet ; ** or are the sbirs 
themselves living souls^ spirits freed from the chains of 
matter, shining for ever in the firmament above? I 
must know more of that Hebrew religion, and seek out 
those who can initiate me into its mysteries, if it be 
lawful for a stranger to learn them." 
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And then the thoughts of L3’^cidas turned to liis poem, 
and he tried to throw into verae some of the ideas 
suggested to his mind hy the martj'rdoms which he had 
witnessed, but he speedily gave up the attempt in de- 
spair, 

“ Poetic ornament would hut mar the grand outlines 
of such a histoiy/’ he murmured to himself ; “ who 

would carv^e flow’ers upon the Pj^ramids, or crown with 
daisies an obelisk pointing to the skies ! ” 

Gradually sleep stole over the young Greek, his head 
di’ooped upon his arm, his e3'elids closed, and he slum- 
bered long and dec{>ly, 

Lycidas was awakened by sounds near him, low and 
subdued, the cautious tread of many feet, the smothered 
whisper, and the faint iTistle of garments. The Athenian 
opened hi.s eyes, and gazed from his j^lace of concealment 
behind the thick branching stem of the olive on a strange 
and striking scene. 

The moon, full and round, had just risen, but the 
foliage of the trees as yet obscured most of her light, as 
her silver lamp hung near the horizon, casting long black 
shadows over the e:\rth. Several forms were moving 
about in the faint gleam, apparentl^^' engaged in some 
work wdiioh needed concealment, for none of them canied 
a torch. Lj^cidas, himself silent as the grave, watched 
the movements of those before him with a curiosity 
which for a time so engrossed his mind as to take awa^' 
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all sense of personal danger, though he soon became 
aware that the intrusion of a stranger on these mys- 
terious midnight proceedings would not only un- 
welcome, but might to himself be perilous. 

The group of men assembled in that retired spot were 
evidently Hebrews, and as the eyes of Lycidas became 
accustomed to the gloom, and the ascending moon had 
more power to disperse it, he intuitively singled out one 
from amongst tliem as the leader and chief of the rest. 
Not that his tunic and mantle were of richer materials 
than those of his comrades; plain and dusty^ with travel 
were the sandals u[>on his feet ; and ho wore the simple 
white turban which a lielil-lahourer might have worn. 
But never had turban been folded around a more ma- 
jestic brow, and the form wrapped in the mantle had the 
unconscious dignity which marks those born to command. 
The very tread of his sandalled feet reminded the 
Athenian of that of the desert lion, and from the dark 
deep-set eye glanced the calm soiil of a hero. 

“Here be the place,” said the chief, if such ho were, 
pointing to the earth under the branches of the very 
tree against the trunk of w'hich, on the further side, the 
temple of Lycidas was pressed, as he bent eagerly for- 
ward to watch and to listen. 

Not a word wris uttered in reply ; }»ut the men 
around, after laying aside their upper garments, set to 
work to dig what appeared to be a wdde trench. The 
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leader himself threw off his mantle, took a spade, and 
laboured with energy, bringing the whole force of his 
powerful muscles to bear on his humble toil. All worked 
in profound silence, nor paused in their labour except 
now and then to listen, like men to whom danger had 
taught some caution. 

Whilst the men went on with their digging, Lycidas 
strained his eyes to distinguish the outlines of a group 
at some paces* distance, which doubtless, though sep- 
arated from them, belonged to the same ])arty as those 
so actively employed before him. Two forms appeared 
to be seated on the ground in a spot evidently chosen 
for its seclusion ; one of them was clothed in dark gav- 
incnts, the otlun* was shrouded in a large white linen 
veil. Other figures in white seemed to be stretched 
upon the ground in repose. Lycidas watched this silent 
group for hours, and all remained motionless as marble, 
save that ever and anon the dark female figure slightly 
sw'ayed backwards and forwards with a rocking motion, 
and that several times the veiled head was turned with 
a quick movement, as of alarm, wdicn the breeze rustled 
in the olives a little more loudly than usual, or bore 
sounds from the city to the w^oman’s sensitive tjar. 

Meanwhile the work of digging proceeded steadily, 
and the mound of earth thi’own out grew large, for the 
arms of those who laboui*ed were strong and willing, and 
no man pau-sed either to rest or to speak save once. It 
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was almost a relief to Lycidas to hear at last the sound 
of a human voice from one of those phantoin-like toilers 
by night. He who spoke was the fiercest-looking of the 
band, with something of the wildness of Ishmael’s race 
on features whose high, strongly-marked outlines showed 
the Hebrew cast of countenance in its most exaggerated 
typo. 

“There’s more thunder in the air,” he observed, rest- 
ing for a minute on his spade, and addressing himself to 
him whom Lycidas had mentally named “the Hebrew 
prince,” on account of his commanding height and noble 
demeanour, and the deference with which his order had 
been i*ecoived. 

No answ’er was returned to the remark, and the wild- 
looking Jew spoke again, — 

“ Have you heard that Apelles starts to-morrow for 
Modiii, charged with a mission from the tyrant to com- 
pel its inhabitants to do sacrifice to one of his accursed 
idol-gods ? ” 

“Is it so? tlif?n ere daybreak I set out for Modin,” 
was the reply. 

“ It may be that the venerable Mattathias would 
rather have^you absent,” observed tlie first sjieaker. 

“Abishai, when the storm bursts, a son’s place is by 
Hie side of his father,” said the princely Hebrew ; an<l 
as he spoke he threw up a spadeful of earth from the 
pit which Lycidas doubted not was meant for a grave. 
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Again tbe work proceeded in silence. Tbe moon had 
risen above tlic trees before that silence was once more 
broken, this time by the leader of the band, — 

“It is deep enough now, and broad enough; go ye 
and bring the honoured dead.*' 

The command was at once obeyed. All the men present, 
excepting the chief himself, who remained standing in the 
grave, went tow^ards the group which has been previously 
mentioned. Inteiust chained Lycidas to the spot, though 
it occurred to his mind that prudence required him to seize 
this favourable oj>porfcunity of quietly making his escape. 

The Greek remained, watching in the shadow, as on 
the rudest of biers, formed by two javelins fastened by 
cross-bars together, the swathed forms of the dead, one 
after another, were borne to the edge of the pit. They 
were followed hy the two female mourners that had kept 
guard over the remains while the grave was being pre- 
pared. The first of those was a tall, st^itely woman, 
with hair which glistened in the moonbeams like silver, 
braided back from a face of which age had not destroyed 
the majestic beauty. Sternly sad stood the Hebrew 
matron by the grave of the martyred dead ; no tear in 
her eyes, which w'ere bright with something* of prophetic 
fire. So might a Deborah have stc>od, had Sisera won 
the victoiy, an<l she had had to raise the death-wail 
ovpr IsraeFs slain, instead of the song of triumph to hail 
the conqueroiV return. 
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The other female form, which was smaller, and exqui- 
sitely graceful in its movements, remained slightly I'e- 
tired, and still closely veiled. Lycidas remarked that 
the eyes of the leader watched that veiled form, as it 
afjproached, with a softened an<l somewhat anxious ex- 
pression. This was, however, but for some moments, 
and the Hebrew then gave his undivided attention to 
tlie pious work on which ho was engaged. 

Still sbuiding in the grave, the chief received the 
boilies, one by one, from the men who had borne them to 
the place of interment. He took each corpse in his 
|)Owerful arms, and unaided laid it down in its last re.st- 
ing-place, as gently as if he wc‘ro laying down on a soft 
couch a sleeper whom he feared to awaken. Lycidas 
caught a glimpse of the pale placid face of one of the 
shrouded forms, but needed not that glimpse to feel 
certain that those wdiose remains were thus secretly in- 
terred by kinsmen or friends at the peril of their lives, 
were the same ns those whose niartyrd*.m he had so in- 
dignantly witnessed. The Athenian know enough of 
the Syrian tyrant to estimate how daring and how dilH- 
cult must have been the feat of rescuing so many of the 
bodies of Lis victims from the dishonour of being left to 
the dog or the vulture. The devotion of the living, as 
w'cll as the martyrdom of the dead, gave an interest to 
that midnight burial which no earthly pomp could have 
lent. The spirit of the young Athenian glowed with 
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generous sjunpathy ; of high tlescent. and proud 

antccedontH as he was, Lycidas would hav'o deemed it an 
honour to have hel[»ed to dig that wide grave for the 
eight slauglitered Jews. 

The burial was conducted in solemn silence, save as 
regarded the Hebrew matron, and her deep thrilling 
accents were mccter requiem for the martjTS than the 
loudest lament€ations of hired mourners would have been. 
As the chief received each lifeless form into his arms, the 
matron uttered a. short sentence over it, in which words 
of the ancient Hebrew spoken by her fathers blended 
with tlie Chaldee, then the language commonly used by 
the Jews. Her thoughts, as she gave them utterance, 
clothed themselves in unpremeditated poetiy ; the 
Athenian could neither understand all her words, nor 
her allusions to tlie past, but the majesty of gesture, the 
music of sound, made him listen as he might have done 
to the inspired ]>riestess of some oracle’s shrine. 

“We may not wail aloud for thee, my son, nor rend 
our garments, nor put ou sackcloth, nor pour dust upon 
our heads. He who hath bereaved thee of life, would 
bereave tlicc even of our tears ; but tbou art resting on 
Abraham's bosom, where the tyrant can reach thee no 
more. 

“ Thou art taken away from the evil. Thou seest no 
longer Jerusalem trodden by the heathen, nor the abomi- 
nation of desolation set up in the sanctuary of the Lonl. 
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“Kven as Isiiac was laid ou the altar, so didst thou 
3 ield thy body to death, and thy sacrifice is accepted. 

‘"As the dead w'ood of Aaron’s rod, cut oft’ from the 
‘tice on which it had grown, yet blossomed and bare 
fruit ; cut off’ as thou art in th}' prime, tliy ineinory 
shall blossom for ever. 

^'The three holy chihlreii trod nnliarmcd tlie fiery 
furnace seven time heated. He who was witli them 
was sun-ly w'ith thee ; and the Angel of Death hath 
bidden tliee conn* forth, naught harmed by the fire, save 
the bonds of fiesli whicli thy free sj>irii hath left behind. 

“ To tcuich a dead body is counted pollution ; to toucli 
thine is rather eoiisecratioii ; for it is a holy thing wliich 
thou hast fr<*.ely fiffered to (»od.” 

With peculiar temlenicss the matron brf*athe.d her 
reipiiom over the siwenth body as it was laid by the rest. 

“Youngcist and be.st-bcloved of thy mother; thou 
Hower of the s]n*ing, thou slialt slumber in ])eace on her 
bosom. Ye were lovely and pleasant in your lives, in 
your deaths ye are not divided.” 

It was with calm cha.stened .sorrow that the last fare- 
well had been spoken as the bodies of the martyred 
brethren bad been ])Iaeed in their (piiet grave ; but there 
was a bitterness of grief in the wail of the Hebrew 
w'oman over their mother, which made every word seem 
to Lycidas like a drop of blood wrung from the heart of 
the speaker. 
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Blessed, oh, thrice blessed art thou, Solotnona, my 
sister, richest of mothers in Israel ! Thou hast borne 
seven, and amongst them not one has been false to his 
Ood. Thy diadem lacks no gem — thy circle of love is 
luihroken. Blessed she who, dying by her martyred 
sons, could say to her Lord : Zo, I and the children 
whom Thou kmt given me ; *' and as the matron ended 
her lament, she tore her silver hair, rent her garments, 
and bowed her head with a gesture of uncontrollable 
grief. 

All the bodies having been now reverentially placed 
in the grave, the chief rose from it, and joined his com- 
panions. Abishai then thus addressed him, — 

“ Hadassah hath made her lament. Son of Phineas, 
descendant of Aaron the high-priest of God, have you 
no word to speak ovi'r the grave of those who died for 
„ the faith ? 

The chief lifted up his right hand towards heaven, 
and slowly repeated that sublime verse from Isaiah, 
which to those who lived in that remote period must 
have seemed as full of mystery as of consolation, — Thy 
dead shall live ! My dead body shall ^hey arise ! 
Awake and sing, ye that dwell in dust : for thy dew 
the dew of herbs, and the earth shall cast out the dead'' * 
Hie sound of that glorious promise of Scripture seemed 
to rouse Hadassah from her agonizing grief ; she lifted 

* Isaiah xxvi. 10. It be observed that iuteriiolatod italics are omitted. 
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np her bowed head, calm and serene as before. Turning 
to the veiled woman near her, she said, '‘We may not 
burn perfumes over these our honoured dead, but you, 
Zarah, my child, have brought living flowers for the 
burial, and their fragrance shall rise as incense. Cast 
them into the gnive ere we close it.” 

Obc<lient to the command of her aged relative, the 
maiden whom Hadassah had addressed glided forward to 
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the brink of the grave, and threw down into it a fra- 
grant shower of blossoms. The movement threw back 
her veil, and there flashed upon Lycidas a vision of 
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loveliness more exquisite than the poet had ever beheld 
even in his djeains, as the full stream of moonlight fell 
on the countenance of the fairest of nil the daughters of 
Zion. Her long dark lashes drooped, moist with tears, 
as she performed her simple act of reverence towards her 
dead kinsmen ; then Zarali raised her eyes with a 
mournful sweet expression, which w'as suddenly ex- 
changed for a look of alarm — she staited, and a faint 
cry escaped from lier lipa The maiden had caught 
sight of the stranger crouching in the deep shadow, her 
eyes liad mot his- concealment was over — Lycidas was 
discovered ! 




CHAPTER III. 


LIFE OR DEATH. 

SPY ! a traitor ! cut him down — liow liiiu to 
pieces ! ” such were the cries, not loud, but 
terrible, that, as thunder on flash, followed 
that exclamation from Zarah. Cold steel 
gleamed in the moonlight ; Lycidas, who had 
sc‘arcely before thouglit of his own personal danger, 
ibuiid himself in a moment surrounded by a furious 
band with weapons upraised to tUkc his life. With the 
instinct of self-preservation the young Atht uiau sprang 
forwards, clasped the knees of the leader, am’ exclaimed, 
*'No spy — no Syrian — no foe ! as yc would find mercy 
in tlie hour of death, only hear me ! ’* Then, ashamed 
at having teen betrayed into showing what might 
1 )ok like cowardly fear, the Greek stood erect, but 
gasping, expecting that ere he could draw another 
breath he should feel the dagger in his side, or the 
sword nt his throat. 

(MO) 
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“ Hold — let him speak ere he die I *’ cried the lead'"' * 
and, at his gesture of comniaBd/ uplifted blades Wt 
arrested in air, and, like leopards erouching in act to 
spring, the Hebrews sun*ounded their prisoner, to 
pn*\cnt the jiossibility of his making his^ieseape. 

“ Wliat would you say in your defence, young man ? 
ask<‘<l th lesuler, in toiios calm and stern “ Can you 
d(‘ny )ou hii\(‘ been piesent as a fipy at a S(‘ene to 

have uitij(‘Sscd wlii(*h places the livi's of all here assembled 
in >our hands ^ ” 

“1 am a (iineh, an Athenian,’* sahl Lycidas, who had 
ieeo\ei(Hl lus self-possession, and who intuitively felt 
that lie ^vas at the iT\eicy of one wlio might be sternly 
just, but who would not be wantonly cruel. am 

heie, but not as a s[)y— not to look wdth prying eyes 
iijion your solemn and sacred rite^. L(*d by chance to 
this spot, sleep o\ertook me under tliis tiee. I would 
forfeit ni}'^ light hand, nay, my life, lather than betiay 
one 1 ‘iigaged in the noble act which 1 have acciilentally 
witness(*d to-niglit” 

“ Will you liear him, the heiitheii dog, the son 
Helial, the lying Gentile * *' yelled out Abishai, his 
gleaming white teeth and Hashing eyes giving to him an 
almost wolf-like ferocity of asjioct, that well accorded 
with his cry for blood. “He w'as present — I know it — 
wb^n oui martyred biethren wore slain; ay, he looked 
on their d^dng pangs I — tear him to pieces — set your 
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oa hid neck — he has rejoiced at the slaughter of the 

^‘NoT* cried L;j‘clda3 with vehemence^ I call to 
witness the — 

^ Stop his hlaspherning tongue with the steel ! '* ex- 
claimed Abishai ^ furiously ; “let him not profane our 
ears with tlie names of the demons whom he worships. 
Cut him off from the face of the earth — that grave will 
hold one body more — the blood of our brethren ,*.Aes out 
for vengeance 1 ” 

Several yoicc^s e<jhoed the fierce* appeal, but amongst 
the wild cries for revenge, the ear of Lyeidas, and the 
ear of the. lea<ler also, caught the maiden’s faint exelamar 
lion, O Judas, have moroy ; spare ^im ! ” 

Still the extended hand of the ohief alone kept back 
the fierce band vdjo would have cut down their defence- 
less victim. But there was painful doubt on the brow 
of the leader ; not that be was influenced hy the demand 
for blood from Abishai and bis Jierce companions, but 
that he was aware of the extreme risk < i setting the 
'"‘iT)tive free. Lyeidas felt that his fate hung on the lips 
of that calm princely man, and was almost satisfied that 
so it should be ; a thought rose ifi the mind of tlie 
Greek, “If I must die, let it be by his hand.” 

“Stranger,” began tlie son of Mattathias, and at the 
sound of his voice the tumult was hushed, and all 
stood silent to listen; “I doubt not your word, I thirst 



36 


LIFE OB DEATH. 


not for your blood — were my own life only at stake, 
not a hair of your head should be harmed. But on 
ycHir alienee as to what you have seen this night 
depends the safety of all here assembled, even of these 
daughters of Zion, for the tyrant spares not our women. 
We have no power to detain in captivity — we have but 
<»ne way of ensuring silence ; would you yourself — with 
the grave of tliose martyrs before you — be able to 
reproach us with cruelty should we decide on taking that 
way ? ** 

Lycidas met without blenching the calm sad ej^es of 
the speaker, but he could not answer the question. He 
knew that under like circumstances neither Syrian nor 
(Ireek would feel hesitation before, or remorse after, what 
Avould be deemed a stem deed of necessity, Tlio 
eloquent lips of the poet had no power to plead now for 
life, 

** Why waste words ! exclaimed fierce Abishai ; 
why do you hesitate, Judahs? One would scarce deem 
you to be the descendant of that Phineas who won 
deathless fame by smiting Zimri and Cosbi through with 
a dart. ‘Thine eye shall not pity, nor ^ thine hand 
spare/ Guilt lies on your head if you let- Agag go. 
Was not the Canaanite to be rooted out of d ? 

Who dai-e bid us draw back when the Lord hath de- 
livered the prey to our swords ? 

“ I dare — I do ! cried Hadassah, advancing with 
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dignity to the edge of the grove which separated her 
and lier grand-daughter Zarah from the Hebrew men 
and their captive. “Shame on you, Abishai, man of 
blood ! Yea, though you be the husband of my dead 
daughter, I re{)eat, shame on you to bring the name of 
the Lord to sanction your own thirst for vengeance ! 
Hear me, son of Mattathias ; ye men of Judah, hear mo. 
The Merciful bida me speak, and I cannot refrain from 
speaking the words which He puts into my inouth.'*^ 

The matron was evidently regarded with reverence by 
thc»se who were present. Judas was relatetl to her by 
blood, Abishai by marriage j two of the other five 
Hebrews hud been her servants in her more prosperous 
days. But it was chiefly the dignity of Hadassah’s 
diameter that gave weight to her speech ; the widowed 
lady was regarded in Jerusalem almost ns a prophetess, 
as one indued witli wisdom from on high. Her pleading 
might not be effectual, but would at least be listened to 
with respeet. 

“Tlje Cariaaiiitc wa.s swept fmin thri land,'* said 
Iladossali ; ''Zeba and Zalinunna were slain ; Cosbi and 
Zimri were smitten through with a dart ; but these were 
sinners 'hose cup of iniquity was full, and the rfwords 
of Isra<^ xecuted God's righteous vengeance upon them, 
even as tile waves of the sea overwhelmed Pharaoh, or 
the flood a world of transgressors. But the God of 
justice is the God also of mercy, slow to anger and 
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plenteous in goodness. Ho calleth vengeance — though 
His work — His strcmge work (Isa. xxviii. 21). He hath 
given command, by His servant the Preacher, If thine 
enemy be hungry, give him bread to eat; and if he 
thirety, give him tvaier to drink (Prov. xxv. 21).' 
Rejoice not ’when thine enemy fallefh ; and let not thine 
heart be glad when he etiimbleth** (Prov. xxiv. 17). 

“An enemy born of the house of Israel, nut a vile 
(Jlontile/* muttered one of the men who were present. 

“ Is the Lord the Maker only of the Jew ; made He 
not the Gentile also ? cried Hadassuh. IVtoit ehalt 
not oppress a stranger, saith the Lord, seeing ye ivere 
strangers in the land of Egypt (Ex. xxiii, 9). Did not 
Hobab the Miilianite dwell among the people of Israel ; 
was not Achior the Ammonite welcomed by the elders 
of Bethura ; was not the blood of the Hittite required at 
the hand of David, and Ittai the Gittite found faithful 
when Israelites fell away from their king ? God said of 
Cyrus the Persian, He is my shepherd (Isa. xliv. 2«), 
and Alexander of Maoedon was suffered to offer sacrifices 
to the Lord God of Jacob. Yea, hath not Isaiah the 
prophet declared that He, the Holy One, the ^Messiah, for 
wh().se coming we look, shall bring forth judgment to the 
Gentiles (Isa. xlii. 1), shall be a light of the Gentiles 
(Isa. xlii. 6), that He will lift up His hand to the Gentiles 
(Isa. xlix. 22), so that their kings shall be nursing- 
fathers, and their queens nursing- mothers to His people 
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(Iso. xlix. 23) ? Ay> a time is coining — may it speedily 
eonio ! — when tlie idols He shall vtterly abolish (Isa. ii. 
18), wlien the Lord’s house shall be established, and all 
mitions shall flow into it (Isa. ii. 2), when the earth shall 
be filled withdhe knowledge of the glory of the Lord^ m 
ike waters cover the sea ” (Hab. ii. 1 4). 

The noble features of the aged matron kindled as with 
inspiration, and as she raised lier liand towards heaven, 
she seemed to call the Deity to confirm His glorious 
promises of mercy to the people 3 "et walking in dark- 
ness. 

A confused murmur rose amongst the ]istcne)*s ; if 
Hadassah’s appeal had imprcsscid some, it Inul stinted up 
in others the fierce jealousy which made so many Jews 
unwilling that the (lentiles should ever share the privi- 
leges of Abraham’s race. The captive's life hung upon 
a slender thread, and he knew it. 

“ Hadassah,” said the chief, addressing the widow 
with respect, “ do you then require that wo shouhl 
trust this stranger, when — if ho prove false — so many 
Hebrew lives will be the forfeit of confidence mis- 
placed ? ” 

“ 1 require that you should tinist Him who h.ath said. 
Thou shalt do no murder; wlio hath ordained that 
whoso sheddeth mans bloody by man shall his blood he 
shed. We show little faith when we think to fin<] 
fctafety in transgressing the law of our God.” 
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Again rose a fierce, angry wunnur. Lycidas heard 
the words, “ folly, madness, tempting Providence,'' 
mingled with imprecations on “dogs of heathen," 
“idolaters," “the polluted, the worshippers of graven 
images." 

Judas laid hold on his javelin, which he had placed 
against the trunk of the olive when he had exchanged 
the weapon for the spade. The heart of Lycidas 
throbbed faster ; he read his own death-warrant in the 
movement, but he braced his spirit to fall bravely, as 
became a fellow-citizen of Miltiades. Again there was 
profound silence, all awaiting what should follow that 
simple action of the lemler. 

“ Time passes, every minute that we linger here is 
fraught with peril ; our decision must be prompt," said 
Judas, and he motioned to Hadassah and Zarah to join 
the company of men on the side of the grave nearest to 
the stem of the tree. When they had done so, the son 
of Mattathias cast his javelin down on the ground. 
“ Let those who would let the captive go free, those 
who would trust his gratitude and honour, pass over 
my javelin," cried Judas. “If the greater number cross 
it, we spare ; if they remain here, we slay. Are you 
content ? " he inquired. 

There was a murmured “ Content " from most of those 
present. The chief then tamed his glance on Lycidas, 
and with stem courtesy repeated his question to the 
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Greek. The young captive bowed his head, folded liis 
aims, and answered “Content.” 

“The women shall not vote!” exclaimed Abishai. 

‘'They shall vote,” said the chief, i)?ith decision; 
“ their peril is equal to ours, and so shall their privi- 
lege be.” 

It was with strangely mingled emotions that Lytsidas 
beheld, as it were, the balance raised, one of tlie scales 
of which was weighted With his freedom and life ! Fear 
was scarcely the predominating feeling. A cloud for a 
few moments darkened the face of the moon, but 
through the shadow he could see the stately dark figure 
of Hadassah as she crossed over the javelin, and the 
flutter of Zarah’s white veil. As the silver orb emerged 
fi*om the cloud, the women were followed by the two 
Hebrews who had once been servants to Hadassah. 

“Four on that side — five on this — he dies I” cried 
Abishai eagerly ; but even as the exclamation was on 
his lips, Judas with a bound sprang over the javelin, 
and stood at the side of Zarah. 

“He lives — the Merciful be praised I” cried Hadassah. 
Abishai, with a muttered curse, thrust back bis thirsty 
blade into its sheath. 

“Captive, depart in peace,” said the son of Mattatbias; 
“ bul' ere you quit this spot, solemnly vow silence as to 
what you have witnessed here,” 

Lycidos instantly obeyed. “May I share the tor- 
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rnents of those whose gi’ave — but for your mercy — T 
should have shared, if I ever j)rove false to my oath ! ” 
cried the Greek. 



THE DEClfllOK. 


The chief waved his band to bid him depart, and 
leave the Hebrews to complete the solemn work which 
his appearance had interrupted. 

Lycidas, however, showed no haste to escape. He 
glanced towards Iladassah and Zarah. ** May I not 
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speak my gratitude,” he began, advancing one step 
to\vatds them ; but the widow by a gesture forbade his 
nearer approach. 

“Live your gratitude, speak it not, stranger,” said 
she. If ever you see sou or daughter of Abraham in 
peril, remember this night ; if ever your enemy stand 
defenceless before you, remeriibcr this night. And when 
next you would bow down before an idol, and pray — as 
your people pray — to the deaf wood and the senseless 
stone, pause and reflect first upon what you luive learned 
on this sacred spot of the faith of the Hebrews,” — 
Hadassah jK)inted to the open grave as she spoke, — 
“how it can nerve the weak to suffer, and induce the 
strong to spani ! ” 





CHAPTER IV. 

FOLLOWING BEHIND. 

he quitted tliat place of burial, which he had 
liHle expected to leave alive, Lycidas felt like 
one under an enchanter s spell. Joy at al- 
most unhoped-for escape from a violent death 
was not the emotion uppermost in his mind, 
and it became the less so with every step which the 
Athenian took from the olive-grove. Strange as the 
feeling appeared even to himself, the young poet could 
almost have wished the whole scene acted over again, 
notwithstanding the painfully prominent part which he 
had had to play in it. Lycidas would not have been 
unwilling to have heard again the fierce cries and exe- 
crations, and to have seen once more jihe flashing 
weapons around him, for the sake of also hearing the 
soft appeal, “ Have mercy ! spare him ! ** and to have had 
another glimpse of Zarah's form and face, as, with a halo 
*of moonlight and loveliness around lier, she dropped her 
tribute of living flowers into the jgrave of the dead 
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These Hebrew women are not as the women of earth, 
but beings that belong to a higher sphere,’* thought 
Lycidas, as he puraued his way towards the city. 

That aged matron has all the majesty of a Juno, and 
the .maiden is fair as — nay, to which of the deities of 
Olympus could I compare one so tender and so pure ? 
Venus ! the idea w'ere jirofanation — chaste Dian witli 
lier merciless arrows — Pallas, terrible to her enemies? 
— no! Strange that it should seotn an insult to the 
women to compare her to the goddess ! ” 

Lycidas gazed upwards at the exquisite blue of that 
Eastern sky, and around him at the fair landscape of 
hills and valleys calmly sleeping in moonlight. A thrill- 
ing sense of beauty pervaded his soul. 

** O holy and beneficent Nature,*’ lie murmured, 
ha.st thou no voice to explain to men through thy 
visible glories the mysteries of the invisible ! Dost thou 
not even now whisper to my .soul, ‘ purity and goodness 
are the attributes of Divinity, for they are st. titped upon 
the works of creation ; and so must jiurity and goodness 
be the badge of the Divinity’.s true worshippers on earth !* 
There is a spjrit stirring within the breast that celioos 
this voice of Nature, that repeats, ‘purity and goodness, 
not power and niighb give the highest dignity to mortal 
or immortal! * But if it be so, if iny hand have touched 
the mighty veil which shrouds the truth from man’s pro- 
'fane gaze, if 1 have glimp.se of the sacred mystery 
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beyond, how far from that truth, in what a mist of error 
must all the nations of earth be wandering now!’* 
Lycidas unconsciously slackened his steps, and raised his 
hand to his brow. '' Perhaps not all*' he reflected ; 
‘‘from what I hear it appears that this Hjehrew nation, 
this handful of conquered people groaning in bondage, 
hold them.solves to be the sole guardians of a faith which' 
-"is lofty, soul-ennobling, and pure. Tliey deem themselves 
to be as a beacon on a hill set on high, throughout ages 
past, to show a dark world that there is still light, and a 
light which shall yet overspread the earth os the ivaters 
cover the sea : those were the words of Hndassah. And 
she spake also of One who should come, One looked for 
by the Jews, who shall bring judgment unto the Gentiles. 
Do the Hebrews hope for the advent of a Deity upon 
eai-th, or only that of n jirophet ? T would that I could 
see lladassah again ; and 1 will see her — I will nc\ cr 
give up the search for one who can guide unto know- 
ledge. Come what may, 1 will look upon her and on 
that beauteous maiden again ! ” 

Absorbed a.s he was by such thoughts, there is little 
wonder that the young Athenian missed his way, and 
that he iincon.sciously w^andered in a direction different 
that which he had intended to take. The moon- 
also failed him, clouds had arisen, and only now 
and then a fltful gleam fell %n his path* Lycidas be- 
came at last uncertain even as to, the direction in which 
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Jerus^em lay. The young Athenian was weary, less 
from pLysical fatigue thaa. from the effects of strong ex- 
citement upon a sensitive frame. Sometimes he fancied 
now that he heard stealthy step l>ehind him, and 
topped to listen^ then felt assured that his senses must 
.ave deceived him, and went on his way, groping 
Mirougb the darkness. What a strange episode in his 
existence that night , appeared to the Greek — scarcely a 
mere episode, for it seemed to him that it absorbed into 
itself all the true poetry of his life as regarded the past, 
and gave him new aspirations and hopes as regarded the 
future. To Lyeidas the reraeinhranco of his poetical 
triiiniph in the Olympic aiena, the plaudits which had then 
filled his soul with ecstatic delight, was little more than to a 
man is tlie recollection of the toys whicli amused his child- 
ho(Kl. The r.ieek liad been brought face to face, with life’s 
gland ix*alitics, and what luul strongly excitf^d his ambition 
once appeared to liim now as sliadows that pass away. 

“And 3 ’et,*’ musod the young poet, “1 v )nld fain 
once more win the leafy crown, that I might lay it at 
Zarali's feet. But what would such a trophy of earthlj’’ 
listinctioii be to her ? not worth one of the flowers, hal- 
lowed bj^ her* touch, which she cast into the martyi's’ 
*Tave ! Ha ! again I fancied that I heard a rustic of 
garments behind me ! How powerful is the imagination, 
:that mirage of the mind, that makc.s us fancy the exist- 
ence of things that are not ! ” 
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Lycidas had now reached a part of the road which bor- 
dered an abrupt descent to the left, the hill along whose 
side the path wound appealing to have been scarped in 
this place, probably to leave wider space for some vine-clad 
terrace below. Lights were gleaming in the far distance, 
marking the position of the city in which the guel^ of 
Antiochus, preceded by torch-bearers, were wendiqg their 
way back to their several homes. Sounds of wild mirth, 
from those reeling back from the revels, were faintly 
borne on the night breeze from the distant streets. 

Lycidas, however, when he reached the point whence 
the lights were visible, was not left a moment either to 
gaze or to listen. 

Dog of a Gentile — T have you 1 '' hissed a voice from 
behind ; and Lycidas was instantly engaged in a life or 
death hand-to-hand struggle with Abishai the Jew, who, 
us soon as he could steal away from his companions at 
the grave, hud followed and dogged the steps of the 
Greek. It was almost a hopeless struggle for the young 
;itl|jthcnian ; his enemy surpassed him in strength of muscle 
and weight of body, wore a dagger, aiid was determined 
to use it, though some wild sense of honour had pre- 
vented Abishai from stabbing the unconscious youth 
without warning, when he stole upon him from behind. 
But the love of life is strong, and desperation gives 
almost supernatural power. Lycidas felt the keen blade 
strike him once and again, he felt his blood gushingv 
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warm from the wounds, he caught the arm uplifted to 
smite, with despair’s fierce energy lie endeavoui*ed to 
wrench the murderous weapon away. The tw^o men 
w'ent wrestling, struggling, straining each sinew to the 
utmost, drawing nearer, inch by inch, to the brink of 
the steep descjent. Abishai dropped his dagger in the 
struggle, and could not stoop to attempt to recover it in 
the darkness, but he grasped with his sinewy hand the 
gasping youth by the locks, and, with a gigantic eftbrt, 
hurled him over the edge. 

With dilating eyeballs and a look of fierce triumph, 
Abishai leaned over the brink, trying to distinguish 
through the deepening gloom the lifeless form of his 
victim. 

“ I have silenced tlie Gentile once and for ever ! cried 
the fierce Hebrew through liis clenched teeth. ** 1 said 
not * Content’ when the question was put, but I say it 
noiu ! ” He drew back from the edge, wiped the 
moisture from his heated brow, and left a I’ed stain 
upon it. 

“ Ere I go to rest,” said the stern Jew, “ I will let 
Hadassah know that my arm has achieved that safety 
for her and our brave companions which her wild folly 
would have sacrificed. I marvel that Judas, son of Mat- 
tathias, a bold man, and deemed a wise one, should have 
let himself be swayed from his purpose by the idle words 
•of a woman. But 1 trow,” added Abishai with a grim 
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smile, “ tliat a glance from Zarah went further with him 
than all the |ileadings of Hadassah. It is said amongst 
us, their kinsmen, tliat these twain shall be made one ; 
but this is no time for marrying and giving in man-iage, 
when the unclean swine is sacrificed on God*s altar, and 
the shadow of the idol darkens the Temple, and the sons 
of Abraham arc given but the alternative to defile them- 
selves or to die. The day of vengeance is at hand ! may 
all the enemies of Judah perish as that poor wretch has 
perished this night ! 

Abishai sought fur his dagger, and found it ; he then 
left the scene of his act of ruthless cruelty, with a con- 
science less troubled by so dark a deed than it would 
have been had he rubbed com between his hands on the 
Sabbath, or neglected one of the washings .prescribed by 
the traditions of the elders. 



CHAPTER V. 


THK DUKAM. 

P sunrise on the following morning two women 
were seated on the ground in the baek part of 
a small flat>roofed house, situated in a v(M‘y 
secluded spot amongst the hills, not a mile from 
Jerusalem. They sat opposite to each othcu', 
engaged, after the uianner of the East, in grinding corn, 
by moving round, by means of handles, the upper mill- 
stone upon the nether one. 

The room in which they were — if nx)ir it could l)e 
termed — was a narrow place on the ground-Hoor, par- 
titioned off from a larger apartment, and devoted to 
holding stores^ and other such domestic uses. Hero corn 
was ground, rice sifted from the husk, and ocwisionally 
weaving earned on. Ijarge bunches of raisins hung on 
the walls, jars of olive-oil and honey were neatly 
ranged on the floor ; nor lacked there stores of millet, 
'lentiles, and dried figs, such being the food on which 
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chiefly nubsistecl the dwellers in that Icmely home. A 
curtain, now dniwn aside, divided this store-place from 
the larger front room, which opened to the road in front. 
It had a door communicating with a small patch of 
cultivated ground behind, in which were a few flowers 
tended by women’s hands, the fairest clustering round a 
bright little spring which gushed from the hill on whose 
steepest side the small habitation seemed to nestle. 

One of the women, busy with the laborious task of 
grinding, w^as a Hebrew servant, past the prime of her 
days, but still strong to work ; the other was fair and 
young, her delicate frame, her slender fingers, looking 
little suited for manual labour. With a very sad counte- 
nance and a heavy heart sat Zarah that morning at the 
millstone engaged in her monotonous task. It was not 
that she was unwilling to spend her strength in humble 
toil, or that she murmured because her grandmother 
lladussah had no longer men-servants and but one maid- 
servant to do her bidding. Zarah had too much of the 
spirit of a Ruth to shrink from work, or to complain of 
poverty, if shared with one who was to her as a mother ; 
nay, her cheerfulness at labour was wont^to gush forth 
in song. It was not a pei*sonal trial that now made the 
tears flow from Zarali’s lustrous eyes as she slowly turned 
round the millstone ; no selfish sorrow' drew heavy sighs 
Irom her bosom as she murmured to herself, ** Oh, cruel 
^:-cruel !” 
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'' Peace be unto you, my' child. You are early, and 
it was late ere you could retire to rest,*’ said the voice 
of Hadassah, as, pale and sad in aspect, the widow lady 
entered the apartment. 

Zorah arose from her humble posture, approached her 
grandmother, first meekly kissed the hem of her garment, 
and then received her tender embmee. 

‘*1 could not sleep,” faltered the maiden; “I dared 
not close my eyes lest I should dream some dream of 
horror, O ruthless Abishai, most cruel of men ! Will 
not the All-merciful, who cares for the stranger, require 
that young Greek’s blood at bis hand ?” Zarah covered 
her face and wept. 

** His was an unrighteous and wdeked deed,” said 
Hadassah. 

** And it was I who betrayed the stranger,” sobbed 
Zarah. “ It was iny start and exclamation which 
directed the murderer’s eyes to his place of concealment. 
I shall never be happy again.” 

“ Nay, you did no wrong, my white dove,” said 
Hadassah, tenderly drawing the maiden closer to her 
bosom ; ” the, guilt lies on the hea^i of Abishai, and on 
his head alone. Had he not been the beloved of my 
dead Miriam, my only daughter, never more should that 
man of blood cross the threshold of Hadassah.” 

never wish to look on Abishai again!” cried 
Zarah, with as much of anger as her gentle nature was 
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cajmLIe of feeling flashing from under her long dark 
lashes. “ He might have trusted one whom Judas 
could trust Tlie face of that Greek was a face which 
could not deceive;” and the maiden added, but not 
aloud, “ the stranger — when he stood with folded arms, 
so calm, so beauteous, so noble, and bowed his head, and 
sjiH, ‘ Content,* when his life was trembling in the 
balance — looked to me as one of the goodly angels that 
came to Sodom at eve. Better, if he must needs die, 
that the Greek should have fallen by the javelin of my 
brave kinsman Judas, than by the dagger of Abishai. — 
Mother I ’* ci’icd Zarah, suddenly raising her head, and 
looking into the face of Hadassah with an earnest, 
pleading gaze, “may wo not hope that the stranger’s 
soul has found mercy with God ? How could the young 
Gentile worship One whom he knew not? His blindness 
was inherited from his parents ; ho did not wilfully turn 
away from the light. Oh, say that you think that the 
All-merciful has had compassion on the murdered Greek ! 
Did not the Lord spare Nineveh ? pitied He not even 
the little ones and the cattle?” 

“ I do think it — I do firmly believe it,” said Hadassah, 
raising her eyes towards heaven. “Verily the dream 
.that visited mo last night must have been sent to assure 
ine of this.” 

“Tell me your dream, mother,” cjied Zarah, vdio 
always addressed by this title the parent of her father. 
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^'Come with me into the front room, my child. 
Leave Anna to prepare our pottage of lentiles, and I will 
tell you my dream,*’ said Hadassah, leading the way 
into what might, in a European dwelling, have been 
called the sitting-room. This, with the place which they 
had just quitted, and two sleeping-apartments above, 
which were reached by a rough stair on the exterior 
of the dwelling, constituted all the accommodation of 
Hadassah’s small house, if we except the flat roof, sur- 
rounded by a parapet, often used by the ladies as a cool 
and airy retreat. 

Hadassah and Iicr grand-daughter seated themselves 
in a half-reclining posture upon skins that were spread 
on the tiled floor, and while Zarah listened with glistening 
eyes, the Hebrew widow told her dream to the maiden. 

Motbought, in the visions of the night — for I 
snatched a brief hour of repose after our return from the 
burial — 1 beheld two women before me. They were 
both goodly to look upon, with a strange B]>iritual beauty 
not seen on this side of the tomb. Tliu feet of tiio 
women rested not on the earth, but they gently floated 
above it. The air seemed purpled around them, and 
fragrant witfi the odour of inyrrlr. The first woman 
bore in her hand a scarlet cord, the other a bundle of 
golden com. 

' Hadassah,’ said the first, * 1 am Raliab, (»f the 
doomed race of Canaan, yet received as a daughter of 
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Abraham. For the sake of David, born of ray line^ and 
for the sake of Him who was the lloot of Jesse (Isa. 
xi 10), and shall be the Branch (Isa. xi. 1), have pity 
upon the stranger.’ 

‘'And the second woman, who was exceeding fair, 
spoke to me in like manner ; ‘ Hadassah, I am Ruth, of 
the guilty race of Moab, yet received as a daughter of 
Abraham. For the sake of David, born of my line, and 
for the sake of Him who was the Root of Jesse, and shall 
be the Branch, have pity upon the stranger.’ And so 
the two bright visitants vanished, and I awoke.” 

“ Would that your dream had been sent to Abishai !” 
exclaimed Zarah ; “ then might he not through life have 
borne the brand-mark of Cain !” 

“Hark!” cried Hadassah suddenly; “was that a 
groan that I heard ?” 

Zarah had heard the sound also, and was on her feet 
and fit the door before Hadassah had ended the sentence. 

“O mother! it is he — the stranger — he is dying!” 
exclaimed Zarah, trembling as she bent over the form of 
Lycidas, which lay stretched on the ground, close to the 
threshold. 

The injuries which the young Greek had received from 
the dagger and the fall, though severe and dangerous, 
had not proved fatal. I’he fresh morning air had restored 
him to consciousness. Unable to rise, Lycidas had yet 
managed to drag himself feebly along for some distance, ' 
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tDI, as he reached the nearest dwelling, the strength of 
had utterly failed him, and ho had swooned 
,at the dcx>r of Hadassah. 

Bear him in — he bleeds !** said Hadassah ; and after 
calling the strong-armed Anna to aid them, the Hebiew' 
ladies themselves carried the senseless form of the 
stranger into the house, and beyond the curtain-partition 
into thcat back portion of the dwelling described in the 
beginning of this chapter. 

For some time undivided attention was given to efforts 
to restore consciousness to the wounded man. Hadassah, 
like many of her countrywomen, bad knowledge of the 
healing art Zarah brought of the balm of Qilead and 
reviving wine ; Anna dragged into the inner room mats 
and skins, that the sufferer might have something softer 
to rest upon than the hard floor. Zarah and the servant 
tl)ea retired, by the order of Hadassah, leaving her to ex- 
amine and bind up the wounds of Lycidas, which she did 
with tenderness and skill. When all had been done which 
could be done, Hadassah drew aside the curtain-screen, and 
rejoined Zarah and Anna in the front apartment, where 

the latter was engaged in removing the crimson stains 

* »* 

left by the wounded Greek on the floor and threshold. 

“Go on the road, Anna^” said "the widow ; “carefully 
efface any marks by which a wounded man could be 
tracked to my dwelling. No one must know that the 
stranger is here.” 
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“ If Abisliai heard of even your roof would not 
protect the youtli/' said Zarah, turning pale at the thought 
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of a ropetition, in the sacred precincts of home, of the 
horrible scene of the previous ni^ht. “ O mother, think 
you that the stranger will live?” 

“He may. Youth can swim through stormy watery” 
replied Hadassah ; “ but — may I be forgj^vd|| the in- 
hospitable thought : — I would that the Greek had come 
to any other house rather than to mine.” 

“ So few visitors ever seek this spot — so few strangers 
ever pass it — ^we lead lives so retired — we can, better 
than most, conceal a guests” observed Zarah. 
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The brow of Hadassah was clouded still In that small 
dwelling, with a fair girl under her cave, the widow lady 
was unwilling to harbour for weeks, or more probably 
months, a man, and that man a Gentile. Anxiously she 
resolved the matter in her mind, but no other course 
seemed to open W.fore her. She could not be guilty of 
the cruelty of turning the helpless sufferer out to die. 

“ On Abishai’s account,” said Hadassah, “ I dare not 
seek out the friends of the Greek — if friends he have iu 
Jerusalem, and ask them to bear him thence. To do 
that, after Abisbai*s murderous attempt on his life, would 
be to deliver over Miriam’s husband to the executioner’s 
sword. This young man is bound alike by honour and 
giutitudc to preserve silence as to what passed by the 
grave ; but tliere is nothing to prevent him from seeking, 
and much to induce him to seek, retribution on a would- 
be assassin, who violated the pledge of safety given to 
the Greek. Would, 1 repeat, that this stranger hod 
come to any house rather than mine.” 

Mother, remember your dream 1” exclaimed Zarah, 
who, in secret deptiis of her heart, did not share 
Hadassah^regret. Coni}>assion for the suffering, admira- 
tion for the beautiful and brave, combined to awaken in 
the inaiden strong interest in the fate of the stranger. 
Zarah was well-pleased that her grandmotljcr’s hospi- 
.tality should be to him some repamtion fora deep wrong 
sustained from one of her family. 
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“ Yes,” said Hadassah thoughtfully ; “ that dream 
must have been sent to prepare me for this. The Lord 
hath given me a work to perform, and He will not let 
His servant sufter for striving to do His bidding. The 
wounded stranger, Gentile though he be, needs hospi- 
tality, and I dare not refuse it. If the Lord hath 
guided him to the home of Hadassah, the Lord will 
send a blessing with him.” And trying to stifle her 
rni.sgivings, the widow lady returned to her guest. 




CHAPTER VL 
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iKFORE the sun Inid risen above the horizon on 
that day, Judas, son of Mattathias, of the 
noble family of the Asmoiieans, started on 
his long homeward journey. He had not 
rei’Titered JciTisalem during the night ; 
almost as soon as he, with the assistance of Joab and 
Lsaiic, two of his companions, had filled up with earth 
the grave of the martyi's, he had skirted the city from 
the east to the west, and turned bLs face towards Media 
It would scarcely have been deemed by any one who 
might have seen the princely Hebrew ascending the 
western hill with his quick, firm tread, that the greater 


part of the preceding night had b^en spent by him in 
severe toil and none in sleep. His soul, filled with a lofty 
purpose, so mastered the infirmities of the flesh, that the 
Asmonean seemed to himself scarcely ca|)able of feeling 
'fatigue, and set out, without hesitation, on a journey 
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which would have severely tasked the powei*s of a 
strong pedestrian after long uninterrupted repose. 

As he reached the highest point of one of these hills 
which stand round Jerusalem, like guardians of .the holy 
and beautiful city, Judas paused and turned round to 
bike whf)t he felt might be a last look of Zion, over 
which the sun was about to rise. He gazed on the fair 
towers, th(3 girdling walls, the sepulchres in the valleys, 
the Temple crowning the height, with that intense love 
which glows in the bosom of eveiy Hebrew deserving 
the name, a love in which piety mingles with patriotism, 
glorious memories with still more glorious hopes. From 
the Asmonean’fi lips burst the words in which the 
Psalmist has embalmed that love for all generations, — 
Beautiful for situation^ the joy of the xvhole earth, is 
Mount Zion, the city of the great King, Mark ye well 
her bul'ivarJcs, consider her j)alace8 ; that ye may tell it 
to the generations following. Pray for the peace of 
Jerusalem : they shall pi^osj^er that love thee. Peace be 
/within thy %valls, and prosperity within thy palaces. 
If I forget thee, 0 Jei'^isalem,, let my right hand forget 
her cunniwj ; if I do not remember thee, let my tongue 
cleave to the roof of my mouth. 

Faith was to the Asmonean as the rosy glow pre- 
ceding the sunrise, which then flushed the eastern sky. 
His eye rested on the Temple, now desecrated, defiled, 
abandoned to the Gentile, and he remembered the pro-' 
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mise regarding it ; Tlie L(yt'd, whom ye seek^ shall eudr 
denly come to His Temple^ even the M^^mnvger of the 
Cove'oanty vJiom ye delight in (Mai. iii. 1). Then the 
Hebrew’s gaze wandered beyond to a fair hill, clothed with 
verdure, and his faith gnisped the promise of God : Then 

shall the Lord go forth and His feet shall sto/tid in 

that day upon the Mount of Olives (Zech. xiv. 8, 4). 
Hope and joy were kindled at the thought. As surely 
as the hill itself should remain, so surely should a 
Temple stand on Mount Zion, till the Messiah should 
appear within it. Ood is not a man, that He 
should lie: neither the son of man, that He should 
repent : fuith He said, and shall He not do it I 
(Num. xxiii. 19), 

** Oh, that the Messiah might come in my day ! ex- 
claimed the Asmoncan ; ** that my eyes might behold 
the King in His beauty ; that my voice might join the 
united acclamations of Israel, when the Son of David 
shall be seated on the throne of His fathers, and His 
enemies shall be made His footstool ! Tlnxi I might see 
the whole world worshipping in the presence of the Seed 
of the woman who shall btniise the serpent’s head ! ” 
(Gen. iii. 15.)* The Hebrew grasped his javelin more 
firmly, and his dark eye dilated with joy and triumph. 

But the night is not yet past for Israel,” he added, 
more sadly ; ” the voice is not yet heard in the wilder^- 
nesa, Prepare ye the way of ifte Lord (Isa. xl. 3) ; we 
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may have yet much to do and to suffer ere the Sun of 
Righteousness arise.’* 

Then a softened expression stole over the features of 
the Asmoncaii, as he gazed in another direction, but still 
vritli his face turned towards the east. He could not 
see a white dwelling nestling under the shadow of a hill, 
hut he knew well where it lay, and where she abode to 
whom he had bidden on that night a long, perhaps a 
last farewell. The Asmonean stretched out his hand, 
and exclaimed, ** Oh ! Father of the fatherless, guard 
and bless her ! To Thj^ care I commit the treasure of 
niy soul ! ” And without trusting himself to linger 
longer, Judas turned and went on his way. 

It was the month of Shebet, answering to the latter 
part of our January, and Palestine was already bright 
with the beauty of early spring. The purple mandrake 
was in flow^er, the crocus, tulip, and hyacinth enamelled 
the fields, with the blue lily contrasting with thousands 
of scarlet anemones. The almond-tree and the peach 
were in flower, and fragrant sighed the breeze over 
blossoms of lemon and citron. The winter had this year 
been mild, and some figs left from the last season still 
clung to the boughs yet bare of foliage. * The vine on 
the terraced hills was bursting into leaf, and already in 
fields the rising com showed its young blades above 
^;ctbe ground. But Judas was too much absorbed with 
his own thoughts to pay much attention to the landscape* 
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around him ; with Israel the spiritual winter was not 
over, her time for the singing of birds had not come. 

Onwards pressed the traveller without resting, till at 
about noonday he reached the valley of Ajalon. There 
was a fountain by the side of the road, and lun*e the 
w'eary man slaked his thirst, an<l sat down for awhile to 
rest beneath the shade of some date-palms. The Asmo- 
nean took from the scrip which he carried his simple 
repast of dried ligs, laved his brow and hands, in the 
cooling water, blessed God for bis food, and began 
to eat. 

Eve many minutes ha<l elapsed, a woman in the 
widow’s garb of mourning, bearing a child of about six 
years old on her back, dragged her weary steps to the 
fountain by which the traveller was seated. She placcMl 
her boy f»n the ground, drank of the water herself* and 
gave to her son to drink. Her appearance denoted ex- 
treme poverty, and the child was evi»iently suffering 
from sickness. 

Judas divided his slender supply of j.rovisions into 
three portions, and with the courteous salutation of 
“ Peace be with you,” offered onc^ to the widow, and 
one to the boy. 

The blessing of the God of Abraham be with you ! ” 
exclaimed the poor woman ; your st3rvant hath not 
tasted food since sunset.” And, seated on the turf not 
far from Judas, the widow and her son partook of the 
im 5 
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dried figs with the eagerness of those who are well-nigh 
famished. 

“ Your child looks ill,” observed the Asmonean, re- 
garding with com^^ssion the wasted, shrunken frame of 
the boy. 

“ He will not suffer long,” replied the widow, with 
the calm apathy of despair. “ I laid his father’s head 
in the giuve last month, and I shall lay Terah’s head 
beside biin this month. Tlic seal of death is upon him ; 
I shall soon be alone in the w orld.” 

Nay, despair not, — God is good ; the child may yet 
live,” said Judas. 

“ Why should I wish him to live ? ” murmured the 
widow. ” His father was taken from the evil to come, 
the boy Avill be taken from the evil to come. Jerusalem 
is defiled, the land is in bondage, Israel is given a prey 
to the heathen ! The faithful are few in the land, and 
persecution will sweep these few away. There is no 
ro8ting-})lace but under the sod, no freedom but in the 
grave. TW name of Judah will soon be blotted out 
from amongst the nations ! ” 

“Never!” exclaimed Judas, with energy; “never, 
while the God of Truth lives and reigns ! Judah can 
never perish. The vine that was brought out of Egypt 
^ may be broken, her branches tom away, her fruit scat- 
iered, the boar out of the wood may waste it, and th^ 
wild beast of the field devour, but yet larael shall 
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hUmond and Imd^ and Jill the face of the world with 
fruit (Isa. xxvii. 6). Were but one man left of God’s 
chosen people, yet fi-om that one maQ should spring the 
Deliverer who shall yet speak peace to the nations, and 
reign for ever and ever ! ” 

Could I but hope — faltered the widow. 

“Can you not believe?"' exclaimed the Asmonean. 
“ See yonder — look to the east — there is Gibeon, over 
which the sun stayed at the voice of Joshua; over this 
valley of Ajalon hung the moon arrested in her course in 
the day when the Atnorites fled before Israel. He who 
raised up Moses, Joshua, and Gideon, can by human in- 
struments, or without them, rej)eat the miracles wrought 
of old, and again deliver His people.” 

As he concluded the last sentence the Asmonean rose 
to continue his journey ; he could give his weary limbs 
but little time for rest, for long was tlie distance which 
he yet had to traverse. 

My home is but a furlong further m,” Baid the 
widow, also rising, “ and I have again stWitigth to go 
forward.” 

She was about to lift up her boy, but Judas prevented 
her. “ I can relieve you of that burden,” he said, and 
raised the child on his shouldei's. 

They had^ proceeded for some way io silence, the 
widow pondering over the speech of the vray faring man, 
when from behind was heard the clatter of hoofs and the 
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jiliglo of steiil. Tlje child, wlioiu the Asinonean was 
carr3dijg, iiinK'd lo gaze, and exclaimed in fear, as he 
grasped the locks of his protector, ** See — horsemen in 
bright armour, with bannei’s and spears ! — fly, fly ! — the 
Syrians are coming ! ” • 

Judas did not turn nor alter his pace, he merely went 
closer to the side of the cactus-bordered road, to give 
more apace to the lirasemen to pass him. On rode the 
Syrians in goodly array, their steel glittering in the sun- 
light, the dust nsing like a cloud around the hoofs of 
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their boraes. In tlje centre of the line was a gorgeous 
arahah, or covered cart with curtiiins, to which the troop 
of soldiers appeared to foim an escort. There was an 
opening in the roof of this arabah, evidently for the con- 
venience of accommodating within it a figure too high to 
be otherwise carried in the conveyance, for out of the 
opening appeared a white marble head of Grecian statuary, 
Judas and his companion regarded it with the aversion 
and horror with which the sight of an idol always 
inspired pious Jews. 

When the Syrians liad passed the travellers, and the 
clatter of their arms had died away in the distance, the 
widow wrung her hands and exqlaiinod, “ Yonder ride 
Apelles and his men of war to Modin, to do the bidding 
of the tyrant ; and they bear the accursed thing with 
them, to be set up on high and woi-shipped. Alas ! they 
will compel all the Hebrews at Modin to bow down to 
ibeir idol of stone.” 

“ Perhaps not,” said Judas calmly. 

‘‘All men will be forced to ofter sacrihoe,” cried the 
woman ; “ there will be no way of escaping the pollution.” 

“Solomona and her sons found oneway,” observed 
the Asmouean, “and God may provide yet another.” 

The traveller had now reached the door of the 
widow’s humble dwelling. Judas set down his living 
burden, and the mother thanked the kind stranger, and 
Usked him to come in and rest. 
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“I cannot abide here,” replied Judas; long 

journey is yet before me ; I must be at Modin this 
niglit.^' 

“ At M(xlin ! ’* exclaimed the astonished woman, 
glancing up at tlie worn, weary countenance of the 
.speaker. “ Why, the horsemen will scarcely reach 
Modin this night, unless, indeed, the king's business be 
urgent.” 

“ My King’s business is urgent,” said the Asmoncan, 
as he tightened his girdle around him, and with a grave, 
couiteous salutation to the woman, he \rent on his way. 

The widow watched his princely form for some time 
in silence, then exclaimed, “Hiat can be none other 
than Judas, the son of Mattathias ; there is not a second 
Hebrew such as he. Ah, my Tevah,” she added, address- 
ing herself to her son, “ there is a man whom the 
Syrians will not frighten.” 

He w'ill rather frighten the Syrians,” said the hoy. 

Many a time was that childish slicing repeated in 
after-days, as if it had been prophetic, when Judah bad 
long had rest from licr foes, and Terah himself w^as an 
old man. When he sat beneath his own vine and lig- 
tree, no man making him afraid, he never wearie<l de- 
scribing to his grand-children that form which had made 
the earliest impression which bis memory had retained, 
■^le would speak with kindling enthusiasm of the princely 
man who had taken him in his arms and earned him on* 
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his sboulderB — who had been as tender to a sick child^ 
as he had afterwards been terrible to Israel's foes. 

The sun had just sunk \rhen the foot of the Asmonean 
trod the green valley of Sharon. It was well that from 
thence eveiy^ step of the way was familiar to Judas, for 
he hod soon no light but tliat of the stars to guide him. 
The wind was rising ; it rustled amidst the tamarisks, 
and shook the leafy crests of the evergi*ecn palms ; it 
bore to the ear of the almost exhausted traveller the 
wild howl of tlie jacikals, rising higher and higher in 
pitch, like the wail of a human being in distress. 
Weary indeed and footsore was the Asmonean, but still 
be bravely pressed forward, till at length he heard the 
welcome sound of the weaves of the Mediterranean lash- 
ing the coast near w hich stood Modin, about an English 
mile from the U)wn of «1oppa. 

Thankful was Judas to reach his fathers home, where, 
the heavy strain upon his jiowera being for awdalo re- 
laxed, he slept the deep sweet sleep of the weary, after 
a journey which could have been accompli^iled on foot in 
a single day only by a man possessing great powers of 
endurance, as well as physical strength. 




CHAPTER VII. 


TIIK FIRST STRUCffLK. 


f ''lK arrival <it' Apellrs, the emissary of Aiitioclms 
Ei>i[)liaiieK, had thrown tho town of Media into 
a state of groat excit(nncnt. A proclamation 
wa«s matlo in the morning of the following <hiy, 
that all the inlnihitnnts, men, women, and children, should 


assemble in the inarket-])hice at noon, to obey the man- 
date of th(j king, by \vorshipj)ing at an alUir of Bacclius, 
which was erected at that sj)ot. “ Courses, not loud but 
dee]),’' were niutlered in many a Hebrew home. Some 
of the Syrian soldiiMS had been quartered foi* the night 
with the inhabitants of Modin. The fatted calf had to 


1)0 killed, the best wine poured out, for idolatrous guests 
whoso very piosonce polhiteil a haaqnet. * The Syrians 
rt'paid the reluctant hos])itality of their hosts by recital 
of all the horrors of the persecution in Jerusalem. They 
told of the barbarities perpetratcid on Solomoria and her 
sons ; shuddering women clasped their children closer to* 
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thoir bosoms as they heard how two mothers had been 
flung from the Imttlements at the south side of the 
Temple, with their infants hung round their necks, be- 
cause they had dedicated those martyr-babes to God 
iu the way commanded by Moses. Such examjdes of 
cnielty struck teJTor into the hearts of all whose faith 
and courage were not strong. It was evident tliat 
Antiochus was terribly in earnest, and that if his wrath 
were aroused by opposition, the horrors which had been 
witnesse<l at Jerusalem might be repeated at Modin. 
The plea of tiUTible necessity half silenced the consciences 
of many H<d)rews who secretly abhorred the rites of the 
heathen. A quantity of ivy was gjithered, and twined 
b}’ unwilling hands, to be worn in honour of the false 
doit}' whose worsliip was to bii forced upon a reluctant 
people. 

A lofty shriru* on which was raised a marble image of 
the god of wine, with his temples crowned with ivy, a 
bunch of ginpes in his liand, and sensuality stamped on 
every feature, was erected in the centr*j of the market- 
place. Before it wh.s the altar of sacrifice, and around 
this, as the hour of noon approached, collected a motley 
crowd. ThA*e w(irc the white-robed priests of Bacchus, 
with the victims cliosen for sacrifice. Men of war, botli 
on foot and on liorseback, formed a semicircle about the 
shrine, to enforce, if necessary, com])liance with the de- 
cree of the Syrian monarch. Apelles liimsolf, rnagnifi- 
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cenily attired, with tunic of Tyrian purple, jewelled 
eandals, and fringes of gold, sat on a lofty seat on the 
right side of the altar, awaiting the appointed time when 
the sun should reach his meridian height Numbers of 
people filled the market-place, of lx>th sexes, and of every 
age, for the soldiery had swept through Modin, forcing 
all the inhabitants to quit their dwellings and assemble 
to offer sacrifice upon the altar of Bacchus. 

Directly opposite to the altar there was one group of 
Hebrews conspicuous above all the rest, and towards this 
group the eyes of the assembled people were frequently 
turned. There stood Mattathias, with snowy beard de- 
scending to his girdle — a venerable patriarch, sun’ounded 
by his five stalwart sons. There appeared JohannanJ 
the firat-bom ; Simon, with his calm intellectual brow ; 
Kleazar, with his quick glance of fire ; Jonathan ; and 
Judas, third in order of birth, but amongst those illustri- 
ous brethren already first in fame. In stern silence the 
Asmonean family watched the preparations made by the 
Syrian priests to celebrate their unhallowed rites. Not 
a word escaped the lips of the Hebrews ; they stood 
almost as motionless as statues, only their glances be- 
traying the secret indignation of their souls." 

Mattathias, as a direct descendant of Aaron through 
.Fhineas, and a man of great wisdom and spotless in- 
t^egrity, possessed great influence within his native city 
of Modin. Disputes wei*e referred to his decision, his 
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juilgmeat was appealed to in cases of difficulty, and his 
example was likely to carry witli it greater weight than 
that of any other man in Judaea. Apelles was perfectly 
aware of this. Mattathias once gained, all is gained,** 
the Syrian courtier had said to the king before depart- 
ing on his mission to Modin ; ** the old man’s sons have 
no law but his will, and if the Asmoneans bow their 
hetuis in worship, all Judasa will join in offering sacrifice 
to your gods.” • 

Anxious to win over by soft persuasions the only 
Hebrews whose o]>po8ition could cause any difficulty in 
the execution of the king's commands, when the hour 
for offering sacrifice had almost arrived, Apelles de- 
scended from his seat of state, and approached the Asmo- 
nean group. This unexpected movement of tlic Syrian 
aw'akened eager attt^ntion amongst the assembled crowds. 

“ Veneiuble Mattiithias,” said Apelles, saluting the old 
man with stately courtesy, “ your high pr>sition, your 
wide-spi’ead fame, entitle you to the phice of leader in 
performing the solemn act by which M >din at once de- 
clares her fealty to our mighty monarch, Autiochus 
Epiphanes, and her devotion to the worship of Bacchus. 
Now, therefore, come you first ami fulfil the king’s com- 
mandment, like as all the lieathen have done, yea, and 
the men of Judah also, and such as remain at Jerusalem; 
so shall you and your house be in the number of the 
'king’s friends, and you and your children shall be 
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lioiionrt‘(I with silver and gold and many rewards.’* 
When the Syrian bad ceased speaking, the silence 
amongst the expectant people was so profound 
that the roll of the billows on the boacli, and the 
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scream of a wbite-winged sciv-binl, could be distinctly 
heard. 

Sternly the old man liad heard Apelles to the end ; 
thtm fixing upon him the keen eyvn which flashed un(h»r 
the \vhite overhanging brows, like volcJino lire bursting 
from beneath a mountain crest of snow, he replied, in 
tones so loud that they rang all over the nmrkct-place, 
Though all the nations that are under the king’s do- 
minion obey him, and fall away every one from the 
religion of their fathers, and give consent to his com- 
mandmonts, yet will 1 and 1113’^ sons and my brethren 
walk in the covenant of our fatliers. God forbid that 
wc should forsake the law and the ordinances ! We will 
not Imarken to the king’s words to go from our religion, 
either <»n the riglit hand or the left.” 

Hardly had the bmve wc»rds died on the ears of those 
who heard them, when, in stmnge contrast, thfsre sounded 
a hymn in honour of Bacchus, and, gaily dressed and 
cnjwnetl with ivy, a wretched apostate Jew, eager to 
win the king’s favour by being the first to obey bis will, 
came forward singing towards the altar. All the blofxl 
of Phineas bpiled in the veins of his descendant ; was the 
Lord of Hosts to be thus openly insulted, His juilgnieiits 
thus imydiousl^" defied I Fc/rward sprang the old Asnio- 
nean, as if once more endowed with youth, one moment 
his dagger glittered in the sunlight, the next moment the 
apostate groaned out his soul upon the altar of Bacchus I 
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To execute justice in this summary manner, and 
before all the people, was indeed to draw the sword and 
throw the scal)bard away. A fierce shout for vengeance 
arose from the Syrian soldiei's, and their ranks closed 
n round Mattathias, but not around him alone. Not for 
a in J ante had his sons deserted his side, and now, like 
lions at bay, they united in the defence of their father. 
Nor were they to maintain the struggle unaided. Thei’e 
were Hebrews amongst the assembled crowds to whom 
the voice of Mattathias had been as the trumpet-call to 
the war-horse ; there were men who counttid their holy 
faith as dearer than life. Those, with shouts, rushed to 
the rescue, and the niarket-i>laoe of Modin became the 
scene of a hand-to-haml desperate struggle, where disci- 
pline and numbers on the one side, devotion, heroism, and 
a good cause on tlie other, maintaine<l a fearful strife. 
Though sharp, it was but a brief one. The fight was'" 
thickest near the altar — around it flowed the blood of 
human victims ; there the powerful arm of Judas laid 
Apelles lifeless in the dust. This was the crisis of the 
.struggle, for at the fall i»f their leader the Syrians were 
seized with sudden panic. The horses, whose trappings 
ImmI glittered so gaily, were either urged by their riders 
to fmntic speed, or dashed with emptied saddles through 
the throng,- to carry afar the nows of defeat. Flight was 
ay that was left to the troops of Antiochus or the priests 
of Bacchus, and few succeeded in making their escape, 



THE FIK8T STRUUmE. 


79 


for many Jews who had stood aloof from the struggle 
joined in the pumiit. Tlio very women caught up 
stones from the path to fling at the flying foe ; chil- 
dren’s voices swelled the loud shout of triumph. The 
altar of Bacchus was ihrouiTi down with wild exultation ; 
the idol was broken to pieces, and its fmginents were 
rolled in the blood-stained dust Those Jews who had 
shown most fear an hour before, now by more furious 
zeal trii‘ii to efface from other minds and their own the 
memory of their former submission. One spirit seemed 
to animate all — the spirit of freedom ! Modin had arisen 
like Samson, when he snapped the green withes and went 
fortli to the fight with the strength of a giant 

But this was an ebullition of zeal likely to be more 
fiery than histing. Mattathias little trusted that courage 
which on^y follows in the train of success. The old man 
knew that the sti'uggle with the power of Syria was only 
commencing ; that it would probably be long protracted, 
and that it would bo impiucticable to defend Modin 
against the hosts which would soon be sent to assail it. 
The patriarch stood in the centre of the market-place, 
with his foot pn the fragments of the broken altar, and 
once more his loud clear voice rang far and wide. 
** Whosoever is zealous of the law, and maintaineth the 
Covenant, let him follow me ! Let us away to the 
jggiountains, ye men of Judah 1 

How many of the inhabitants of Modin obeyed the 
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call t how many resolved to leave city and home, to 
dwell witli the beasts in the caves of the mountains'? 
History relates that but a little band of toi, inclusive of 
tl)e Asinoncans, by retiring to the fastnesses of the moun- 
tains, formed the niich^us of that brotherhood of heroes 
who were to wrest victory after victory from the hosts 
of Syj-ia, and win that niisiillied fame whicli belongs 
only to those who display firm endurance and devoted 
courage in a righteous and holy cause* 
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HADASSAH’H nUKST. 

gN no place were the tidings of the rising at Modin 
received with greater exultation than in the 
lonely dwelling of Hadassah. I'lie Hebrew 
widow could hardly refrain from taking down 
the timbrel from the wall, and bursting, like Miriam, into 
song. ** Sivg tmto the fA)r(l, for He hath trimophed 
(jlonoitsly ! He hath dashed to jdws the enemy !** 

Consttint information of what was occurring, every 
rumour, true or false, wh<*ther of victor}’ or of failun*, 
woH brought to ibidassjdi by her son-in ‘a-w, Abisliai, 
who little dreamed that every word whi(^!i he uttered 
WHS overheard by the ’wounded Athenian, from whom 
he yrsxa divided* but by the partitioning curbdn ! 

In one of his visits to Hadassah, Abishai told bow 
Judas had in the mountains raised a standard, ‘wdiich 
bore the inscription, ** Who is like unto Tlice among the 
gods, 0 Jehovah ! 

(ai«) 


82 


HiDASSAU’s OUEST. 


“ It is said,” obs^*ved Abishai, ** that from the initial^ 
letters of this inscription the word Macca»us is formed, 
and that by this new title Judas is commonly called ; 
it is a name which the Syrians will soon have cause to 
dread.” 

“ It is a well-eliojson name!” cried Hadassab. “ Let 
tlie Astnouean be called MiMe-baiah (a conqueror in the 
Lord), for iloubtless the Clod whom he Hcrve.s will give 
to him the victory ! ” 

1'he tnurii[»harit joy of tin*, patriotic Hailassah received 
a painful clieiik when she heard some time afterwards 
from Ahisliai of the griev(>u.s sacrifice of the lives of a 
thousand faithful Hebrews, who had taken refuge in a 
cave at no great tlisiance from Jerusalem, Being at- 
tacked tluire on the Sabbath-day by the Syrians, tliese 
Hebrews lunl actually Jet themselves he slaughtered with- 
out rosistjincc', rather than incur sin (as they thought) by 
breaking the Kcuirth Commandment ! (Irieved at this 
waste of pre(3ious life, it was a relief to Iladassah to 
learn that such a sacrilico to a mistaken sense of duty 
would not be repeated ; for w hen the tidings had reached 
Mattathias and his sons, they had bitterly mourned for 
their slaughtered countrymen, and had said one to an- 
othej’, If w’e all do as our brethren "f^ave done, and 
tight not for our lives and laws against the heathen, 
tjiey will (juickly root us out of the eartli.” A decree, 
therefore, was sent forth from the camp in the mouif- 
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Ins, that to Hebrews attacked on the Sabbath-da}% 
self-defence ^as lawfurand right. 

In the meantime, under the care of Hadaaaah, the 
wounds of Lycidas were giadnally healing. Never to 
any man had confinement anti suffering been more 
sweetened, for w’as he not near to Zarah ; did he not 
licar the soft nni.sic of her voice, breathe the same air, 
even see her light form gliding past the entnujco of his 
hidiiig-i»hice, though the maiden never entered it ? The 
iieet'.s.«*ity of eoucenling the y>resenco of Lycidas, above 
all from the blood-thirstj'' Abishai, compelled the closing 
during the tlnytinic of the door at the back of tho 
dw<‘lling which opened on the small piece of ground be- 
hind. Peasants or tmvellers would occasionally, though 
rarely, come to fill their pitchers or slake their thii-st at 
the little fountain gushing fiT)in the hill, and had the 
d«>or of what Ijycidas playfully calleil his “ den ** been 
ojH»n, there would have lieen nothing to prevent strangers 
from seeing or entering wdthin. Tho whole ventilation 
of the confined space occuj>ied hy the in\alid depended 
fherefoi-e during the daytime on its communication with 
the front room, which might be called tho only public 
apartment, and in which not onl;^ food was now pre- 
pored and taken, and tlie oceasional guest received, but 
in which the Hebrew ladies pureued their daily avoca- 
tions, Here Zarah would pui'sue her homely o(;cupation 
of spinning, and Hadassah copy out on rolls of vellum 
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portions from tho Law and the Prophets. This latter 
occupation was fraught with peril ; and had Hadassah 
been discovered in the act of transcribing from the sacred 
pages, it might have cr>st her her life. Antiochus had 
eagerly sought to destroy all copies of tlie Scriptures, or 
to pi'ofane them by having vile pictures faiinted on tlie 
margins. To possess — far more to copy out — God’s 
Holy Word was now a capital offence. But the faith of 
Hadassah seemed to raise her above all personal fear ; 
the ])eril connected with her pious labours made her but 
more earnestly fuii'sue them. The pres<*nce of the 3'oung 
Gentile in her dwelling was a s<uirce of far greater un- 
easiness to the widow than any danger which threatened 
hei’self. 

Had Hadassah been able to seclude her patient en- 
tirely, she wouhl willingly have <liseluugod the duties of 
hospitality towards him ; hut such seclusion the scanty 
♦iccomiiKKlatitui of her <lwelliiig would have rondere<l 
impossible, even had ]..ycidas been willing to submit to 
perfect isolation. But this was by no means the case. 
Not only did he requin; the curtain frequently to be 
drawn back to enable him freely to breathe ; but the 
Greek, as his strength incivased, was eager to be seen 
as well as to see, and to speiik as well as to listen. No 
•/anxious warnings of danger to be apprehended from the 
^lidden entrance of Abisbai could prevent Lycidas from 
dragging his languid limbs Ix^youd the 'limits which the 
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Njiirfcain defined, and joining in social converse. Lycidjis 
rtvsoluttdy shut his eyes to tlie fact that, to his hosU^ss at 
least, his pi*csenco was unwelcome. He <loceivetl him- 
self into the belief that he was rather repaj'ing the kind- 
ness which he had received, by lightening the dulness of 
the secluded lives led by the Hebrew ladies. The young 
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Athenian drew forth for their airiuscment all the rich 

p 

stores of his cultivated mind. Now lie recited wondrous 
tales of other lands ; now gave vivid descriptions of ad- 
ventures of his own ; poetrj^ flowed sponbineously from 
his lips like a stream — now 8[>arkling wdth fancy, now 
deepening into f^athos : Lycidas had in Athens been 
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compared to Apollo, as much for liia mental gifts as liirf" 
singular personal beauty. 

I’o the brilliant conversation of the stranger, so unlike 
what she ever liad heard l>efore, Zarah listened with 
innocent pleasure. Slie was over obedient to her aged 
relative, and often did Hodassah’s bidding in the upper 
rooms of the dwelling, even when it setrined to the maiden 
that she was sent on needless errands ; but the light 
form, in its simple blue garment, wdth the long linen 
veil thrown back from the graceful head, was always 
returning to the apartment, to which it w'os drawn by 
a new and powerful attraction. If Hadassah sometimes 
appeared in-itable and ini|»erious towards the fair young 
b(‘ing whom she loved, it w'os because her mind was 
disturbed, her rest broken by anxieties which she could 
impart to no one. The aged lady scarcely know wdiich 
evil she most dreaded : the discoveiy of Lyci<las by 
Abishai — a dis<?overy which wrould inevitfibly stain her 
threshold with bkKxl" or the long sojourn under her 
roof of the dangerous stranger, whom she had unwill- 
ingly admitted, and now more unwillingly retained in 
her home. 





CHAPTER IX. 

DKATIl OF MAITATJHAS. 

waA tlui life led by Maitailiiiw and Ins fol- 
\j4yl lowers in the inoiint^iins — a lil(‘ of danger 
and bardsiiip ; danger mot manfully, hardship 
endunid (;h^^elfully. Amongst wild rocks, 

/ heaped together like the fragtneiits of an 
elder w^ rld U)rn asunder by soiue fearful ecinvulsion of 
Nature, the band of heroes found their home. Where 
the hymna has its den, and the leojwud its lair, where 
the timid wabber or coney hides in the stony clefts, 
there the Hebrews lurkcjd in caves, ai. 1 manned the 
gigantic fastnesses which no luiman hands had reared, 
and from which it M’ould be no easy task for any enemy 
to dislodge them. 

The small band that bad rallied round Mattatliias 
when he withdrew from Modin, had been soon joined 
by other bold and zealous sons of Abraham, an<l the 
mountains became a place of refuge to many who fled 
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from ])or8ocution. As iiuml>ers increitsed, so did Uk? 
difficulty of procuring means of subsistence. The As- 
rnonoans and their followers chiefly lived upon roots. 
The h;s.s hardy of the band suffered severely from the 
chill of the frosts, the keenness of the sharp mountain 
air, the sharj) winds that blew over snow-clad heights. 
But no voice of complaint was heard. Frequent forays 
were niafle into the plains ; idol-altars were thrown 
down, forts were buriHul, debichmonts of Syrians cut 
offi None of the eneruy within many miles of the 
rocky haunts of the Asiuoncans lay down to rest at 
night feeling secure from sudden attack during the hours 
(»f darkness; and oft-times the early morning light 
show(d a heap of smouldering luins where, on the even- 
ing before, the banneis of Syria had waved on the walls 
of some W’cll-mann(?d fortress. 

To the bold spirit of Maccabeus there was something 
congeniiil in the adventurous kind of existence which he 
led, and yet he w’as not one who would have adopted a 
guerrilla life from ch<»ice. As even in a hard and rocky 
waste there are spots where rich vegetation betrays some 
source of hidden nourishment below, and they who dig 
deep enough under the surface find a spring of bright 
pure living waters, — so deep within the Asmoncan’s 
iieart lay a hidden source of tendeniess which prevented 
nature from becoming hardened hy the stem neces- 
, si tics of w^arfare. This secret affection made the w^arrior 
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’‘miore chivalrous to wonjen, more indul^nt to the weak, 

more <K>nip#wssionate to all wlio suffered. In the moment 

of triumph, Will not.Zarah rejoice V* was the thought 

which made victory more sweet ; in j)resoi’vation from 

imminent danger, the thought, Zarah has been praying 

for me," made deliverance doubly welcome. When the 

evening star gleamed in the sky, its pure soft guiding 

orb seemed to Judas an emblem of Zamh ; as he gazed 

on it, the warrior would indulge in delicious musings, 

I'lijs desperate warfiv‘0 might not last for ever. If the 

Lord of Sabaotli should bless the arms of His servants, 

might not the time come when swonls should be beaten 

into ploughsliares, when children should play fearlessly 

in pasturcjs which no oppressor's foot should tread, and 

the sound of bridal njoicings Ui hcanl in the land of the 

free ? Hopes so intensely delightful would then steal 

over the Asmonean's soul, that he would suddenly start 

like a sentinel wlio finds himself dropping asleep on his 

post. How dared the leader of Israel s forloi*n lK>pe. 

indulge in reveries which made him feel how precious a 

thing life might be io himself, when he had freely 

devoted that life to the service of Ood and his 
• ■ • 

countrj^ ? When David was engaged in rescuing his 
flock from the lion and the bear, did he stop to 
gather the lilies of the field ? “ It is well," thoiiglit 
Judas Maccabeus, that I have never told Zarah what 
is in my heart ; if I fall, as I shall probably fall, on 
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the field of conflict^ I would not leave lier to the griefs 
of a widow.’* 

An event was at hand which was felt as a heavy 
blow by all to whom the cause of Israel was dear, but 
more especially so by the Asmonean brethren, who fioni 
their childhood had regarded their father with reverence 
and affection. 

Mattathiaa was an aged man, and though his spirit 
never sank under toil and harclsliip, his constitution soon 
gave way under their effects. The patriarch felt that 
his days, iia}*', that his hours were numbered, and sum- 
moned hivS sous around him to hear his last wishes, and 
to receive his pai-ting blessing. 

In a cave near the foot of a mountain, stretched upon 
a soTt couch of skins of animals slain in the chase, lay 
the venerable man. *nie pallor of death was already on 
his face, but its expression was tmiiquil and calm. Tlie 
aged pilgrim looked like one who feels indeed tiiat*hc 
has God’s rod and staff to le^in on while he is passing 
through the valley of the slunlow of death. The full 
glare of noonday was glowing on the world without, but 
softened and subdued was the light which struggled into 
the cave, and fell on the form of the dying man^ and the 
sbdwart figures of the Asmonean brothers bending in 
-jmute soiTow around their honoured parent. 

■V'' 

jj^ Mattathias l>ade bia sons raise him a little^ that he 
might si^cak to them with more ease. Jornthan and* 
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1 shall not dare to athl words of my own to those 
which the historian has preserv(‘d as the dying utter- 
ances of this noble old man — a hero, and tlie father of 
heroes. I give them as they fell upon the ears of Judas 
Maccabeus and his brothers, whf) rcjceivcd them as Joseph 
received the parting blessing of Israel. 

Now bath j^ride and rebuke gotten strength, and 
the time of destruction, and the wrath of indignation. 
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Now, therefore, my be ye zealous for the law, and 
^ive your lives for the covenant of your fathei’s. (Jail 
to reinembiance what acts our fathei'S did in their time, 
HO shall ye receive great honour and an everlasting iiainc. 

“ Was not Abraham found faithful in temj)tation, and 
it was imputed unto him for righteousness. Elias, for 
being zealous and fervent for the law, was taken up into 
heaven. Ananias. Azarias, and Misael, by believing, 
were Kaved out of the flame. Daniel, for his inm)cence, 
was delivere*! frcjiii the mouth of the lion. And thus, 
consider ye, throughout all ages, that m^rio that put their 
trust in Him shall be overcome. Wherefore, ye my 
sons, be valiant, and show your.selv(‘S men in behalf of 
the law ; for hy it ye shall obtain glory.*' 

The old man paused, u.«; if to gather strength, and 
tlieii stretching forth his wasted liaiid towards Simon, 
Ids seci^md son, he went on : 

“ Btdiold, I know that your brother Simon is a man 
of counsel ; give car unto him alway ; lie shall he a 
father unto you.*’ 

Then the Jianil was again extemlcd, and this time 
laid on the bowed liead of Maccabeus : 

'‘As for Judas Maccabeus,” sfiid the dying man, in 
firmer accents, as if the very name insjdred him with 
vigour, “ h^ hath Ix'en mighty and strong, even from his 
youth up ; let lain be your captain, and figbt the battle 
of the people.’* 
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^ There was no murmur of dissent^ not even a glance of 
jealousy from the eye of the generous Johannan, when 
his younger brothera were thus preferitsd before him, as 
superior in those qualities with which leadei*s should be 
endowed. Johannan knew, and wtLs content to acknow- 
ledge, that the wisdom of Simon and the military talents 
of Jndiis far exceeded his own; lie would serve with 
i them, and serve under them, cheerfully submissive to 
the will of Cod and the counsels of his father. We find 
not the slightest trace of jealous rivalry amongst that 
glorious band of brethren, wdjo all sharetl the privilege of 
suffering — three of dying — fur their country. 

Then, aftta' solemnly blessing his five sons, Mattathias 
departed in jieace, ns one who has fought a good fight, 
and kept tlie faith to the end. Cr(!at lamentation was 
ma<le throughout Juda*a for him in wdiom the nation had 
kwt a parent. The sons <»f Mattathias cairied his body 
to Modiii, and buried it in the sepulchre (d* liis fatheiu 

In aft-^ii-tinies of jnusperity and peace Simon raised 
a fair monument of marble, in the form o-’ seven lofty 
pillars, which could be seen from afar by those sailing 
over tlie blue waters of the Mediterranean. I'he As- 
mouoan prince ^placed this uioinoriar tlicre in honour of 
his parents an«l their five sons, after Jonathan, Eleazar, 
and Judas Maccabfjus had sealed with their brave blood 
the testimony of tlieir devotion to the cause of faith and 
uT freedom. 
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CJJpiopgE will ijow return to the quiet dwelling-placo of 
Had assail, where Lycidas day by daj' was 
becoming more hopelessly entangled in the 
ailk(‘,n meslics which kept him a willing 
J captive in the Hebrew home. The veiy 
danger of his position served to add to its cl^prni.s. It 
was witli keen gratification that the (Jreek marked the 
anxi«ity whicdi Zarah felt on his account. Whenever 
Lycidas euiejg(*d from Ids ‘*den,’* Zarah kept careful 
watch as she sat at lier \vheel near the front entrance of 
the dwelling, ready to give timely notice of the approach 
of any intruder. The wave of the maiden’s hand gave 
sufficient warning to the Greek. The view from the 
doorway commanded a long enough tract of road to 
I'ender it impossible for any visitor to- enter the house so 


sw<ldenly a.s to prevent Lycidas, thus warned, fimn having 

^ 

time to retreat buhind his curtain. ' 
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An occasion, however, arose when the gentle sentinel 
was at last found off tier guard. Resting on his %rm, 
with his form half reclining on the floor, Lycidas was 
giving 'to Hadassah an account of the defence of Ther- 
mopylsE^ while his e}^es were fixed on Zarab, who sat 
listening with her wdiole attention absorbed by the 
thrilling tale, when Abishai, breathless with excitement, 
rushed so suddenly into the house that Zarah was not 
aware of his coming in time to give her accustomed 
signal. It was Hadassah who heard tlie sound of rapid 
footsteim, though not till thej'' had almost crossed the 
thre8lu»ld. With great presence of mind the widow 
flung over Lycidas a large stri[)ed mantle of goat-hair, 
which she wius j)rcparing for Judas Maccabeus, should 
any opportunity arise of conveying "it to the Asmoncau 
leader. Hadassah then shifted her position, so as to 
inte]T)Oftc lier own fonn^bctw^cn her guest and the door. 
These movements w^cre so rapid as to take less time in 
the action than the narration. 

** Why, child, you look as much startled and terrified 
as if the Syrians were upon you !” exclaimed Abishai to 
Zarah, catching sight of her look of terror. His own 
eyes wrere flishing with triumph, * and his gestures 
betrayed his excitement as he -continued, ** I bring you 
tidings of victory — glorious victory — achieved by our 
hero, Judas Maccabeus. Apollonius — may the graves of 
? hie fatheri be polluted !— -Apollonius, who tore down the 
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dwellings near Mount Zion to make fortifioations of tlje 
stones, he himself is laid low ! Tlie murderer, the op- 
pressor, the instrument of a tyrant, and almost more 
hateful than tlie tyrant liiuiself, now lies in his gore, and 
his mighty army has fled l)efore the warriors of Judah !” 

“ The Lord of Hosts be praised !’* exclaimed Hadassah. 
“ Tell us, my son, of the fight,” and she motioned to 
Abishai to take his seat beside her, so that his back 
should be turned towards Lycidas. The Jew seated 
himself so near to the Greek that the folds of his upper 
garment touched the mantle under which Lycidas lay 
crouched. If Abishai but moved his hand a few inches, 
he must feel that a warm and living form w^as concealed 
niider the goat-hair stripes. 

“How your cheek changes colour, child!’* exclaimed 
Abishai, surveying wuth surprise his young niece, who 
could not disguise her terror, nor prevent her knees from 
trembling beneath her as she stood in the doorway. 
“ You have lu) cause to fear ; Maccabeus is not even 
wounded. Apollonius met him in fight, and fell by his 
hand. Henceforth Judas, it is said, declares that he 
will always use as his own the sword which he took from 
the vanquished Syrian. As David said when he grasped 
that of Goliath, ‘ There is no weapon like that.’ 

Zarah scarcely heard the words addressed to her. One 
thought j)osscs8ed lier mind to the exclusion of every 
other — the i>eiil of the wounded Athenian. Should any 
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aojind or movement betray his presence to her fanatici 
uncle, she knew that tlie dooili of Lycidas would bo 
scaled, for he was yet by for too weak to defend himself 
with tlie faint-est chance of success, and his recumbent 
position rendered him utterly helpless. 

Hadassali anxiously watched the countenance of Zarah, 
and read the thoughts ])assing within. Fearing that the 
maiden would faint where she stood, Hadassah motioned 
to her to come closer to her and take her seat at her 
feet. Zarah obeyed, taking care to be near enough to 
Abishai ta catch him by the knees, and with what little 
strength she po.ssessed at least to impede his movements 
should he discover the presence of the Greek. 

“ Ju<las has brought great honour to our race/' ex- 
claimed Abishai, who attributed the emotion of his 
niece to a cause very different from the real one. In 
his acta he is like a lion, and like a lion’s whelp roaring 
for his prey. He has pui*sued the wicked, and sought 
them out; he has destroyed the ungo<lly, thrown down 
their altars, and turned away wrath fror Israel.*’ 

“ He is a mighty instrument in the hands of the Lord,” 
said Hadassah. 

Is he not something more?” exclaimed Abishai, his 
manner bec||ining yet more excited ; “may not the time 
for the great deliverance be come, and the great Deliverer 
be ainongi^ us, of whom it is written, Mine own arm 
ln*ought salvation unto Me ; and My fury, it upheld Afe. 

7 
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Amd I will tread down the people in Mine anger, and 
make them drank in My fury, and I will bring down 
iheir strength to Ike earth ” (Isa. Ixiii. 5, C). Wild hope 
gleamed in the Hebrew’s fierce eyes as he spoke, and he 
started upright on his feet. 

** Shame to you, sou of Nathan,” said Hadassali with 
dignity, “ you speak like one who knows not the writings 
of the Prophets. He that shall come, the Messiah, is to 
be of the tribe of Judah, not that of Levi (isa. xL 1), 
shall be born at Bethlehem, not at Modin (Mic. v. 11). 
Nor liave tlie prophetical weeks of Daniel yet nin out. 
Know therefore and understand, that from the going 
forth of the commandment to restore ami to build Jeru- 
salem unto the Messiah the PHnee shall be seven weeks, 
and threescore and two weeles (Dan. ix. 25). The set 
time is not come.” 

Hie wild animation of Abishai sank under the calm 
rebuke of one who as much excelled him in knowledge 
and intellectual power as lie rarpassed her in physical 
strength. He looked abashed at being convicted of 
ignorance of prophetic writings. 

“ You know, O Hadassah,” said the Hebrew, “ that 
I have been from niy youth a man of the sword rather 


than of the book. Nor can I now> stud^if I would. 
Yon are aware how Antiochus has sMght out our holy 
writings to destroy or pollute them. Save the copy of 
the Scriptures which I occasionally see at the house bf 



CONCEALMENT. 


99 


tjie olJer, Sulathicl, when we meet there by stealth to 
worship God on the Sabbath, ray never so much as 
look on the roll of the holy Word." 

“ I have a complete copy of the Psalms and Prophets, 
and am making from it another," said Hadassah, intui- 
tively lowering her tone, and glancing at the door. 

“A noble but dangerous work I" cried Abishai. 

'‘Go and l6ok yonder^ niy son, glaiieo up the path to 
the right and the left, see whether any of the heathen be 
near,’* si\i<l Hadassah, pointing to the door as she spoke. 
“ If none of the enemy bc^ in sight, 1 will show you the 
sacred treasure which I hold at risk of ray life.** 

Abishai instantly left the dwelling, half dosing the 
door behind liirn. 

"Now, Lycidas 1 oh, haste!*’ exclaimed Zurah in an 
eager whisper. She was terrified lest the opportunity of 
retreat which Hadassah had given should be lost by one 
moment’s delay. ^ 

There wa.s no need to repeat the word. Lycidas 
instantly drew back into his retreat bemind the curtain, 
and the Hebrew ladies could breathe more freely again. 
Zarah gave a Jbrigbt joyous glance at Hadassah, but it 
met no answering smile. The widow’s features wore a 
sad, almost indignant expression, the sight of which shot 
a keen pang through the gentle heart of Zarah. What 
had she done, what had she said, that her venerated 
relative should look on her thus ? Hud there been 
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aught in her conduct unseemly ? She liad called tlw* 
Gentile hy his name ; could it be that which had drawn 
iH>ori her the unwonted dis[>leasui*e of Hadassah ? 

Ah she asked herself such questions, the check of 
Zarah became sufliised with crimson. She scarcely knew 
what caused the painful embarrassment which she felt. 
She .seemed to Ijerself like one detected in doing evil, 
and yet Ikt conscience had nothing wherewith to re- 
f)roadi her as concerncnl li(!r conduct towards her grand- 
imd.hers guest. So un(‘asy was the maiden, however, 
that on Abishai’s return she did not stay to hear the 
convcTsation whi<?h ensued between him and Hadassah, 
hut glided up the outer stsiir to the roof of the house, 
where, seated alone on the flat roof, with only heaven s 
blue canopy above her, she could commune with her own 
heart, and question it regarding the nature of the dan- 
gerous interest which she felt in tlie Gentile stranger. 



CHAPTER XI. 


DEEP THINGS. 

Abishai re-entered the dwelling of Ila- 
A I* dasaab, he found ber drawing forth, from a 
secret itjcejitacle in the wall, a long roll of 
parchment, covered with\ writing in Hebrew 
} characters within and without. The lady 
pressed it i-everentially to her lips, and then resumed her 
seat, with the sacred roll laid across her knees. Abishai 


regaided with rc.spect, almost amounting to awe, a 
w'ornan to whom had been given the talent, wisdom, and 
courage to transcrihe so large a portion of the oracles of 
God. He felt as Barak may have done towards Deborah, 
and stood leaipng against the wall, listening with respect- 
ful attention to the words of this* “ mother in Israel.” 


‘‘These Scriptures, my son,” said Hadassab, “have? 
been my study by day and my meditation by night ; 
^and most earnestly have I sought, with fasting and 
prayer, to penetrate some of their deep meaning in 
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regard to Him that shall come. I am yet as a child iji 
knowledge, but the All-wise may be pleased to reveal 
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something even to a child. It luis seemed to me of late 
that I liave been permitted to trace one word, written as 
in gigantic shadows — now fainter, now deeper — on 
Nature, in History, on the Law, in the Prophets. That 
single word is Sacrifice. Wherever I turn I see it. 
It seems to me as a law of being — yea, as the very 
essence of religion itself' 

“ I do not undei-stand you,” said Abishai. “ How is 
the word Sacrifice written on Nature?” 

“See we it not on all things around us?” replied 
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Hiidassab. ** Does not the seed die that the com may 
spring up ? doth not the decaying leaf nourish the living 
plant ? doth not one creature uiaintairi its existence by 
the destruction of others ? There is a mystery of 
suffering in this fair world, some stern necessity for what 
we call evil, though from it a merciful God is ever 
evolving good. These things distressed and perplexed 
me, till 1 could dimly trace that word Sacrifice as written 
by God's finger upon His works : death the parent of 
life, pain and sorrow — of joy.” 

The primeval curae is on Nature,” observed the 
Hebrew. 

** Linked with the primeval blessing,” said Hadassah* 
“And now when I turn from natural objects to the 
history of our race, sacrifice and suffering are still ever 
before me. Isaac is devoted os a burnt-offering before 
he becomes the father of the chosen race ; Joseph is sold 
for pieces of silver ere he can redeem his family from 
destruction; the storm is onlj'' stilled by Jonah’s being 
cast out into the deep ; Samson triympljH over the enemy 
by the sacrifice of his own life. All these historical facts 
seem to me as types, dim and shadowy indeed, yet legible 
to the eye of faith, and Sacrifice is the word which tlx^y 
form.” 

“Dim and shadowy,” repeated Abishai, to whom 

* 

Hadassah’s views on the subject appeared somewhat 
lanciful and vague. 
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** If SO ill Nature and history/* said the Hebrew lady, 
the lines are clear and distinct enough in our holy law. 
Why have countless victims bc^eii offered, even from the 
time of the fall ? Why was the dying lamb of Abel 
more accepbible tliaii the bloodless offering of Cain? 
Wliy have thousands of guiltless creatures been alain on 
the altar of God ; nay, not upon His alone, even on 
altars of the heathen who have never heard of His name, 
as if there wen^ a dee]) instinct implanted in the soul of 
man, to testify that without shedding of blood there is 
no remission of sin ? Think we that the All -merciful 
can take pleasure in tlie death of bulls or of goats? Yet 
hath He Himself ordained it. Sacritice, suffering, sub- 
stitiitiou, one life accepted as ransom for another,- — this 
idea j)orvades the law given by insj>iration to Moses — 
3’ea, long before tlu' birth of Mo.ses — to Abraham, to 
Noah, to Alud.” 

I grant it/* Abishai replied. ** As man is guilty in 
the sight of his Maker, there must lie saciificc for sin as 
long as the woi ld shall last.*' 

The light of inspiration soem<*d to glow in the up- 
lifted eyes of Ifadassah, and her lijis to breathe words 
not her own as .she spoke again " What if all these 
sacj’ifiees but point it) one great Sacrifice ; what if the 
^ep myst<»ry of suffering be resolved into some deeper 
mystery of love ; what if Goil Himself should provide 
tlie substitute, and if on some altar blood be shed whicB 
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sjiall suffice to atone for transgressions past, present, and 
to come, even to the end of all time ? May it not bo — 
mmt it not so be — if we read the Scriptures aright?” 

‘‘ I cannot divine your meaning,” said Abisliai. 

“ What is written here of the coming Messiah ?” 
asked Hadassuh, laying her hand on the roll of prophecy, 
as she turned her earnest, searching gaze upon her coui- 
paniori. 

That 11(‘ shall rule the nations with a rotl of inm, 
and break them in pieces like a potter’s vessel !” ex- 
chiiuied Abishai with exultation ; is He not named 
Messiah the Prince?” 

“ Who shall bo cut off, hut not for IliinMc/f** (Dan. 
ix. 26), said Hadassah, in low thrilling tones tliat made 
Abishai start, and look at her with surprise. You,” 
she continued, ”see the PnrNOE in prophecy, written as in 
characters of light ; 1 sec the Bacuifice, ever in letters 
of deepening shadow. Behold here,” — and as the widow 
spoke, she oj)cned the roll till her finger could {xnnt to 
the Twenty-second Psalm, — “ wha,t mei<*»8 this cry of 
mysterious soituw, Mij God, my God, why hast Thou foe- 
sahen Me T* 

** It is David’s cry of anguish,” 'said Abishai. 

“ Look further on, my son, ponder the subject more 
deeply,” cried Hadassah, and she proceeded to rcml aloud 
part of tlie inspired Word. “ The assembly of the wi(Jced 
%ave inclosed Me : they pierced My hands and My feet 



106 


DEEP THINGS. 


I may tell all My bones : tliey look and stare upon ATe, 
They part My gat^xenis among them, and cast lota on 
My vesture (Ps. xxii. 16-18). These things never hap- 
pened to David ; the Psalmist speaks not here of him- 
self." 

“Of whom then could he be speaking?** said Abishai, 
looking ])Ciplexed. “Not surely of the Messiah ; not of 
the seed of the woman who shall bruise the serpent's 
head** (Gen. iii. 15). 

“Wherefore not,** asked Hadassah, “seeing that He 
Himself must be bniised in the conflict ? If it be written, 
My i^ervimt shall deal j'tradently, lie shall be exalted 
and extolled, and he very high, the shadow lies close 
under the brightness, it is also written, His visage was 
so marred more than any man, and His form more 
than the soxis of men; and whj^? because so shall He 
sprinkle many nations (Isa. lii. 13—15), it may be — 
with His own blood !’* 

“ Yours are strange thoughts,** muttered the son of 
Nathan. 

“ They are not my thoughts,’* replied Hadassah. “ Be- 
hold, further on in the roll, what was revealed to the 
prophet Isaiah. Is the note of triumph sounded here? 
He is despised and rejected of men ; a Mail of sorrows, 
and acquainted with grief : and we hid as it loere our 
faces from Him ; He was despised, and we esteemed Him 
not Surely He hath borne our griefs, and carried our^ 
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sorrows : yet we did esteem Him stricken, smitten of Ood, 
and afflwted. But He was tvomided for our trans- 
gressions, He was bruised for our iniquities : the chas- 
tisement of our peace was upon Him ; and tvifk His 
st)npe8 we are h/taled. All we like sheep have gone 
astray ; we have t aimed every one to his own way ; and 
the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all. He 
was cut off oat of the land of the living : for the trans- 
gression of My people ivas He stricken (Isa. liii. 8— G, 8). 
Have wo not here the Victim, the Substitute, the Sacrifice 
bound on the altar, bleeding, wounded, dying, and that 
for sin.s not His own V 

It cannot be. It is impossible — quite impossible — 
that when the Messiah comes lie should be despised and 
rejected,*’ exclaimed Abishai, to whom this interpretation 
of propho'^y was a.s unwelcome as it was new, “ When 
Ho comes, all Israel shall trium})h and rejoice, and wel- 
come their King, the Ruler of the w'orld.” 

Hadas-siih silently unrolled her parchtm ^nt until she 
came to the thii-tceiitli chapter* of the pro[)hct Zechariah. 

“ Listen to this^ son of Nathan,” said she. Awake, 
0 sword, against my ShepJverd, and against the Man 
that is my Fellow, saith the Lord of hosts"* (Zech. xiii. 7). 

“Who is My Fellow V* repeated Abishai, in anuize- 
ment, for that portion of Scripture had never been 


.♦ Of course, the Hebrew ri>ll was not divided into chapters ; they are but 
given for facility of reference. 
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brought to his attention before. “ Can you have rejid 
the sentence correctly ? Were that not written in the 
Word of God, inethinks it were rank blasphemy even to 
think that the Lord of hosts could have an equal.’* 

There is mystery in that wonl which man cannot 
fathom,” cried Hadassah. “ The Divine Essence is One : 
the foundation of our faith is the most solemn declara> 
tion, //car, 0 Israel! the Lord oar Ood* is One Loid, 
(Dcut. vi. 4) ; and yet in that very declaration is con- 
veyed the idea of unity combined with distinction of 
persons.” 

Hadassah, Hadassah, into what wilderness of heresy 
are you wandering?” Abishai exclaimed. 

The Hebrew lady appeared not to hoar him, but went 
on, as if thinking aloud : — 

“No man liath seen God at any time, Ho Himself 
liath declared — No man shall see ilfc, and live ” (Exod. 
xxxiii. 20). But who, then, visibly appeared unto 
Abraham? Who was it who wrestled with Jacob? 
Who spake unto Gideon ? On whose glory was Isaiah 
permiit€‘d to gaze ? Who was seen to walk in tlie fiery 
furnace ? Who was He, like the Son of Man, who came 
with the clouds of heaven, and came to the Ancient of 
lyaysV (Dan. vii. 13.) 

At one moment you would view Messiah as a Vic- 
tim; at tlu5 next, as a God !*’ cried the Hebrew. 

* “ God,” ill the original, in ** Elohiiii,” & plural word. 
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J* If God sliouM deign to ti\bc the form of Man, to 
V>ear Man’s pentilty, to sufter Man’s death, might He not 
be both /” asked Hadassah. 

Seeing that Abishai started at the question, she turned 
to the portion of the roll which conbiincd the jirophecy 
of Isaiah, and read aloud : — 

“ Uiito v« a Child is born. Hei*c is clearly an an- 
nouncement of human birtli ; yet is this Child revealed 
to us as file 'nilf/hty God, the evorlasting Father, the. 
Prince of Peace' (Isa. ix, G). 

** Such thoughts as those are too high, too difBcult, 
for the human mind to grasp,” exclaimed Abishai, press- 
ing bis brow. “ The frail vessel must burst that has 
such hot molten gold poured within it. All that I can 
answer to what you have said Is this : I b(»lieve not — 
and never will believe — that when Messiah, the Hope of 
Israel, shall come, He. will be rejected by our nation. 
Were it so, such a fearful cumo would fall upon our race 
that the memory of the Egyptian bondage, the Baby- 
lonish captivity, the Syrian persecution, would be for- 
gotten in the greater hoiTors of what God’s Ju^ vengeance 
would bring upon this people. We should become a 
by-word, a reproach, a hissing. We should be scattered 
far and wide amongst the nations, as chaff is scattered 
by the winds, until — ” 

Abishai paused, an^ clenched his liand and set his 
teeth, as if language failed him to describe the utter 
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desolation and misery which such a crime as the rejec- 
tion of the Messiah must bring upon tlic descendants of 
Abraliain. As Abishai did not finish his sentence, Ha- 
dassah completed it for him. 

Until/' she said, with a brightening countenance — 

“ until Judah repent of her sin, and turn to Him whom 
she once denied. Hear, son of Nathan, but one inoi;e ' 
prophecy from the S(n*iptures. Thus saith the Lord : 
I vnU jwur iipoti the house of Davids and upon the 
habitants of Jerusalem, the spirit of (jrate and of sup- 
plications : and they shall lot tk uj^on MEtvhom they ham, 
pierced, a/nd they shall moumi for Him, as one 
dh for his only son, and shall he in bitterness for Him, 
as one that is in bitterness for his JirstJ)orn (Zech. 
xii. 10). And the Lord shall be Kim^over all the 
earth'' (Zech. xiv. 9). 

Abisliai left the dwelling of Hadassah with a per- 
turbed spirit, unwilling to own to himself that views so 
widely differing from Ms own could have any foundation 
in truth. The idea of a rejected, suffering, dying Mes- 
siah, w'as beyond measure repugnant to the soul of the 
Hebi-ew. 

“ See what comes of concentrating all* the powers of 
the mind on abstimse study!*’ Abishai muttered to him- 
self as he descended the hill. '' Hadaasab is going mad ; 
Jier judgment is giving way under the strain.” 




CHAPTER XII. 

TRIA1J5 OF TIIK HEART. 

f 3R the first time in the coui'so of her life, Zarah 
dreaded a Rieeting with Hadaswilj. Though the 
season was now so far ailvauced that the heat 
of tlic sun was gi'eat, the maiden lingered on 
the Idiadeless house-top, leaning her brow against 
the parapet, listlessly gazing towards Jerusalem, but with 
her mind scarcely taking in the objects upon which her 
eyes were fixed. Was it a foreboding of coining 80ri*ow, 
or a feeling of self-reproach, that bro(.dftd over the 
maiden’s soul? Zarah was afraid to ariaiyze her own 
fedings ; she only knew that her heart was very heavy. 

Nearly tWo hours thus passed. The sun had now 
approached the "horizon, and the heat was less oppressive. 
Zai*ah beard the slow step of Hadassali ascending the 
stair, and rose::<ta meet her, bu^ with a sensation of fear. 
The remembrance of that look of sad displeasure, such as 
bud never been turned upon her before, had haunted the 
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mind of the conscioas girl. Was Hadfvssah angry with 
her daughter ? Would she come to prol>e a heart which 
had never from childhood kept a secret from one so ten^ 
derly loved. Zarah was afraid to raise her eyes to 
Hadassalfs when they met, lest she should encounter that 
stern look again ; but never had the aged lady’s face 
worn an expression of greatt'r ttuiderness than it did 
wlien, f>n the house-toj), she rejoined tlie child of hel- 
lo ve. 

“ Have j’^ou been Imre, in the heat of the sun, my 
dovti, hitting tlie fierce rays beat on your unveiled face?” 
said lladassah, afbii* jmnting a kiss on the maiden’s 
bi-ow. “ Nay, J must chide you, iny Zarah. Seat your- 
self where yon tall palm now throws its shadow, and I 
will sit btisido )’ou. We will talk of the glorious tidings 
which Ahishai brought to us to-day.” 

It was a great relief to Zai-ah to hear that such was 
to be the subject of the coming conversation. She 
glanced timidly up into the face of Ila-dasvsah ; and, 
quite reassured by wliat she saw there, took her favourite 
place at her grandmother’s feet. 

“Ts it not evident,” pursued Hadassah, “ that the arm 
of the Lord is stretched out to fight for Judah — that His 
blessing goes with Judas Maccabeus? ]|||^ you not re- 
joice, Zarah, in the victory which htis won by our 

Hebrew heroes ? ” 

‘‘ 1 do rejoice ; I thank God for it,” replied the maiden. 
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** I hope that the time is coming when we shall go forth, 
like tlie women of Israel iu olden time, who went singing 
add dancing to meet Saul and David, after the triumph 
over the Philistines." 

‘‘ David, when he slew Goliath and won the hand of 
a king’s daughter, deserved not more of his country tlian 
does Maccaboiis," obs(‘rved Hadassah. " Arc you not 
proud of your kiusinaii, uiy child 

“ All Jud.'oa is proud of her hero," said Zarah. 

“ Dajijjy tlie woman whom he shall choose as his 
bride ! " cried . lladassah. 

The inaidcii gave no reply. 

“ Zarab, why sljoiild I longer conceal from you w'hat 
has so long been in my thoughts ?" said the aged lady, 
after a paithc of some minutes* duration. “Why should 
you not know of the high honour awaiting iny daughter ? - 
From your early childhood both Mattathian, our revered 
kinsman — on whose grave be peace ! — and myself have 
looked forward to the future espousals of my loved Zarah 
and Jiida.s." 

‘ Judas’. Oh, no, no!" exclaimed Zarah, suddenly 
withdrawing licr trembling hand from that of her grand- 
mother, in which it had been clas[>ecf. “ lie is wedded 
‘ a ) his country ; ho will never think of biking a wife." 
She spoke rapidly, and witli some emotion. 

“ His toils and triumphs may, sind 1 trust will, lead 
toYuture peace," sifld Hadassah. “Then may he enjoy 
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the happiness which he has earned so well. Will you 
not give it to him, Zarah — you, whose very name signi- 
fies ' brightness* ? ** 

''I honour Maccabeus as a hero — I could reverence 
him as my prince — I would kneel and wash the dust 
from liis feet, or cut off my long hair to string his bow ; 
but I cannot be his bride,** exclaimed Zarah. ** I am so 
weak, so unwortliy ! It would be like mating the eagle 
with the sparrow that sits on the house-tops. Maccabeus 
is the noblest of men.’* 

" Blessed the wife who can so honour her lord !** said 
lladassjih, 

‘‘ I do lionour Maccabeus from the depth of my soul ; 
but- -but T tear him/* faltered Zarah. 

“ W<.*rc you a Syrian 3»^ou ndght say so/* observed 
tiadassah, with a faint ai»proach to a smile, **but not as 
a daughter of dudah. Terribh; as ht^ is to liis country’s 
foes, to armed oppressors, no luaidcn had ever cause to 
dread Maccabeus. The sharp thorns of the cactus make 
it an impenetrable fence which the strongest intruder 
eannot break through ; yet beam it brilliant flowers and 
‘ refreshing fruit. The strong war-home tramples down 
the enemy in battle ; but in peace the little child un- 
liarmed maj’ play with his mane. The bravest are the 
most gentle. Judas is no exception to this rule. Piire- 
^loartoJ and true, he is one to make a woman happy.’* 

Zarah sighed, and drooped her licflid. 
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“ Was it uot a proud uioment for Achsab, 'when 0th- 
iiiel, after the conquest of Kirjathsephcr, claimed her 
liaiid as the victors prize?*’ asked Hadassah. 

“ But Achsah was the daughter of a Caleb,” said 
Zjimh. Tlien, raising her head, she suddenly inquired — 
“ Did my father also destine me to be the bride of ray 
kinsman ?” 

Hadassah winced at the question, ns if a painful 

m 

wound had been touched. 

Oil, niy child, have pity on me,” sho faintly mur- 
mured, and speak not of him !” 

Zarah had ftir long known that there was one subject 
which she dared never approach. Her grandmother 
ha<l, as it were, une locked chainher in her heart, which 
no one might venture to open. Whether Zarah’s fatlior 
were d«*a<l or not, the maiden knew not. She faintly 
remembered a tall, handsome man, wlm had played with 
her tresses and danced her in his arms wlien she was a 
child, in her early home at Bethsura ; but since she had 
left that home in company with her grandmother, she 
had m:v<T seen him nor heard his name. The slightest 
allusion to her father hv Zarali had caused such disti*ess 
to Hadassah, that the child had soon loaiiied to be silent, 
though nc>t to forget. Hadassah often spoke of Miriam, 
her only daughter, and of Zarah’s own gentle mother, — 
twin-roses, as she would call them, both early gathei'ed 
for heaven in the first year of their wedded lives ; but 
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of her son slie never would speak. A mystery hung 
round the fate of Abner — such was his name — which 
his daughter vainly longed to penetrate. Her heart re- 
proached her now for the unguarded (question into which 
slie had been surprised. 

“Oh, forgive me, Tnutlierl” said Zai’ah, kissing the 
hand of Hiidassah, which wtia tremulous and cold. “ Your 
word, your will, shall be enough for rne in all things, 
c*xeopt — oh, ask me not to wed my kinsman !” 

“ Is it, can it b(% because another has a nearer place 
in 3'our luiart?** said Hada.ssah. 

The fair countenance of Zarah became suddenly rosy 
as tlio sunlit cloud, then jmle as Lebanon snow, at the 
(juestiori. 

“ Oh, then, my fears are too true ! exclaimed Ha- 
dassah, in a tone, not of wrath, but of anguish. “ Must 
the sins of the father be visited u}K>n the innocent child ? 
A Oentile — a hcatlieu — an idolater! Would I had died 
ere this day !” 

“ Be not angry with me, inotheT,” faltered Zarah, 
wetting Hadassah’s hand with her tears. 

“ I am not angry, my ^or dove,” cried the widow. 

Woe is me that I liave been, as it were, constrained to 
expose you to this cruel snare 1 But 3^011 will break 
through it,” she added, with more animation; “my bird 
will rise above earth with her silver wings unsullied and 
bright. Various are the tempt^itions which the soul’s 
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enemy employs to draw away God’s servants from tboir 
allegiance. Some he would sway through tlicir fears ; 
others he would win by the love of the world, its wealth 
and its pleasures ; others he would cl)ain by their heai’ts’ 
strong affections. But the Lord gives strength to His 
people to resist and to conquer, whether the temptation 
be from fear or from love. You are the worthy kins- 
woman of Solotnona, who gave life itself for the faith.** 

“ Perliaps the sacrifice of life is not the hardest to 
make,** Zarah dreamily replied. 

Solomona gave her s(‘ven sons,” said Hadassah. 

** Oh, whtit a mercy strtdce to hei* was that which let 
lnT follow them!” ex(‘laiuied Zarah. “Had she bc(‘n 
left to survive all wlunn she loved, Soloiiuma ha<l be(*n 
the most wretched woman on eaith.** 

“ N<», nut the moH wrebdietl,** said Hadassah, with 
deep feeling, “for they all died in the faith. Better, 
all, far better, to lost; sevcm by d(;ath, than one by — by 
treason against God!’* And in an al nost inaudible 
voice the aged lady added, closing her eyes, “ Must 1 
know that misery hrlce 

“ No, motliej*, mine own dear mother, you shall never 
know tliat misery through me!” (jxclaimed Zarah with 
animation. “ I will pray, I will strive, I will tiy to 
put away, even from niy thc'Ughts, all that would come 
between me and the faith of a daughter of Abraham ; 
only guide me, help me, tell your child what she should 
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d(».’* And the maiden pussicmately kissed again and 
again the liand of Hadassah, and then pillowed her aching 
head on her parent’s bosom. Hadassaii folded her there 
in a long and tender embrace. 

“ 1 would send you to Bethsura, to iny aged cousin 
Rachel,” said the widow ; “ only—” 

‘‘Oh, send me not aw<ay — let me stay beside you! 
Your health is failing; I should never know peace afar 
from you !” sobbed Zarah, in a tone of entreaty. 

“ 1 dare not send my child to Idumea., with no safe 
escort, and the Syrians, men of B(;liitl, holding the land,” 
said Hadassah, “ Better keep her here under my wing, 
in the quiet seclusion of my home. But oh, my child, 
attend to the voice of your mother ! You must avoid 
meeting the Gentile stranger. You must be little in the 
lower ai)artments, Zarah, and never save when I am 
there also; Your trial will not last long ; the Athenian’s 
Avounds are healing. After the Passover- feast, Abishai 
will leave Jerusalem to join the patriot band : when he 
is once safe beyond the reach of the enemy, 1 will no 
longer for one hour harbour Lycidas under my roof — he 
has been here far too long already. ^ Your painful 
struggle will now last but a short time, niy Zarah.” 

Zanuh thought, though she did not sa 3 ' so, that the 
hoait-struggle would last as long as her earthly exist- 
ence. 

“ You will obey me, my daughter ? ” asked the 
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widow; "you will skqn the too attractive society of 
tlie'stiunger ?” 

The maiden bowed her head in assent, and murmured — 
" Pi*ay for me, mother ; 1 am so weak.** 

My life shall be one pmyer,** said Hadassah. 

" Mine — one sacritice,’* thought the poor inaiilen. 
**Uh, ma 3 ’^ that sacrifice be accepted !” 













CHAPTER Xni. 

SII.ENT CONFLICT. 

* tE maiden kept her silent promise — faithfully 
she ob(*yod the host of HaJassah. Seldom as 
possible did she enter the room which com- 
municated with the hiding-place of Lycidas, 
and nev’cr save in the company of her aged relative. 
Zarah’s wheel wjus carried to lier sleeping- apartment. 
Heat and discomfort were made no excuse for leaving 
the more secluded portions of the small and inconvenient 
dwelling ; Zarah, a voluntary prisoner, avoiding seeing 
him who appeare<l to lier to be an embodiment of all 
that was beautiful in form and brilliant in mind — one 
whoso society resembled the light which jglorifies every 
object on which it may fall. 

And Zarah did not — as many maidens in her place 
mi^ht have done — punish Hadaasah for throwing her 
MHluence into the scale of duty, by showing her the 
exUmt of the sacrifice wdiich she had required. The 
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young girl, while her heart was bleeding, struggled to 
maintain a serene and placid mien, Hadassah never 
heard Zarah sigh, never surprised her in tears. No duty 
was neglected, no work left undone ; nay, Zarah spun 
•more busily than ever, for the support of the strangei* 
was a drain on the scanty resources of Hadassah, and to 
work for him and pi*ay for him was the sole indulgence 
which Zanih could allow herself without self-reproach. 
She tried — liow arduous was the effort! — even to turn 
luT thoughts from the subject which was to her ns thi» 
forbidden fruit was to Eve. The chasm which divided 
Ahndiarn’s (laughter from the heathen was one over 
which, as Zarah knew, it wxmld be sinful to throw even 
the rainbow bridge ol* imagination. She must force her 
mind from approaclung the dangerous brink. Ilow 
many of tbe psalms of David — alwjiys those most 
mournful in their tone — Zarah repeated to herself, to 
bring solace to her spirit by day or sleep to her eyelids 
bj^ night ! While Judas Maccabeus w^as maintaining a 
gallant struggle against the enemies of Ins country, 
conquering, but through much stem endurance, Zarah, 
with the same faith and obedience as animated the war- 
rior, was keeping up a more painfur fight against the 
heathen in her own gentle heart. 

There was one subject of thought, and that a distress- 
ing one, to which Zarah’s mind most readily reverted 
when she would turn it from the channel into which it 
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was ever naturally flowing. Tliis was the mystery con- 
nected with the fate of Abner, her father. The few 
words which had escaped Hadassah in an unguarded 
moment were as the dull red light which a torch might 
throw on the sides of some yawning pit, whose depths 
are left in profound darkness. Often had Zarah yearned 
to know more of her fatiicr : how he had died (for she 
, had once deemed him dead), where his dear remains had 
been laid, — all that concerned him was of deep intcrei^ 
to his only child. But any attempt to break through 
the reserve which sealed the lips of Hadassah had evi- 
dently occasioned such acute distress that Zarah ha<l 
long since given up the hope of gaining information from 
her, Anna had entered the service of Hadassah since 
the Hebrew lady had quitted Bethsura : the attendant 
knew nothing, and therefore could tell nothing, of wliat 
had previously occurred in the family. Solomona, when 
she had paid occasional visits to her kinswomen, had 
never given Zarah an opportunity of speaking on so 
delicate a subject. Once when Zarab had ventured to 
ask the question, “Did you know my father V* Solomona 
had appeared not to hear it, and had instantly started 
some quite irrelevant topic of conversation. Abishai 
doubtless knew much about the brother of his wife, but 
Zarah shrank fi*om questioning him : from his fierce 
impetuosity of chameter, he was not one to draw out 
the confidence of a gentle and timid giil. Zarah almost 
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felt as if her uncle disliked, und^ for some reason which 
she understood not, regarded her with mingled pity and 
contempt. 

'fhus the daugftter of Abner, cut off from all means of 
gaining reliable information, was thrown back on her 
own conjectures. A vague doubt which had lately 
arisen in Zaralfs mind, but which had always heretofore 
been repelled as treason to a parent’s memory, was given 
f()rm and substance by the faint exclamation which grief 
had wrung from Hadassah, Must 1 knoiv that 7uiscry 
iuuct^ ?” Many slight circunmtanc(?s then recurred to 
Zarah’s memory to coidirm her suspicions, especially the 
anguisli which Hadassfih had btjtrayed at the burial of 
Solomona, when a strange pang of envy had seemed to 
intensify that of bereavenieiit. Zarah was as one bend- 
ing lower and lower over that pit of wdiich she longed, 
yet dreaded, to sound the depths, straining her eyes to 
penetrate the darkness, wdiilc trembling to think what 
horrors that darkness might hide. 

Is it possible that iiiy father may yt c be breathing 
on eai-tli, living — the life of an opostjite ?” The idea 
diauiited Zarah like a spectre. There was only one hope 
which had power to lay it : “ If living, lie may he 
spared for repenUmce. God is merciful ; He judgeth not 
severely ; He delighteth in receiving his wanderers back. 
Did not Nathan say to penitent David, ‘ Thou slmlt not 
surely die’? Was not even the guilty Manasseh restored 
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to his throne ? Oh, the son of the pious Hudtissah, a 
woman of such faith and pra3’’er, can never be lostl** 
After such meditations, the burdened lieart of Zarah 
would find relief in fervent supplications for her father. 
Her filial affection came to the aid of her religious olie- 



HlNOlNfl TO UAJ>A.SM\H 


dienco. “ God will not hear ]>ra3^ers/' thought Zarah, 
“frcmi one in whose heart an i<lol is enshrined. For in}’’ 
father\s sake, as well as my own, let me strive to give 
unreserved obedience to mV Lord,*’ 

So, endeavouring to overcome one gi’icf bj” the help’ of 
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anotlier, and to a veil over both, Zarah passed weary 
da}'* after day, letting no murmur mar her offering of 
meek submission. She would even speak cheerfully to 
Hadfissah, and sing to her songs of Zion, which the aged 
Jady delighted to hear. There was one song especially 
tlear, in which Iladassah had liemelf woven prophetic 
promises into vei'so. The rhymes might l>e rude, and 
altogether unworthy of their theme ; but wdicn softly 
\*irbled by Ziu*ah’.s melodious voice, they appeared to 
the aged listener like the very breathing of hope. 


I.AY OF ZloN. 

*' JoruKuJimi ! thou in the dtihi ; 

<Jo<rH heavy on thy ohihlron Ihm: 

Ihti i^i* in winmi Uu>ir fntherH put ilieir truHi 
Shall i»id thee yet, as from the grave, arise!* 

O Zion, diifcrowiied (.juueii ! 

A throne awaits f(»r iliei* ;f 
For glorious thou lijwt he»*ii. 

All gli>ri<»u»» shalt thou be.* 

“ llehohl, the white- winged shifnt firun 'J'arHhi*'!* strand § 

Shall bear thy hotis uihI dtiiightei'H o’er the w ^ve ; 

AH nations call thee hlcMsed, delightsome laii(l,ii 
W'hich (Sod of old to faithful Abraham gave. If 
O Zion, &c. 

» 

'* Kphraira with Judah God ahall then restore;** 

The iiaiid that bevered now uniteth them : 

Kphraim shall envy, Judah vex, no more; ft 
All shall rejoice in thee, JeruNalem 1 
O Zion, &c. 

t UtL lx 1 1 lu. xxfi. 23. I Isa. lx. 13, 14. f Isa lx 0. il Mai. iii. J2. ^ Uen. 

xia. Kaok. xxxviL 10, 17 tt Isa xi. 13. 
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** Amyria, shall with Israel join * 

(The land when^ Daniel trod the lions' den^ 

The land where Pharaohs bowed at Apis' shrine) ; 
Oppressors once, but more than sisters then. 

O Zion, &.C. 

** God shall a wall of fire round thee abide, f 
To guard thee as the apple of the eye;!^ 

Ilojoicing as tht: bridegroom o'er the bride,§ 

For He hath pardoned thine iniquity. I! 

O Zion, &.C. 

** 'J'lie mountains may depart, the hills may shake,^ 

Hut nought thy Savuuir’s love from thee shall sever; 
'J'lic nuithor may her sucking child f«n*Hake, 

G<kI thy liedeemet shall ff»rsake thee never.** 

C) Zion, discrowned Queen ! 

A thn>iie still waits for theo; 

For glorious th<»u hast been. 

All glorious shalt tbou be. 


* iMH xix 24. t Zoeh. li. 
llv. 10. •»* Isa. xlU 10. 


Zttch. II. S. S las. Ixil. 5. II Isa xliv. 22 Isa. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

A CRISIS. 

^^JyCUDAR, in the ineantinm, was chafing in wild 
f\ impatience under the trial of Zarah's almost 

ahseiice. He could no longer watch 
her, no longer listen to lier, except when his 
straining ear caught the faint sound of her 
music floating down from an upper a|>artment. Why 
was she away ? why should she shun him? showho.se 
presence alone had rendered not only tolerable but d(^- 
lightful tlie kind of mild captivity in wldch he was re- 
tained, wliile the state of his wounds rerKlc’’ed the Greek 
unable, witliout assistance, to leave the dwelling of 
Hadjussali. Lycidas had none of the scruples of Zarah 
regarding unioil with one of a diflTerent race and religion. 
The Greek had resolved on winning the fair Hebrew 
maid as his bride ; he was conscious of possessing the 
gift of attractions such as few young hearts could resist, 
and asked foitune only for an opportunity of exerting 
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h 11 bis powers^to the uttnost to secure the ino&t precious 
j)rize for ^rhich mortal had ever contended. 

Lycidas beguiled many tedious hours by the composi- 
tion of a poem, of singular beauty, in honour of Zarah. 
M(j.st melodious 'wjis the flow of the verse, most dclicatQ 
tlie fragrance of the incense of praise. The realms of 
nature, the kingdom of art, were ransacked for images 
of beauty. But Lycidas felt disgusted with his own 
work before he had completed it. He seemed to 4rfm- 
self like one decorating with gems and hanging rich 
garments on an exquisite statue, in the attempt to do it 
lionour only niarririg the perfection of its s^anmetry and 
the grace of its marble drapery. A few words whicli 
tlie Oreek had heard Hadassah read from her sacred 
parchment appeared to him to include more than all his 
most laboure<l de.scriptions could (convey. Lycidas laid 
thouglit of Zarah when he had listened to the expression, 
the beauty uf hoi it 

1 will not stay a prisoner here, if 1 am to be shut 
out in this stifling little den not only from the world, 
but Iroin her who is more than the w'urld to me,” thought 
the Greek. After months of suffering and weakness, 
strength, tljough but slowly, was i-etuniing to the frame 
of Lycidas ; and when no one was near to watch him, 
when the door to the west was closed, and* the curtain 
to the e4ist was drawn, he would occasionally try how 
far tliat strength would enable him to go. He would 
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raise himself on his feet^ tteugh hot withoift ft. pang from 
his wounded side. Then the Greek would iSke a Tew 
steps, from one end of his prison to the other, leaning 
for support against the wall. This was something for a 
beginning; youth and love would sood enAbtt him to 
do more. But Lycidas carefully concealed from Hadas- 
sah and Anna that he could do ns much. They never 
saw him but reclining on the floor. He feared that 
mel»ll«res might be taken to clip the wings of the bird 
if it wore once guessed how nearly those wings were 
fledged. 

The day before the celebration of the great feast ot 
the l’a.ssover, Hntlassah was far from well. Whether her 
illness nrese from the state of the weather, for the month 
of Nisaii was this year more than usually hot, or the 
effect of long fastings and prayer ujKin a frame enfeebled 
hy age, or whether frem secret grief yireying on her 
health, Zamh knew not,- -perhaps from all these causes 
combined. The maiden grew unesisy ab"Ut her grand- 
mother, and redoubled her tender ministrations to her 
comfort. 

On the day mentioned, Anna had gone into Jei-uaalem 
to dispose of flax spun by the Hebrew ladies, and pro- 
cure a few necessarj’ articles of food. Hadassah never 
suffered her beautiful girl to enter the walls of the city , 
nor, indeed, ever to quit the precincts of her home, save 
when on Sabbath-days and feaat-days she went, closely 

( 841 ^) 9 
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veiled, to the dwelling of the elder Salathiel, about 
a mile distant from that of Hadassah, to join in social 
worship. Fladiissali with jealous care shrouded her white 
dove from the gaze of Syrian eyes. 

The aged lady had passed a very restless night. With 
thrilling interest Zarah had heard her moaning in her 
sleep, “ Abner ! my son ! my poor lost son ! The 
sfjaled lips were opened, when the mind had no longer 
power to control their utterance. Hadassah awolJe in 
the morning feverish an<l ill. She made a vain attempt 
to rise and pursue her usual avocations. Zarah entreate<l 
her to lie still. For houi*s the widow lay stretched on 
a mat witli her eyes half chiscd, while Zarah watched 
beside her, fanning her ieverish brow. 

“ Let me pro{)aro for you a cooling drink, dear mother,** 
said the maiden at last, rising and going to the wiitcr- 
jar, which stood in a comer of the apartment. Ala« ! 
it is empty. Anna forgot to replenish it from the spring 
ore she set out for the city, 1 will go and fill it 
myself.’* 

Zarah lifted up the jar, and i>oising it on her head, 
lightly descended the rough steps of the outer stair, and 
prodded to the spring at the back of the house. The 
spring was surrounded by oleanders, wliich at this time 
of the year in Palestine are robed in their richest bloom. 

«But the season had been singularly hot and dry, the latter 
rains had not yet fallen, and the spring was beginning 
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to fail- 2£rah placed her jar beneath the opening IVoin 
whibli, jjJiire and bright, the water trickled, but the 
supply was so scanty that she could almost count the 
dmps as they fell It would take a considerable time 
^for the jar to be filled by these drops. 

“ Ah ! rnethinks my earthly joys arc even as this 
failing spring I thought the maiden, sadly, as she 
watched the slow drip of the water. “ All will be dried 
ujNhoon. My loved grandmother s strength is sinking ; 
she will bo unable to-inorrow to keep the hol}’^ feast in 
Salathiers house, though her heart will be with the wor- 
shippei*s there. How different, oh ! how difterent is this 
Passover from that which wc celebrated last year ! Then, 
indeed, there was an idol in the Temple of the Lord, ami 
holy sacrifice could not he oflered in the appointcnl place, 
but the fierce sbmn of persecution had not arisen in all 
its terrors. Then around the table of Salathiel how 
many gathered whom 1 never again sliall behold upon 
earth I Soloinona, my kinswoman, and her seven sons 
all met in that solemn assembly; the brigj»t-eyed Asahel, 
the fearless Mahali, yoxmg Joseph, who was my merry 
playmate when ten years ago we came from Bctlisura 
hither ! I rembinber that when Hddassah looked on that 
cluster of Inx>ibers she said that they were like the 
Pleiades — they are more like those star-gems now, for 
they shine not on earth but in heaven ! And Solomona 
l6oked proudly on her boys — her noble sons, and said 
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that not one of them had ever raised a blush on the 
chock of their mother ; and then, methinks, she regretted 
having uttcnMl the Ixjast, and I fancied that I heard a 
stifled sigh from Hadassah. Was it that the spirit of 
prophecy came upon her then, that she foresaw the^ 
terrible future, or was it — alas ! alas ! I dare not thi^k 
wherefore she sighed ! And old Mattathias, he who now 
sleeps in tlK^ sepulchre of his fathers, lie and his sons 
kept that Passover-feast with Salathiel, having come- tip 
to Jerusalem to w'orship, according to the law of Moses. 
How venerable looked the old man with his long snowy 
beard ! it seemed to me that so Abraham must have 
looked when his earthly pilgiamago was well-nigh ended. 
Mattathias laid his hand on my head and blessed me, 
and called me daughter. Ah ! can it be that he thought 
of mo then as his daughter indeed ! The princely Judas 
stood near, and when I raised my head 1 met the gaze 
(»f his eyes, and 1 thought — no, 1 never then fully grasped 
the meaning expressed in that gaze, it wa.s to mo as the 
tender glance of a brother. Mattathias is gone ; Solo- 
mona and her children are all gone; Judus^ with his 
gallant band, is like a lion at bay with the hunt^ers 
(^losing ill an ever-narrowing circle arouild him. Apol- 
lonius has been vanquished, Seron defeated by our hero ; 
but now Nicanor and Giorgias, with the forces of Ptolemy, 
upwards of foi*ty thousand men, arc combining to crush 
him by their overwhelming numbers. What can the 
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devation of our patriots avail but to swell the bund of 
martyrs who have already, laid down their lives in <le- 
feuce of our faith and our laws ! Alas ! thturs will be a 
stern keeping of the holy feast ; other blood will flow 
l^esides that of the Paschal lamb 1 And a sad keeping of 
the feast will l)e mine ; I shall see scarce a familiar face, 
that of no relative save Abishai ; and I owe him but 
little atfeotion. And, oh ! worst of all, I fear me that 
1 have an unholy leaven in my lieurt, which I in vain 
seek to put entirely away. I arn secretly cherishing the 
forbidden thing, though not wilfully, not wilfully, as He 
knows to whom I constantly pray for strength to give 
up all that is displeasing in His sight ! ** 

The jar was now full ; Zarah turned to raise it ns the 
last thought pas 80 <l through her mind, and started as she 
did so ! Lyciilas, with all his soul beaming in his eyes, 
was close beside her ! The maiden uttered a faint ex- 
clamation, and endeavoured to pass him. and return to 
the house. 

Stay, Zarah, idol of iiiy siml ! exekiincd the Athen- 
ian, seizing her hand ; “ you must not fly me, you shall 
listen to me once — only once ! ” and with a passionate 
gush of eloquence the young Greek lai<l his hopes, his 
fortunes, his heart at her feet. 

Zamh turned deadly pale ; her fmine trembled. “ O 
Lycidas, have mercy upon me ! ” she gasped. It is sin 
in me even to listen ; it weie cruelty to suffer you to 
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hope. Our law forbids a daughter of Abraham to .wed 
a Gentile ; to return your love would be rebellion against 
iny Ood, apostasy from the faith of my fathers ; better 
to suffer — better to die ! — and with an effort releasing 



her iey-colJ hand fi'om the clasp of the man whom she 
loved, Zarah sprang hurriedly jjast him, and with t{)e 
speed of a frightened gazelle fled up the staircase, 
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and back iuto the chamber in^ which she had left 
Uadassah. 

Lycidas stood bewildered by the maiden's sudden i-o- 
treat. He felt as if the gate of a paradise had been sud- 
^denly closed against him. 




CHAPTER XV. 


THE TWO C A M P S . 

tlic Hceric.s »Jately described bad been 
f ^ occurring in the neighbourhood of Jerusalem, 
Maccabeus, in the mountains, had been pre- 
for the deadliest shock of war. Like 
J wave upon wave, each swelling higher than 
the one before it, successive armies hurled their strength 
against the devoted band that held aloft the banner of 
the truth, as a boacon-liglit gleaming on Ingh amidst the 
fiercest fury of the tempest. Tl»e mighty Nicanor, son 
of Patroclus, a man honoured with the king’s peculiar 
favoin*, had gathere<l together a powerful force “to root 
out the whole generation of the Jews,” and with him 
was joined in command Giorgias, a genefal of great ex- 
perience in war. 

A large camp was fonned by the Syrians at Emmaus, 
about a Sabbath-day’s journey from Jerusalem. The 
hills were darkened with their goats’-hair tents, the roacb 
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thronged with soldiera, and with a inultitudo of mer- 
chants who brought silver and gold to purchase 

Hebrew captives as slaves far their markets. For so 
confident of victor^" wj^s Nicanor, that he had beforehand 
.proclaimed a sale of the).pri 8 onor 8 whom he would reserve 
from slaughter ; nay, liad fixed the very price which he 
would demand for his vanquished foes! iNiiiet}^ of the 
Hebrew warriors should be sold for a talent, so ran 
Nicanor s proclamation. 

‘ These bol<l outlaws,” said the haughty Syrian, “shall 
speuil their superfluous strength, as did their Samson of 
ol«l, in grinding corn for their victom, or in tilling the 
fields which they once called their own, with the task- 
master’s lash to (piicken their labours. Ha I ha ! it 
were good subject for mirth to 8(‘0 the lorldly Maccabeus 
himself, with blinded eyes, turning the wheel at the 
well, and bending his proud back to serve as my foot- 
stool when 1 mount my Arab steed ! 'I’liis were sweeter 
vengeance, a richer triumph, than to b \v him to pieces 
with the sword wdiich lie took from the Uead Apollonius. 
Let the Asinunoan fall into my hands, and he shall taste 
w'hat it is to endure a living death ! ” 

Maccabeus, on his part, had led his forces to Mizpeh, 
where they had encamped. Here a <lay of solemn 
huiniliutioii was appointed by the Asmonean cliief ; he 
and his warriors fasted, put on sackcloth, and united in 
prayer to the God of Hosts. 
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The leader then more perfectly organized his liitle 
army, dividing it into bands, and appointing capiiains 
over the divisions. While Divine aid was implored, 
human means were not neglected. 

Early in the morning of the succeeding day, Maccabeus^ 
and Simon, his elder brother, held grave consultation to- 
gether. The scene around them was historic ; the very 
heap of stones upon which the chiefs were seated marked 
tiie spot where the last leave of Laban had been taken 
by Jacob their forefather, when retuniing to his aged 
parent. 

But few months have elapsed since Judas stood, as 
the reader first saw him, by the grave of the martyrs, 
but these eventful mouths have wrought a marked change 
upon the Asmonean lender. Fatigue, hardship, the bur- 
den of care, tlie weight of responsibility, added to the 
soiTOvv of bereavement, have left their stamps on his ex- 
pressive feature.s. Maccabeus looks a worn and a weary 
man ; but there is increa.sed majesty in his demeanour, 
that dignity which has nothing to do with pride ; for 
pride has its origin in self-consciousnes.s, true dignity in 
forgetfuluess of self 

“ This will be our shai^pest conflict ; ' the enemy is 
strong/' observed Simon, glancing in the direction of the 
Syrian hosts, which lay between them and Jerusalem. 

“ With the God of Heaven it is all one to deliver 
with a gi-eat multitude or with a few," s^iid Maccabeus.* 
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** What is th^L number of our forces ? ” asked Simou. 

“ Six thousand, as given by yesterday’s returns,” was 
the I'eply ; ” but to-day I will make proclamation that 
they who are planting vineyards or building houses, or 
•who have lateTy married wives, have full leave to retire 
if they will it, and then — ha! Eleazar returned already 1 ” 
cried the leader, interrupting himself, as a )"oung Hebrew, 
dressed as a Syrian merchant, with rapid step ascended 
the little eminence on which the Asmonean brothers were 
seated. 

“ J have been in the midst of them I ” exclaimed 
Eleazar ; ** ay, I have stood in their tents, heard their 
songs, listcne*! to their ]>roud boastings, been present 
when the sons of Mammon bartered for the limbs and 
lives of the free-born sons of Abmham 1 lliey may 
have our bodies as corpses,” ad<led the young Asmonean, 
with a proud smile, ** but never as slaves ; and even as 
corpses, they shall purchase us dearly.” 

“Know you the numbers of the Syrians?” iiiqnir(3<l 
Simon, wliose quiet, sedate manner formed a strong con- 
ti'ast to that of the fiery young Eleaztir. 

*' Nicanor h^ forty thousand footmen and seven thou- 
sand horse,” was the reply; ”to* say nothing of those 
who hang round his camp, as vultures who scent the 
carnage from afar.” 

More than seven to one,” observed Simon, slightly 
shaking his hea<i 
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** Hebrews have encountered w'orse odds than that,** 
cried the young man. 

“ Ay, when all were stanch,*’ his elder brother rejoined. 

'‘Do you then doubt our men !** exclaimed Eleazar. 

“ Many of them will be faithful unto death ; but I'- 
know that in some quarters there are misgivings — I may 
call them fears,” was the grav^e reply of Simon. “ Not 
all our troops are tried warriors ; some in the camp have 
spoken of submission.’* 

“ Submissi<in ! ’* cried Eleazar, clenching his hand ; “ I 
would lasli the slaves up to the conflict as I would lash 
dogs that hung back in the chase.” 

“ On the contrary,” said Maccabeus, who had hitherto 
listened to tlie conversation in silence, “ I shall proclaim 
that who.so is fearful, has my free permission to depart 
from us in peace,” 

“Were that w'cll ? ” asked Simon doubtfully; “we 
are already so greatly outniiinl)cred by the foe.*’ 

“It is according to the law',” replied Judas, calmly; 

“ it is what Gideon did before encountering Midian. 
We can have no man with us who is half-hearted ; no 
one who will count his life dear in the ^struggle which 
is before us.” 

“If we are to fall in the stinggle,*’ observed Simon, 

‘ half our number will indeed suffice for the sacrifice.” 

5. He spoke without fear, but in the tone of one who felt 
the full extent of the thi^atening danger. 
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See yon yon stone, my brother ? ** tisked Maccabeus, 
ponithig to a pillar on tlie way to Shen, which was 
clearlj' visible against the background of the deep blue 
sky. “Yonder is Ebenezer, the stoitc of help, which 
Siirnuel set up in remembrance of victory over the 
"^Philistines, when God thundered fmm heaven, and dis- 
comfited the foes of Israel.’* 

“ Ay, I see it,” replied Simon ; “and I see the power 
and faithfulness of the Lord of Hosts written on that 
stone. We are in His hand, not in that of Nicanor.** 

“ Let God arise, and let Ilis enemies be scattered ! ” 
e\(!hiinied Eleazar. 

“ My brother, giv^e order that the trumpets be sounded,” 
said Maccabeus, “and let our proclamation be known 
through the camp — that all who fear may retire at onci.^, 
nor i‘emain to shame us by tuniing their backs in the 
day of battle.” 

The commands of the leader were at once obeyed ; the 
])rocIamation w^as issued, and its alarming edects were 
sj>oedily seen. The small force of Maccatieus began to 
melt like a snow-wreath under the beams of the sun. 
One man remembered the tears of bis newly-wedded 
bride, another thfe helpless state of* a widowed mother; 
tlie hearts of not a few were set on their flocks and 
herds, while many of their comrades found in the state 
of crops needing the sickle an e.\cuse to cover the fear 
" which they would have blushed to own as their motive 
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glory that awwte their brave brethren," cried the indig- 
nant tlloazar, as, leaning on his unstrung bow, he watched 
a long line of fugitives wending their way tt>wards the 
west. 

, Untlisuiayed, though perhaps somewhat discouraged 
by the defection of half his troo|)H, MaccaWus made lK)foi*e 
sunset a brief address to those who remained. “ Ann 
youi-selvos/’ he said, “and l»e valiant men ; and see that 
ye be in readiness before the morning, that ye may fight 
with those nations that are assembled together to destroy 
us and (»nr siuictuary. For it is better for ns to die in 
battle than to Ix'hold the calamity of our people and 
our sanctuary. Nevertheless, as the will of God is in 
heaven, so let Him do." • 

So, with stem resolution U) conciuer or die, tlie 
Hebrews retired to their appointed places in the small 
camp till morning light should arouse them to the 
desperate conflict. 






.CHAPTER XVI. 

IIAMTI.E OF EMMAUS. 

f 'T tho .struggle was not to be dofeno*! till the 
^ morning. NiglR had jnst spread her veil of 
darkness over earth, and Simon, prudently re- 
.serving his .strength for the (expected fatigues 
^ of the coming day, had Nvi*ap}>ed himself in 

his mantle, and stretclicd himself on the ground to 
snatch some hour.s of repo.se, Avhen he was rou.sed by the 
touch of a hand on his shoulder. Caponing his eyes, 
Simon saw, by the red light of a torch which the 
iinnoiir-bcarer of »Uidas was holding aloft, that Macca- 
beus waKS before him. 

“ Awake, arise, my brother ! tins is no time for 
.sleep/' said the lea<ler. ’ 

Simon was on his feet in a moment, an attentive 
li.stener, as Maccabeus continued : 

“ A scout has just brouglit in tidings from the Syrian 
camp that Nicanor has detached five thousand of *his 
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ft>ot-»oldiers aocl a thousand chosen horsemen, under the 
command of Giorgias, to attack us this night, and t^ike 
us by surprise/’ 

** Tliey will find us prepared,” said Simon, as he 
girded on his sword. 

“ Nay ; they will find their prey flown,” replied 
Maccabeu.H, his features relaxing into a stem smile. 

We will fall on the Syrian ciainp in th(?ir absene(», 
b'ach the enemy his own lesson, and transfer the sur- 
prise to our foes.” 

“ Well tlanight of,” exclaimed Simon. ** Darkness 
alvso will serve to hide the weakness of our force.” 

“ Our brethren are now marshalling our warriors,” 
said Judi'is. All, under God, di^pends upon silence, 
prom jiii tilde, tlccision. We fight for our lives and our 
laws.” 

The leader turned to depart, hut as he did so acci- 
dentidly dropped .something <»n the ground. He stooped 
to raise nnd twist it rapidly round his h ft arm, under 
tlic sleeve. The incident was so very i. illiug that it 
scarcely drew the notice of Simon ; though the thought 
did flit .across ,liis mind that it was strange that his 
brother on the eYb of battle could pause to pick up any- 
thing so uitcjrly valueless as a slight skein of unbleached 
flax. It was valucdcHs irnleed, save from the associations 
which, in the mind of him who wore it, were entwined 
with evciy thread. That flax had been once used to tie 

(sw> 2Q 
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together notnc flowers long since dead : the flowers had 
been dropped into a grave of martyrs ; the light 6kein 
had fltllen on the upturned sod, unnoticed IlMd by the 
eyes of ones Perhaps it was from remembrance of the 
dead, or perhaps ifc was because hopes itegarding the liv- 
ing" (hopes blighter and sweeter than the flowers had 
been) seemed now bound np in that flaxen stnuid, that 
Maccabeus fast(5ned that skein round his arm as a precious* 
thing, wlion he would not have stooped to pick up a 
rhap]('t of pearls. 

By the oxortiona of the tiv<‘ Asmouean brethren, the 
little llcd^reW army rapidly put under arms, and 
propare<I fur the night attack, The whole force was 
unite^l as one forlorn hope. As moves the dark cloud 
in the sky, so darkly and silentlj^ moved on the band of 
heroes ; and, like that cloud, they bore the thunderbolt 
with th^u. 

Most of the Sjnians on that eventful night were sunk 
in sleep - Imt not all : in their camp some kept up their 
revels till late. All the luxuries which fancy could de- 
vise or wealth could purclutso were gathered together at 
Einmaus to hide the grim front of war, so that the camp 
by daj^ight presented Ibe motley appc«amnce of a bazaar 
■with the gay magnificence of a court. There sherbet 
sparkled in vases of silver, and tlie red wine was pi^red 
into golden cups, chased and embossed, in tents stretched 
, out with silken cords. Garments bright with all the 
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Tuned tints of the minbuw, rich productions of Oriental 
looin^ robes from Tyre, shawls from Cashmere, blended 
with instalments of warfare— swords, spears, and buck- 
lei's, the battle-axe and tlie helmet. The sehtiy ]meinj^ 
bis rounds {lauhed to listen to wdld bursts of merriment, 
the loud path and light song fi4^m some gay pavilion, 
wliere )"oung Syrian nobles Wore exchanging jests and 
indulging in deep canmsals Yonder in the glaring 
ioi’chlight bat a group of ofl]cei*s, engaged in some game 
of chance and their stakes were tin* captives whom they 
wen* to diag at their chariot -Wheels on the morrow 
Each throw of the diee d(*eid€S:l the fate of a Hebi*ew , 
at least, so deemed the merry giunebtc^rs. 

But the destined slaves wt*re coining to the ijj^arket 
socjner than tlieir expectant masters dioametl or dosired, 
and the price for eacli IUd)n*w would be exacted, not in 
gohl, but in blqpd. Suddenly the garnt*stcm tat their 
jilay, the levellers at the lK>ard, the slmuberers on thoir 
couches, were startled by the blaio*^ of trumpets and a 
ringing war-cry, “The swoid <»f tlie I.onl and Macca- 
iHiU.s ”* I'ho full goblet was dashed from the liji, tho 
dice fioin tho hand. Tliere were^wild shouts and cries, 
and nishiug to tfnd fro — Boldh*^' snatching up weapons, 

merchants flying hither and thither* for safety, stumbling 

* 

over tent-ropes in the darkm*ss. There were confused 
noises of terror, trampling of feet, snorting of horses, 
calls to amis, clashing of weapons, with all the horrors 
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of sudden panic spreading like an epidemic througb the 
mighty host of Syria. The few remained to oppose the 
unseen assailants ; the many took to flight. The ground 
was soon strewn with treasure dropped by terrified fugi- 
tives, and weapons thrown down by warrioi’s who had 
not tlie couiage to use them. Tents were speedily blaz- 
ing ; and horses, t(!rrifiod by the sudden glare and mad- 
dened by the seontbing boat, j>raneing, plunging, rushing 
w’ildly through tlie camp, added to the fearful confusion. 
Maccabeus, with the sword of Apollonius in his hand, 
piessod on to victory over lieaps of prostrate foes. Terror 
was sent as a b(‘rald befin*e him, and success followed 
wherever he trod. It seemed as if the Lord of Hosts 
weie fighting for Israel, as in the oM days of Gideon. 

Hot was the pursuit after the flying Syrians. Macea- 
b(uis and his warriorw followt'd hard on their track to 
Gazera, Azotus, and Jamnia, and that southern jmrt of 
#7u<hea lying between the Red Sea and Sodom, to which, 
from its having been eoh)nized by Edomites, bad been 
given the name of Idumea. For many a mile the track 
of the fugitives was marked by their di*ad. But as the 
morning dawned after that terrible though glorious night, 
the trunij>ets of Maccabeus sounded to call bis troops 
together. Tlie leader had not forgotten — though some 
of his eager followers might have done so— that Giorgias. 
with an army of chosen warriors, doubling their own in 
number, and comparatively fresh, was yet to be encouii- 
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tin* rich phirnler which lay ou the road, like fruit under 
orchard-trees after a wild tornado, 

“Be not gi'eedy of the sjioils,*' cried the leader, “inas- 
much as tlicre is a battle before us ; but stand yi^ now 
against our enemies, and overcome ^hein, and after this^ 
ye may boldly take tiie spoils.” 

It is a more difficult bisk to call hounds off the prey 
that they have run down, tlian to let them slip from the 
leashes when the quany first is in sight. It needed 
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such moral influence over his men as was possessed by 
Maccabeus to enforce instant o1:>e<lLence when wealth was 
at their feet, and needed but the gathering up. It was 
speedily seen, however, that the warning of the Asmo- 
nean chief had not been unnecessary. But a few 
minutes elapsed after tlie utterance of tliat w’arning, 
when the vanguard f)f the forces of (liorgias appeared on 
tlio crest of a hill at some distance, the livelong night 
having l>een sfumt by them in a vain attempt to discover 
the cam{> of the Hebrews. After a long, tedious march, 
Ciiorgias found himself on a commanding height, from 
whence at dawn he had an extensive view of the siir- 
iminding country. 

“ The slaves have fled — they have made their escape 
to the mountains,’* exclaimed Giorgias, as he dismounted 
from his weary war-horse, wlien the firat bar of golden 
light ai)]>oared in the orient sky. 

“Then they have left marks of their handiwork be- 
hind them,” said a horseman, pointing in the direction 
in which lay what had been the camp of Nicanor, now 
suddenly visible to the Syrians from the summit of the 
hill. “ See you yon smoke arising from smouldering 
heaps ? There has been a battle at Emmaus. The lion 
has broken through the toils. Maccabeus has not been 
sleeping through the night.** 

** Na 3 ^ my Lord Pollux ; it is impossible. The He- 
brews would never dare to attack a force so greatly out>- 
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numbering tbeir own,” exclaimed Giorgiai«, unwilling to 
believe the evidence of his own senses. But as the light 
more clearly i-evealed the tokens of flight and disaster in 
the far distance, where the smoke of ruin was rising into 
the calm morning air, conviction of the terrible truth 
forced itself on the general’s mind, and with mingled 
astonishment and dismay he exclaimed, “ Where arc the 
hosts of Nicaiior 

Yonder arc those who can give an account of tht'in,” 
said Pollux, tuniing to the south, where in a valley the 
Hebrews might ho seen marshalled around their leader. 
“ There, I ween, is the insolent outlaw who has been 
making a shambles of our camp. See you the glitter of 
the spears ? Maccabeus is setting his men in battle 
There is but a handful of them. Shall we 
cliai'gc down upon them, and sweep them fnun the face 
of the earth ? ” 

Giorgias glanced again noilhward at Kmmaus and tlio 
smoking ruins of the Syidan camp ; then southward, 
where the little compact force in the va ^ey was cluster^ 
ing round the standard of Maccabeus. 'Tliough the troojis 
under the command of Giorgias doubled the Hebrews in 
number, he dai^d not try the issito of battle with tliose 
who had so lately discomfited Nicanor’s foniiidable hosts. 
Had the Syrian leader been animated by sucli a fearless 
spirit as characterized his opponent, in all human proba- 
bQity the victory of the night might have been, to Judas 
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and his gallant little band, succeeded by the defeat of 
the morning. But Giorgias showed an unusual amount 
of caution on the present occasion ; and Pollux, though 
he assumed a tone of defiance, was secretly by no means 
desirous to measure swords with Maccabeus. 

The Hebrews were weary with conquering and pur- 
suing. Their spirit was unbroken, but their strength 
was exhausted. It was with some anxiety that the eagle 
eye of Judas watched the movements of the enemy on the 
heights, momentarily expecting an .attack which he knew 
that his band of heroes was so little able to sustain. 

“ They will be down upon us soon,'* said Simon, as 
be leaned wearily on his .spear. 

Nay ; behold, they JU’e vanishing over the crest of 
the mountain!’* triianphaiitly exclaimed Eleazar. “The 
cowards ! only brave over the wine-bowl ! Not a stain 
on their swords ! not a dint on their shields 1 They are 
Heelng when no man pursues. Oh, that we had TduI 
strength to follow, and chase the dastards even up to 
the walls of Jerusalcfin V* 

“ Ood hath put fear iiito their hearts ; to Him be the 
glory !** said Maccabeus, as he sheathed his heavy sword. 

And after this — to transcribe the worifs of the ancient 
Hebrew historian, describing the triumphs of his country- 
men — “they went homo, and sung a soug of thanks- 
giving, and praised the Loi*d in heaven, bec^iuse He is 
good, because His mercy endureth for ever,’* 
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DEPARTED. 

Zamli, trembling and pale, after her inter- 
T A f* with Lycidas, fled t«» the apartment of 

Hadassiih, slu^ left her water-jar behind Ijer 
at the spring. Thu sight of her grand- 
J mother, stretched on her low conch, with 
her eyes closed, and Iier lips parched and dry, recalled 


to the remembrance of the ]>oor young maiden the 
errand for which she had quitted luir side. 

“The water! the water !” exclaime<l Zarah, striking 
her brow. “She must have it. Bin oh I I dare not 


— I dare not go back ; for nothing on earth could I go 
through that terrible struggle again ! ” 

As Zarah stood on the threshold, in a state of painful 
indecision, to her great relief she heard the voice of Anna 
below, and called to her to bring up the jar of water 
which she would find at the fountain. Anna quickly 
olbeyed, and came up the stairs laden, not only with the 
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cooling fluid, but with ripe fruit and vegetables^ which 
she had brought from Jerusalem — the white mullierry 
and the nebeb, with early figs, cucumbers, and a melon. 

Very grateful was the supply to Hadasaah ; but more 
refreshing by far than the draught of cold water were 
the tidings which Anna had brought fi’om the city. 
The Jewess was full of eagerness to impart her glorious 
news. 

I saw them mj'.self -Giorgias and his horsemen— 
jaded, crestfallen, as they rode through the streets/* cried 
Anna. ' I marvel that they dared show their faces ; 
they had not so much as crossed weapons with our con- 
quering heroes ! ** 

“Or they had not lived to tell the tale/* exclaimed 
Hadassah, to whom the new's of the victory at Emmaus 
seemed to give new energy and life. 

“We dared not clap our hands :uid shout,** continued 
the Jcwisli servant ; “but there is not a Hebrew child 
that is not wild wdth Joy. We blessed the name of 
Maccabeus, though we could only breathe it in whispeiw.** 

“But a day is coming wdien the welkin shall ring 
with that name, and the walls of Jerusalem echo back 
the sound,” cried Hadassah. ‘‘0 roy child,” she 
continued, glancing joyfully at Zarah, “ there will be a 
thankful celebration of the Passover to-morrow. The 
Lord is giving deliverance to His chosen, even as He 
once did from the power of the Kaughty Pharaoh.” 
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must be a very quiet keeping of the Feast/* 
observed Anna, shaking her head “It is said that 
King Antiochus is raging like a bear robbed of her 
whelps at the flight of Nicanor and the disgraceful 
retreat of Giorgias. A courier has ridden off, post- 
haste, bearer of despatches from the king to Lycias, 
the iMigent of the western provinces.** 

“ Is it known what the despatches contain ? ’* asked 
Hadassali. 

“ It is reported in the city,*’ said Anna, “ that Lycias 
is to raise a more mighty and terrible aimy than any 
that has swept the country before — more mighty than 
those led by Apollonius, Seron, or Nicanor. King 
Antiochus lias sworn by all his false gods that he will 
clestro}" the Asmoncaiis root and branch.” 

“ What God hatli planted, who shall root up ? what 
God prospers, who shall destroy '( *’ cried Hadassah. 
“Thinks Antiochus Epiphaiies that he hath power to 
strive against the Lord ? ’* 

“ He has terrible power to use ,ag linst man,” said 
Anna, who liad a less courageous spirit than her mistress. 
“ Sharper measures than ever, it is said, are to be taken 
to put down our secret worship. Woe unto them who 
are found keeping the Passover to-moiTow ! It will be 
done unto them as it was done to Solomona and her 
sons.” 

“ Would that God would give me strength to attend 
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the holy Feast/* cried Hadassah, on whom the idea of 
danger following its celebration appeared to act as a 
stimulant ; no fear of man should keep me away. 
But He who withholds the power accepts the will of 
His servant.** 

“I will go wHh riiy uncle Abishai/’ said Zarah. 

“To rejoice and give thanks,** cried Hadassah. 

But Zarah*s sinking heart coiihl not respond to any 
accents of joy. She bowed her head on her clasped 
hands, and faintly murmured, — 

“ To pray ibr yon, for myself, and — ** 

No human oar could catch the word which her pale 
lij)s inaudibly framtsl. 

“ Go to our young Greek guest, Anmi,** said Hadassah. 
“Boar to him smiie of this ripe, cooling fruit, and tell 
him of the triumphs of Jutlas. Though Lycidas be but 
a heathen,” she added, as her handmaiden quitted the 
apartment to do her bidding, “ he Ims a soul to admire, 
if he cannot tunulate, the lofty deeds of our heroes.’* 

In a brief space of time Anna returrietl to the upper 
rc»om, with alarm and surprise depicted on her face. 

“ I can nowhere Hnd the Greek lord,** she exclaimed. 
“ Ho has made hi.s escape from the house. There is 
nothing left but hi.s mantle, and that had fallen near the 
spring.” 

Hadassah glanced inquiringly at Zarah. But the 
maiden betrayed no surprise, uttered no word. She 
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only trembled a little, as if from cold ; for the sultry 
heat* of Nisan seemed to her suddenly to have changed 
to tlio chill of winter. Hadassah made little obser- 
vation on the Sight of Lycidas until Anna had again 
quitted the apaitment, when the widow lady said 
abrujitly, — 

“It was strange to leave without a word of farewell, 
a word of thanks, after having been for months treated 
;is a guest, almost as a son ! ** 

Zarah, w'ith her oold, nervous fingers, was uncon- 
sciously engaged in tearing the edge of her veil into a 
fringe. 

“ If I wore imt uneasy regaicling the safety of 
Abishai,” resumed Hadassah — 

But hero, for the first time in her Zarah, witli an 
ajjpearance of impatience, intcrrupU^l tlie speech of her 
revered relative. 

“Have no fear foi* Abishai,'* cried the maiden, raising 
her licful, and throwing back the lon;j- tresses wliicli, 
from her drooping position, had fallen over her pallid 
face. “ Have no fear for Abishai,"' she repc;ated. “Tlui 
Greek will never repay your g(mcrous liosjiitality by re- 
venging his private injuries ujlou your son. 1 can 
answer for his forbearance.” 

“ You are right, my child,” said Hadassah tenderly. 
“ I did Lycidas a wrong by expressing a doubt. Abi- 
shai is secure in his silence ; and, such being the case, 1 
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believe — nay, I feci assured — that it is better that we 
harbour the stranger here no longer. I am thahkful 
that Lycidas lias left us, though his manner of departing 
seem somewhat churlish."’ 

Was Zarah tliankful also ? Perhaps she was, though 
a miserable void seemed to be left in that young heart, 
which she felt that nothing could over fill up. More an 
orphan tlian the fktherlcss and the motherless, more de- 
solate tlian the widow, loving and beloved, yet — save 
for one sick and agcMl woman — alone in the world, it 
senned to Zarah that a slight tie bound her to life, 
and that oven that tie was gradually breaking. On the 
(ive of that day of sore trial, the spring behind the 
dvv’clling had ipiite <lricd up : n(»t a single drop gushed 
forth from the hill to revive the fading oleanders. 

dii.st before sunset a laden mule w^as driven to the" 
door of Ifadassah’s humble retreat. It was leil by Joab, 
a Jew wlio hsd in former yeai-s been servant to the lady, 
and who had bo(»n one of tho.se wlio liad bravely as-sisted 
in digging tlie grave of the martyrs. Ills presence, 
therefore, in that nufrei[uentc<l spot excited no alarm* 
Anna,” said he, addressing the handmaid who stood 
in the doorway (for he knew her by name), help me to 
unload my mule ; and do you bear what I bring to you^ 
mistress.” 

“ From whence comes all this ? " asked Anna^ with no 
small curiosity. 
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“I met to-day,” replied Joab, “the same stranger 
whom we caught lurking amidst tho olives on the night 
of the burial of Solomona — (that was nigh being his last 
night upon earth!) He looked ghastly, as if himself 
new-risen from the gmve, and scarcely able to dmg his 
steps along. 1 helped to raise him on iny mule, and it 
bore him to a house in the city which he mentioned. 1 
doubt wliether the Gontile recognized rno — his mind 
seemed to l>e strangely wandering — till I asked him 
where he had been since we had met by moonlight under 
a tj ce ; and then he started, and looked fixedly into iny 
face. He knew me, and did not forget that I had been 
one to spare his life hy stepping oyer the spear,” con- 
tinued the muleteer, with a grim smile. “The Gentile 
is not iingrutefuL I suppose that he remembered that 
be owed a debt in another quarter also, for ho bade mo 
return in a few hours ; and when I did so, charged me 
to hear these things to the dwelling of the Lady Hndas-*. 
sah — ay, and gave me tliis purse of silver for her hand- 
maid.” 

“ The Lord Lycidas has a noble heart I Would that 
he were a son of Abraham ! ” exclaimed the delighted 
Anna, as she recaived the gift of tl;^e Greek. 

« With mingled curiosity and pleasure Anna then carried 
up what Joab had brought to the house-top, on which the 
Hebrew ladies were then sitting, for the sake of the cool- 
ing breeze of even. At tb# bidding of Hadassab, Anna 




grand-<laiiglitor l<K)k(‘<l on in gi’avo silonco, until a scroll was 
luindod to the former, whicli she opened and read aloud. 

AV’’ilh these worthless tokens of renwinhrance, accept 
the deep gratitude of one wdio has learned in a few too 
brief months under your roof more than he could else- 
wIhtc have learned iu a life-time, of the loftiness of faith 
and the heroism of virtue.” 


CHAPTEli XVllI. 


THE PASS<J%'EIl FEAST. 


diirerciit was the celebration of the Feast 
of Unleavened Bread in the days of Antioehns 
Epijdianes from w hat it had been in the palmy 
times when the children of lsi-a(d were swayed 
^ by their own native kings, lliero w'^as now 
no mighty gathering together of the people from Dan to 
Boersheba ; herdsmen driving their lowdiig cattle, shep- 
herds leading their bleating flocks from the slopes of 
C&mol and the pastui'cs beneath the snow -capped heights 
of Lebanon. Fishermen left not their nets by the shores 
of the inland lakes, nor tlnnr boats drawn tip on the 
coast by the sea, to go up, as their fatluTS had gone, to 
worship the Lord in Zion. TherS wore no j)ilgrims 
from Sharon^s plains or the mountains of (lilcad. Jeru- 
salem was not crowded with joyful worshippers, and her 
streets made almost impassable by the droves and flocks 
colfected for sacrifice, as when Josiah held his never- to- 

(34d) II 
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}>o-forgottoii Passover Feast There were no loud bursts 
of joyful music, as when the singers, the sons of Asaph, 
ranged in their ajjpointed places, led the chorus of glad 
thanksgiving. Groups of Hebrews, by twos and threes, 
steaUhily made their way, as if bound on some secret 
and <lang( 3 rous errand, to the few houses in which the 
owners w’cro bold enough or pious eiu)ugh to prepare the 
i’aschal f(*ast. 

Amongst tht‘se <lwelling.s was that of the elder 
Salathiel — a man who, in <h»spito of thn^atened persecu- 
tion, still tlared to worship 0 (m 1 according to the law 
as given through Moses. In an upper room in his house 
all was set roa<ly for the celebration of the feast, in order 
as sc'emly as cirenuistancos would permit. The Paschal 
lamb had been roa.st<Ml whole in a circular pit iu the 
ground ; it ha<l beem roasted translixed on two spitss 
til rust tlirougli it, one lengthwise and one transversely, 
so as to form a cross. The wild and bittm* herbs, with 
which it was to bo oaten, liad been carefully washed and 
projiared. On the table bad been pla< od plates contain- 
ing unleavened bread, and four cups filled with red wine 
mingled with water. 

There had been <lifficulty in gathering together on 
this occasion, in the house of Salathiel, even the ten in- 
ilividuals that formed the smallest number deemed by 
the Hebrews sufficient for the due celebration of the 
feast. Three of the persons j>reseiit were females, two 
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of them belonging to Salathiel's own family. The third 
was'Zarah, who, closely shrouded in her large linen veil, 
came under tlie escort of Abishai her uncle. The guests 
arrived late, having had to change their course more than 
once, fitjhi the suspicion that they were dogged by 
Syrian spies. 

Greetings, in that upper chamber, were interchanged 
in low tones ; whispered conversation was held as to the 
recent events, the tidings of whicii liad thrilled like an 
electric siiock through the heart of Jerusalem. Tlie 
victories of dudas Maccab(‘us were in every mind and on 
every tongin*. Glad pro]>hecies were circulated amongst 
the guests that the next Passover would not bo held in 
secret, and kept with inaiiiied rites like tln^ present; but 
that ere the circling year brought round the holy season 
again, the .sanctuary would be cleansed, the city free, and 
that white-robt'd jniests and Levit<*s would gather to- 
gether in th(‘ open face of day, where the smoko of 
sacrifice should rise from the altar of God’s Temple. 

Zarah wiis the most silent and sad oi those who met 
in the house of Salathiel. Many thoughts were flowing 
through her mind, which she would not have dared to 
[»ut into words.' 

“ Is it sinful to desire that the blessings of the cove- 
nant >verc not so exclusive?” Thus mused the young 
Hebrew maid. ” Is it sinful to wish that the wall of 
p^ition could be broken down, and that Jews and 



THE PASSOVER FEAST. 


Gentiles, descended from one common Father, and 

created by one merciful God, could meet to break brejid 

and drink wine in loving communion together? And, 

if my mother Hadassah reads Scripture aright, may 

not such a time be approaching? Precious and goodly 

is the golden seven-branched candlestick of the Temple ; 

but is not the Sun of Righteousness to arise with healing 

on His wings (Mai. iv. 2), and will the candlestick then 

be needed ? The candles illumine but one chosen spot ; 

the sim shines from the cast to the west, the glory and 

light ()i‘ the world. Can God care onlj^ for the children 

of Abraham ? Lycidas has told us of far-distant isles in 

the West, whore the poor savages are sunk in darkest 

idolatry, where they actually offer human sacrifices to 

their huge wicker-idols. Yet u)ight not God in His 

loving-kindness have mercy even on such wretches as 

these ? Would it be quite impossible that Britons should 

receive the light of His Word, even as they i-eceive the 

light of His sunshine? I would fain cling to this hope; 

I trust that the hope is not presurn 2 )tuous. And if even 

these savage islanders be not quite beyond reach of the 

mercy of the Great Father, will not that mercy embrace 

tlie Greeks^ the brave, tlie noble, the gffted? But my 

thoughts wander upon dangerous ground. Can there be 

salvation for any that ina^’' not partake of the Paschal 

lamb ? Is not exclusion from this feast exclusion from 

« 

t^ardoning grace ? Oh, that thei*o could be a Lamb whose 
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bliXKl could take away the sins of all the world — a 
Sacnfice of such priceless worth, that not in Jerusalem 
alone, but through all the eiwth, there might be forgive- 
ness, and hope, and salvation for all who in faith partake 
of its merits.*' 

The solemn feast now commenced. The brea<] was 
blessed by Salathiel. broken, and then distributed around. 
The first cupful of wine was silently shared ; but when 
the soeoTul wais passed around, the lesser Hallel, being 
the ami 114th p.salms, were chanted in low sub- 

dued tones. 

Suddenly, in the midst of a versi*, every voice was 
silenced at once, ev<u*y head turned to lisk^n. The clank 
of a weaptm that had fallen on the paved courtyard Ijc- 
low, was to the startled ass<?inbly above what the blood- 
hound’s Imy is to the deer. 

“The Sj’^rians have found us! — we are betrayed!’* 
ejaculate<i Ahishai, .starting up and drawing his sword. 

“Fly!- fiy!’* was echoed f»*om n outli to mouth. 
The. apartment in which the Hebrews were assembled 
h;ul two doors — one communicating by ii staircase with 
tlie court^'ard J[>elow ; the other, on the opposite side, of 
the room, Icsiding to the roof, which was near enough to 
other dwellings to afibrd a ielerable chance of esttape to 
those who should make their way over them under cover 
of the dusk. It was partly on account of tliis advantage 
presented by Salatbiel's bouse that it had been chosen ns 
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the scene of the Paschal Feast. The second door, 
through which escape might thus be effected, had been 
prudently left wide open, and at the first alarm thei'e 
was a general rush made towards it. 

Terror so often has tlie effect of confusing the mind, 
that the impressions made by passing events, though 
painfully vivid in colouring, are not distinct in their out- 
lines. Zurah could have given no clear account of the 
scene which followed, which w'as to her like a homble 
dream. The instinct to make her escape was strong ; 
but as she aite.iiij)ted to fly, the maiden’s veil caught iu 
some thing, she knew not what ; it was throe or four 
secomls — they scanned as many hours — befoi^ she could 
extricate it. Zarali heard thundering noises at the one 
door, rushing sounds of flight at the other ; then there 
was a bursting ojjen of the frail barrier which divided 
her from the enemy, and Zarali felt rather than saw that 
the place was filled with .soldiers. One sight was iii- 
tlelibly stamped on hiT brain — it was that of Abishai all 
streaming with blood, his (‘ves glaring and glazed, his 
teeth clenched, as he liissed out the word “ apostate 1” 
in the hist pangs of death. Zarah knew that it was 
death. 

Then rude hands were laid on liei*self; and the teiri- 
fied girl felt as the gazelle feels under the claws of the 
tiger. She was too much alarmed to have breath evep 
to utter a scream. 




THR hCKPUIHK 


“ HoUl ! — harm not the j'irl !'* cri«‘* a v<»i(;o ^vl^u;h 
8oiiTKle<l to Zarah strangely fatiiiliar, though she knew 
not where she could possibly have heard it before ; and 
she saw a tall ?>fficer in Syrian dress, the same who has 
been introduced to the reader infirc than (»nce under the 
name of Pollux, who appeared to be in eoiniuand of the 
assailing pa^t3^ Zarah, in her agony of terror, stretched 
out her hands for protection to one in whose features, 
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even at that inonieiit, she recognized the Hebrew type. 
But Zarah could not appeal for mercy save by that* sup- 
plicating gesture ; horror so overpowered her senses that 
she swooned away ; and had the steel then done its cruel 
work, she would have felt no pain. But the command 
of Antiochus had been rather to seize than to slay ; and 
the soldiers, by the order of Pollux, carried off* as their 
only prisoner a senseless maiden, leaving the dead body 
of Alushai on the floor dyed with his blood. 




CHAPTER XIX. 


A I'rtlSOX. 


^^ROM bur long sWoon Zarall awoke with a seuHa- 
tiou of indescribable horror. The cold drops 
stood oil her broMr, and there w^as a painful 
tightness at lier heart. The poor girl could not 
I at once recall what had ha]»pen<5»l, but know 
that it was something dreadful. The first image that 
rose up in her mind was that <»f thd expiring Abishai : 
Zarall .shuddered, trembled, niiscd herself by an eliort to 
a sitting posture, and wildly gazing around hei’, <;x- 
claitned, Where am I ? — what can hav* happened V' 
The place in which the maiden fmind herself was 


almost quite dark, but as she glanced upwards s1h‘ could 
see pale stars gfeaniing in through a small and heavily- 
ban’ed window. She knew that she* must l>e in a 


Syrian prison. Pressing both her hands to her forehead, 
the young captive recalled the terrible scene of which 
she had been a witness. “Oh, God be praised that be- 
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loved Hadassah was not there !*' Zarali repeated again 
and again to herself, as if to strengthen her grasp on the 
only consolation which at first offered itself to her soul. 
“Abishai’s fate is awful — awful!” Zarah shuddered 
with mingled compassion and horror. “ But oh, it is 
better, far better for him — my poor kinsman — that be 
did not fall intcj the hands of the enemy alive, as I have 
done ! That w’ould have been niord aw^ful still !’* 

Zaiah was no high-spirited heroine, but a timid, gentle, 
loving girl, subject to feara, shrinking from danger, pecu- 
liarly sensitive to pain, whether physical or mental. 
Though related both to Solomona and Hadassah, Zarah 
had neither the calm fortitude of the one, nor the ex- 
alted sjiirituality of the other; she deemed herself alike 
incapable of uttei ing the inspired words of a prophetess, 
or showing the firm endurance of a martyr. 

And it was a imirtyr s trial that was now looming 
before the inipri.soned maiden : she would, like Solo- 
mona and her sons, have to renounce either her faith or 
her life. To Zarah this was a terrible alternative ; for 
though but a few hours previously the poor maiden had 
longed fur death to come and release her from sorrow, 

m 

the idea of its approach, heralded by such tortures as 
Hebrew captives had had to undergo, was unsi>eakably 
dreadful to the tender spirit of Zarah. 

** Oh, I fear that I shall never endure to the end ; 
my coui-age will give way ; I shall disgrace myself, my 
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country, my race, and draw on myself the wrath of iny 
God !** exclaimed Zarah, starting up in terror, after re- 
hearsing to herself the ordeal to which her faith was 
likely to be exposed. “ Woe is me ! — what shall I do — 
what shall I do — is there no way of escape?** Those 
massive stone 'walls, those thick iron bars were sufficient 
answer to the question. Zarah leant against the wall, 
and raised her clasped hands towards the glimpse of sky 
seen between tliose dark U'ii-s. 

Oh, niy God, have mercy upon me!’* she cried ; 
“ feeble, utterly helpleSs in myself, I cast m3^8elf upon 
Thee ! Thou hast said, When thou ptisseHi fhrouf/h the 
tvaters, I icill he with thee ; ivhen thou rvafkest through 
the fire, thou ehalt not he burned. Carry the weak 
lamb in Thy bosom ; lei me feel bi*neatli the everlasting 
arms !’* The tears were flowing fast down Zarah's 
cheeks as she sobbed foith licr almost inarticulate prayer : 
“ I ask not to be saved from death — not even from 
torture — if it be Thy will that I shf)uld Tidure it ; but 
oil, save me from falling away from Thee , save me from 
denying inj" faith, and breaking the heart of my mother ! 
— And I shall surely be saved I** sai<l Zarah more calml}^ 
her faith gaining strength from the exercise) of prayer. 
“ Perhaps the Lord will make the pain tolerable — He to 
whom all things are possible can do so — or He may even 
^ sen^ an angel to protect me, as He sent His bright and 
holy ones to guard Elisha.’* The imagination of Zarah 
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pictured a being with glorious wings flying down to her 
rescue, with a countenance resembling that of Lycidas — 
to lier the ty\H) of perfect beauty. “ Or the Lord may raise 
up some c^arthly friend,” continued Zaral). Then fancy 
again pictured a Lycidas, but this time wanting the 
wings. The maiden stopped her weeping, and dashed 
tlie Iimj»id drops from her eyes. A gleam of brightness 
Hoenied to illumine the dark prospect before her. How 
eagerly do wo listen to the voice of hope, even if it be 
but the echo of a wish — an echo thrown back from the 
cold hard rock which can only rapeat the utterance of 
our own heart’s desires ; it comes back to us like music ! 
Zarah’s j)rison wouM have been far moi'e dreary to the 
inaidim, her approaching trial far more dreadful, had slie 
known the fact that Lycidas had gone to Bethlehem, and 
had heard nothing of the peril of lier whom he loved. 

Tn the same uncoiiseiousiiess of Zarah^s imminent peril, 
another, to w'hom she was dcyirer than the sight of the 
eyes or the breath of life, lay extended on the ground in 
sleep, many miles from Jerusalem, with no pillow but 
that stahv'iirf arm, around which was still twined a slight 
flaxen strand. A inonarcli might have envied the dream 
which made the features of the slee|)er relax into an ex- 
pression of happiness which, when waking, they seldom 
indeed wore. Maccabeus, lying on the parahcd dry 
earth, was in thought seated in an Eden of flowers, with 
Zarnh at his side, her small hand claspe<l in his owii« 
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Slie Wiis Ubteniiig, with bashful smile and downcast eyes^ 
to words such as the warrior had never breathed to her, 
save in his dreams. All was peace within and without, 
]»eHce deepening into rapture, even as the sky above 
appeared almost dark from the intensity of its blue 1 
Such wjis the Hebrew’s dmim of Zarah ! How different 
the dream from the actual reality ! Had Maccabeus 
known the actiinl position of the helpless girl, to guard 
whom from the slightest wi’ong ho would so willingly 
have shed his life’s blood, even that heart which Imd 
never yet ([uailed in the face of peril would have knowm 
for once the keenest anguisli of fear. 




CJHAPTER XX. 


Tin: COITUT OF AKTIOCHITS. 


ha<l boon tl»e rago and disappointment of 
Antioclius Epiplianes on bearing of tbc result 
of tlio night atfaiek on his forces at Etnmaus, 
and the subsequent retreat of (Jiorgias without 
f striking a blow. In vain the troops of that 
to<i cautious header endeavoured, by exaggerating the 
account of the numbers of Ilnur enemies, to cover their 
own shame. Antiochus was furious alike at what lie 
termed the insolence of a handful of outlaws, and the 
cowardice' of his picked troops, who had flaunted their 
banners and gone forth as if to assured victory, and had 
then fled like, some gay-plumed bird before the swoop of 
the eagle. Not only the oppressed inhabitants of Jeru- 
salem and its environs had cause to tremble at the rage 
of the tyrant, but bis (wn Syrian officers and the obse- 
’jquious courtiers wlio stood in his presence. And none 
more so than Pollux, once the chosen companion And ^ 
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sjMJcial favourite of the Syrian king. Pollux had been 
m loaded with wealth and honours by his capricious 
master, as to have become an object of envy to his fellow- 
couitiers, and especially so to Lysirnachus, a Syrian of 
liigh birth, who had seen himself passed in the race for 
royal favour by a rival whom lui desj>ised. But there 
was little cause for envying Pollux, the wretched para- 
site of a tynint. Alas, for him who has bartered con- 
scieiiei* and self-rcHpoei to win a innnareh’s snnie 1 He 
has left the firm though narmw path of duty, to Mud 
liiniself on a treacherous (luicksiiiid, where the ground on 
wliich he places Ills fo(»t soon begins to give way beneath 
him ! 

A few months before the time of wliich 1 am WM^ting, 
Tollux. after a long soj4mrn in Aniiocli, then the capital 
of the Syrian dominions, hiul rejoined Antiochus in Jeru- 
salem. where the inonardi >vaa holding his court in a 
luxurious palace which he had caused to be eret'ted. It 
was lu're tliat Pollux first experitiured the fickleness of 
royal favour. The c<»urticr had Im*mi present at the 
irial Soloniona and Ij«t brave suns without making 
the slightest effort to save ibern, though their fate had 
moved him to something more than pity. But though 
Pollux could bi a certain cxtentTi-arnple down compunc- 
tion, and force hi» conscience to silence, he liad not per- 
fect command over bis nerves. He might consent to 
^ thtJ perpetration of horrors, but he could not endure to 
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witness them ; and, as we have seen, he had quietly, 
and, ns he hoped, without attracting notice, quitted the 
' chninher of torture. 

The keen eye of jealousy ha<l, however, keenly watched 
the inoveinentH of Pollux, and Lysimachus had not failed 
to nnike the most of the weakness betrayed by his rival. 

“Pollux has sympathy with the Hebrews,” observed 
LyHirnachns to the tyrant, Avhen Antiochus was chafing 
at being baffltjd by the fortitude of his victims. “ Pollux 
may wear tin? Syrian garb, and be loaded with favoura 
by the mighty Syrian king, but he i*cmains at heart a 
Jew.” 

From that day Pollux found himself an object of 
suspicion, and having once reached the quicksand, he 
gradually sank lower and lower, notwithstanding his 
desperate efforts to save himself from impending ruin. 
His most costly gifts, his most fij^inc flattery, his 
assurances of deathless devmtion to “ tTie greatest, noblest 
of the kings who sw-ay realms conrpierod by Alexander, 
and surpass the fame of Macedonia’s godlike hero,” met 
but the cohlest response. Pollux liad once been wont to 
delight the king with his brilliant wit ; now bis forced 
jests fell like sparks upon w^ater. Antitwlnis was grow- 
ing tired of his favourite, as a child grows tired of the 
toy which he hugs one day, to break and fling aside on 
the next, ^ 

All the more embari*assed from having to simufate 
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ease, all the more wretehod because hiuiself to 

seem nierry, with the sword of Damocles ever hanging 
over his head, Pollux, in the midst of luxury and pomp, 
was one of the most miserable of mankind. The court 
l>ecame to him at last an almost intolerable place. In 
an attempt at once to free himself from its restraints, 
and win back the favour of the king by iniliUiry ser- 
vice, in an evil hour for himself, he had vohuiteered to 
join the fcjreos of Nicanor. The courtier was incite<l by 
no miliUiy anlour ; he had no desire to fall on the field 
of victory ; Pollux wjts not a eowaird, but ho clung to 
life as tliose well may cdiiig who have forfeited all hope 
of anything but misery l»e3J^ond it. P<illux, ns wo have 
Been, had accompanied Cliorgiais wlum that general led a 
detiichinent of chosen troops to make that night attack 
u[)on Judas whidi had proved so unsuccessful. With 
Oioi^ias, Pollux W' return ed to Jerusalem, covered with 
shame instead of glory. Moi'e than his fair sliare of the 
obIo(pi5^ incurred had fallen to the unfortunate courtier. 

“ Be assured, O most mighty ruoi 'nvir* — thus had 
Lj’simachus addressed the disappointed tyrant — that 
had there been no sympathizers witli the Hebrew rebels 
in the army of Ibhe king, Giorgios would have reiurnod 
to Jerusalem with the head of Judas Maccabeus hanging 
at his saddle-bow.’* 

The insinuation was understood — the instilled poison 
worked its effect Antiochus had met his former favourite 

(»«») 12 • 
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with an oiniTious frown. He did not, however, oonaign 
Pollux to irremediable ruin ; he gave him a chance of 
redeeming his character from the imputation of treachery 
towards the Syrian cause Pollux received a coimnission 
from Aiitiochus to Qrttack an<l seize a party of Hebrews 
who, according to information bioiight by spies, were to 
celcbiate the Passover Feast in Salathiers house, ^ in de- 
fiaime of the edict by wliich the king had endeavoured 
to ciush the^ religi(ui of those wlio still worshipped the 
Clod of their fathers. 

An ofHce more repugnant to the feelings bf Pollux 
could scarcely have l»eeu assigned t6 liini, but he dared 
n<»t show the slightest hesitation in obeying the man- 
date ; nay, the courtic'r even feigned joy at the oppor- 
t unity giNcn him of serving the king by rooting out tlie 
religion winch, in the secret depths of his heait, Pollux 
reganUsl as tlio only 1 one; for he could not obliterate 
fiom fbemory* lessons <»nce learned on Ins mothers knee. 
The jwoi wrebh w.os, as it weie, sunk in the quicksand 
up to his lips, an<l would ha\e clutched at red-hot iron, 
had such liecn the only means of drawing him upwai-ds 
out of the living grave in which be was being gradually 
entombed. 

Wearing tlie mask of mirth to conceal his misery, 
Pollux, before setting out on his hateful mission, jested 
in ivgaiYl to the iiuinbor of fanatic Jews whom he would 
enclose in his toils, and bring to make sport befo'o 
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king, to fight wild beasts in the laige gymnasiutn, w)iii*h 
had l>een ert'cttnl within Jerusalem for games whieh the 
Jews regarded as unlawful and sinful. The courtier, in 
the presence of Aiitiochus, affected the gay didight of 
the hunter, trying to cover with n garb of levity the 
remorse which was gnawing at his ht»art, iiud not betray, 
even by a look, the secret torture which he felt. 

We know "wliat followed the attack upon Salathiel's 
Ikhiso . the flight of the Hebrews, the fall of Abishai, 
>\hose liist woid and dying l(^ok inflUcted upon Pollux a 
panglceen enough to have satisfied the fiercest ^lirst for 
revenge. * 

When tidings were brought to the palace that the 
lesult of the boasted exertions of Pollux was the death 
of a single llebiew and the cajiture of one young girl, 
tlic wrath of the tyrant Autioehus Kpiphanes rose highet 
th<an before. His courtier cat^diing the infection of 
the anger of the king, showed something of what would 
have lieen the imlignant rage of an audience crowding 
the t Vdiseura at Home in the exjxH t tion of gloating on 
the sigiii of many victims flung to the lions, had the 
s|>ectacle been reduced to the saerifice of one 

Antiochua^* however, determined t<i have what sport 
he could out of the single poor giizelle that hn<l been 
run down by his bounds. One who --albeit, of the 
weaker sex— had been venturesome enough to keep the 
* ^^sover Feast, might make sufficient resistance to his 
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arbitrary will to afford him a little amusement, when 
none more exciting could be had. The monarch, there- 
fore, after he had enjoyed his noonday siesta, gave com- 
mand that tlie Hebrew prisoner should be brought into 
his presence in h‘s grand hall <*f audif?nce. 

There sat the tyrant of Syria on an ivory throne, his 
footsto<il a crouching silver lion, over his head a canopy 
of gold. Jn front of the king was a splendid altar, on 
which fire was constiintly Imniing before a small image 
of Jiijiiter; and the luxurious fragrance of incense, fre- 
<|Uonily thrown on this fire, filled the magnificent hall. 
Many courtiers, in spJernlid ap[)arel, clustered on either 
side below the dais which raised tlie thronc<l monarch 
above them all. Behind these w^ere numerous slaves, 
mostly Nubians, ricdily and gaudily dressed, some of 
whom held aloft large fans of the peacock's many-tinted 
plumes. The whole scene was one of gorgeous magnifi-; 
eence, the pomp and glory of the world throwing its 
false halo of beauty over guilty power. 

Antiochu.s himself woi*e a robe crusted over wdth 
sparkling jewels, worth the tribute of a conquered pro- 
vince. He was, as his appearance has been handed 
down to us on coin.s, a kingly-looking man, with short 
curle|l hair, and regular, strongly-mai*ked features, but a 
receding forehead, and an expression cold and hard. No 
one would expect from him “ the milk of human kipd- 
uess.’* Autiochus looked what he was — a stern, inerci- 
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less tyrant There was at this |»eriod no premonitory 
sign in tlie appearance of the king of that frightful 
disease wliieli, within a years time, was to render him 
an object of liorror and loathing to all who approached 
him- -a. disease so ex(piiMite]y (gainful, that it seemed to 
combine and exceed all the tortures which the tyrant 
liad imule his victims endure. Antiochus, glittering on 
Ills ivory throne, aj»peared to be in tlie priiuo of health 
us well a.s th(i zenith of power ; none guessed Ijow brief 
was tbe term of mortal existence remaining to the despot, 
on the bnnith of whose lips now hung fortune or ruin, 
whose angry fi’own was a sentence of death. 
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f lFORE this gorgeous assembly — before this 
terrible king — stood, snirounded by guards, 
a trembling, shrinking girl, wmpping closer 
and closer her linen veil around her slight 
form and drooping head. 

“ Tear off lier veil ! said the king. 

The comiiiand was instantly obeyed, and, like the 
painful glare of noonday to one brought suddenly out 
of darkness, the terrible splcmlour of the scene before 
her flashed upon Zarah. Her exquisite beauty, as her 
fa(;e now flushed crimson with shame at having to meet, 
witimut the protection of a veil, s<i many gazing eyes, 
then turned pale from ovorwhelming fesar, * caused an 
involunttiry murmur of admiration to burst from the 
throng. 

‘‘ No Herculean task to bend this willow wand,** ob- 
served Antiochus, even his hard stern countenance relax- 
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iog into a smile, Bring her nearer/* The guards 
obeyed. Zarah approached the king, but with timid, 
fallering steins ; bow ditToreut from the firm tread with 
which a captive Maccabeus would have drawn nigh to 
the oppressor wlio might slay but never siibtlue him ! 

There is the altar of Jupiter Olympus — that of 
Venus would have been more appi'opriate to so fair a 
votary,” said Autiochns, urith an oath ; " but it little 
iiiHttc'i*s w'hieh doit}’' receives the homage, so that it be 
duly paid. Maiden, throw some gmiiis of yon incense 
into the fiarno, l>eud the knee in w'orsliip, and I promise 
you/’ the king added, with a laugh, “a gay liouse ami a 
gallant husband, ])earls and gocnlly array, mid all else 
that a young maid’s heart can desire/’ 

Zanih ilid not stir ; she did not a])]>eur to have even 
understood or luNiid the words of the king, only her 
li]>s were moving in agonized prat er, 

Aniiochus repeated more sternly liis command to offer 
the incense, 

“ Oh, my OckI, Itelp me ; let mo not I '3 tricjd beyond 
what I can bear ! ” wjis the silent ejaculaMon which rose 
from the heart of the ternir-strickeii girl, os she slightly 
shook her*l>ende(l head as her only rejdy. 

“Wliat ! silent still,** cried Antiochus, with displea- 
sure. “ Know you not^ young mute, tliat wo have 
workers of miracles here,” — he pointed to some black 
African slaves who performed the office of executioners ; 
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these are skilful to bring sounds, and those some of the 
shrillest, from lips the most closely sealed.” 

In terror Zarah raised her dark eyes and looked wildly 
around lier, in the vain hope of scfcing some one, perhaps 
Lycidas himself, from whom she might receive protection 
or pity. But there was not a single countenance amidsk 
the gay throng of corn-tiers that promised any thing but 
cold iiulirtercnce It), if not cruel amusement in her suffer- 
ings or Inu* degradation ; unless, perhaps, that of Pollux 
formed an t;xeeption. Zarah’s anxious gaze lestcd for a 
moment on his fact' with an in)j>ioring look oT entreaW, ' 
wliich might have touched a harder heart tlian his. 

I brook no moi e idle (hday ! ” cried Antiochus ; as 
you love your life, do sacrifice at once to my god.” 

*‘I cannot — I dare not!” exclaimed tin* yourig maid. 
Faint as was her utterance of the words, thej- were 
hear* I di.stinctly, so great was the silence w*hieh prevailed 
through the asstunbly in that marble hall. 

’I’lie answer surprised Antiochus and his courtiers. 

“IJa! there is some resistance iu the willow- wand 
then, after all ! ” cried the king, half nmu.sed and half 
angry. “1 warrant mo tough houghs grow on tho tree 
from which that sli*n<ler twig has sprung. — Tejl me, fair 
rebel,” he continued, “your name and lineage, and the 
place of your birth.” 

Zarali had firmly resolved tliat, come what might, she 
'would betray no friend; above all, that she w'ould neve^ 
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draw down the tire of persecutiou upon the house of 
Hadassah. lu the midst of all the misery which slic 
was enduring from personal fear, Zarah forgot not this 
resolution. 

My name is Zarah ; I was born in Bethsura ; my 
father was called Abner,*’ faltered forth the young 
maid. 

Pollux involuntarily started and gasped, as if every 
word hiul been a live coal dropped upon his bare bre*Lst. 
It was well for him then that all eyes, even those of 
Lysitnachuts, were Hxed at that inoineiit on Zarah. 

“Is your father living?'* inquired the king, who, in 
he cumimni name of Abner, did not recignize tlie almost 
forgotten one previously borne by a favourite, 

“I know not," was the reply. 

“Was he not with you at the rebellious UKs:ting?'' 
asked A;)tioehus Epiphaiies. 

" \o ; J went with my uncle, wlio was .slain: l)c was 
my only companion thither,” said tlie trembling maiden, 
tljankful to be able N^th truth to say ^h ii would bring 
no person into peril. 

There was a brief pause, to Zarah inexpressibly awful ; 
then Antioebus Epiphanes, he who had looked on the 
dying agonies of Solomonaand Jier sons, said in his stern 
voiee of command, “ I am not wont to bid thrice, and 
woe to those who presume to nogleet my bidding. Throw 
*lnce*nse on that tire, or the consequences be upon j'our 
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own bead. Others liave experienced ere this what it is 
to brave my displeasure and disobey my command.’* * 
Bewildered and terrified, 2krah suffered, as if scarcely 
coriHcious of the import of the act, a few grains of incense to 
1)6 put into her hand, then, recovering her self-possession, 
she flung them from her with a look of aversion and horror. 

** Ha f is it so ? ” thundered Antiochus ; " if the in- 
cense go not into the fire, the hand that held it shall go. 
“-Executioners, do your work I ” 

Four of the fierce black slave.s approached the young 
Hebrew inahlen. She clasped her hands, and shrieked 
out, “ Father, save mo!” It was no raoi-tal to whom 
she addressed that wild cry for help. 

But the cry wa.s answered by a inoi^tal. Pollux, as if 
movetl hy an irmsistible impulse, .s[)rang forward, by a 
gesUiro of his hand arrested the movements of the execu- 
tioners, and bent his knee bc^fore Epiphanes. 

“ The mighty king,” he began, with a great effort to 
appear indifferent and at his ease — “ the mighty king 
has HjK)ken of magicians who have skill to force out 
sounds from lips that arc dumb. 1 dispute not the 
]x>wer of yonder black magi, but I should deem one 
their superior in the mysterious art who* could bring 
songs rather than shrieks fi-om a Hebrew ; who could 
subdue the proud will rather than torture the body. 
Ob, illustrious monarch of the world, let me btit for 
twenty-four hours try my potent spells upon this young* 
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rebel, and I will answer for it with toy head tbat^ before 
the twenty-four hours be past, she shall ghidly and 
cheerfully do sacrifice to any god in Olympus, feast on 
swine's flesh, dance os a Bacchante, or drink wine, like 
Belshazzar of old, out of the vessels of the Temple. Try 
my i>owei-s, O king, and according to my failure or 
success, so be the maiden's fate and mine ! ” 

Aiitiochus hesitated ; wdth a look of keen suspicion 
lie regarded the kneeling courtier. Zarah watched the 
kings countenance with breath]e.ss anxietj ’' — a respite 
even of twenty-four houra seenu*d to the poor ca}>tive so 
DricelesH a lK)on. Intense was her relief when she heaid 
the tyrant's reply to Pollux 

“ Twenty-four hours' delay you have asked, and f 
grant It were a nobler triumph to make a pros(ilyte 
than to slay a victim. I myself, as you well know, 
Pollux,*' continued the tynint, with sarcastic emphasis, 
won such a triumph myself. Take yonder oUstinato 
Jewess, and work upon her your spells, wliatever they 
may be ; but hear my final decision,” the «irjg raised liis 
hand and uttered a deep oath : ” if to-morrow you have 
failed in doing what you now undertake to perform, if 
the girl be obdurate still, the moment when .she refuses to 
do sacrifice shall be your last upon earth — she shall go 
to the furnace, and her protector to the block.*' 

^ 4^^ then, with an imperious gesture of command, 
Antiochus dismissed the assembly. 
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captive was not tiiken back to the prisoii- 
cbaniber which she had occupied during the 
• preceding night, lait to an apartment in tho^ 

palace— one belonging to the suite appropriated 
to Pollux:. Slie was eontined within a room so 
luxurious, that, .save fnun the door lading fastened to 
prevent her exit, and there being no possibility of escap- 
ing through tlie latticed wiinlow, Zarnh could scarcely 
have retdized that slie wa.s a prisoner still. The floor of 
the apartment was inlaid witli co&tly marbles ; on the 
w^alls were depicted serenes taken from mythological sub- 
jects ; luxurious divan.s invited to repose ; and va.ses, 
wimtliod with brilliant flowers and filled Avith rose- 
water, w'ere surrounded by others loaded with a profusion 
of fruit and a variety of dainties. The young Hebrew 
nmideii, accustomed to the simplicity of Hadassab’s 
humble home, gsized around in w^onder. 
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AVIien Icfl alone by the guards, the fii'st iinpulso of 
the captive was to * kneel and n^turn thanks* to her 
heavenly Protector for the merciful respite granted to 
her. Zarah was young, and hope was strong within her. 
What might not happen in the space of tweniy-ftmr 
hours to effect e<uupleto deliverance ! Slic then laved 
her face, hands, and arms, and the tnvsses of hoivdong 
hair, in the cool, fragrant water, and found great refivsh- 
inent from tier ablutions. It was then with a sense of 
enjoyment, at which she beraelf w'as surprised, that 
Zarah partook of th(‘ fruit b<‘forc her. Nature had Wn 
almost exhausted, lujt only by the terrible excit^unent 
"^aml alarm wiiich the njaiden had liiul to emlure, hut hy 
slocplijksuess and nhstinence from food. <.V>arso bread 
had indeed Isicn brought to her in her prison, hut had 
remainctl untouched, not only heeausc* tlie j)Oor captive 
liad Jiad no a]»pe.tito fur eating, l>ut beca**sc» the brewi, 
being leavened, was not at that seasrm lawful food for a 
Jewess, Zarah now carefully abstained from any j»art 
<»r the collation which she d(?eined ml, ht contswii any- 
thing wiiich Moses had judged unchsMi, and chi(‘fly 
partook of the fruits, wdiich were pure, as God Hims<dt 
iiad made them, and which werc,^ of all kinds <»f food, 
that most refre.shing to her parched and burning lips. 

How good is my Lord, to spread a table for me thus 
in this wilderness of trial ' *' murmured Ztirah ; and she 
* felt much as the Israelites must have felt when they first 
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saw the glistening bread of heaven lying on the face of 
the desert. The maiden’s spirit was soothed and cheered, 
as well as her frame refreshed ; luid, reclining on one of 
the luxurious divans^ she was able with tolerable cahn- 
ncss to review the exciting events of the day. 

“ How thankful 1 am that, with all my cowardice and 
weakness, I was preserved by 1113* Li»rd from doing anj"- 
thing very wicked ! ** thought Zarah. “ I w- .s not 
suffered (either to betray my friends or to denj' iny God ; 
and yot n\y faith almost failed me. I could scarcely' 
endure the terror : how could I endure the jiain ? But 
will iK»t He who suppoited me under the one sustain me 
also thi‘ough the othtir, if I must die for my faith to^ 
nuuTow before that terrible king? I will not wearj^ 
myself by thinking ; I will just trust all to my God. It 
is so sweet to rest in His love, like a babe on her 
mother s tosoin.” 

Zarali laj' j)orfectly still for some time, letting her 
overstrained nerves regain tlioir usual tone. It was such 
a comfort to Ih> quite alone, witli no sound to disturb 
siive the cocung of doves from a ganlen which separated 
the }>alnce of Epiphanes from Mount Zion. 

Tl)e 3"oung captive then arose, went to the 
looked forth. Pleasant to the sight was the ricj|^ "^age 
of the juniper and acacia, the terebinth and the palm, the 
orange, almond, and citron, watered from marble-bordered 
tanks by artificial irrigation, which counteracted the effects 
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of a ftcason su1ti*y and dry. Here and there fountains 
threw up their sparkling waiens, transfonned to diamonds 
in tlie sua But the eyes of the jnaid of Judah wan- 
dere<l beyond this paradise of beauty, created for the 
pleasure of a tyrant, and rested on the holy Mount and 
the sacred Temple on its summit If the very atones, 
nay, the dust, of dtuaisalein have an interest to Uentilo 
strangft))^ with what feelings nnist a child of Abrnbam 
regard the spot on which the Temple was roared ! Ah 
Zarah gazed on the holy pile Ix^fore her, words of 
Scripture came into the mind of Hatlassairs grand- 
daughter, which filled her with a joy which wrk indeed 
nourished by the dew of heavenly ho|>o, but bad its root 
in earthly aftcction. Slowly and einphaticallj^ Zarah 
repeated to herself: Aim tiie mins of Ulc stiwtjer, that 
join themselves to the Lord, to serve Him, and to love Ute 
name of the Lord^ to he His servaote, every one that 
ke^pefh the Sablnith from 'poUvting it, and taketli hold of 
My covemm t ; even will I brmg to My holy moitn^ 
tain, and mahe them joyful in my honse prayer ; . , . 
for Mine house shall be called an house of prayer for all 
people/' (Iso. Ivi, C, 7). 

“ ^ '.jlessecT promise I exclaimed Zarah. “ Israel 

has b«^‘ ,,.Jke Joseph, the chosen amongst many bretliron, 
to wear the many-coloured rol>e prepared by his Father, 
and to go first, through bondage and tribulation, to 
^dignity and honour. But his brethren are not forgotten: 
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lie sliiill yet be a blossing to them all, even to tliein who 
have Ijated and sold him. Through Lsniel shall* light 
spread througliout the dark world, and with the bread of 
life shall the hungry nations >>e fed.’’ 

Zarah was interruyited in her musings by the eiiti'aneo 
of Nubian slaves, who silently replenished the vases, 
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lighted silver lamps us the day was closing, placed rich 
garments upon the divan, and then retired from her 
presence. Their coming had caused a flutter in the 
timid lieart of the captive ; and it was a relief when 
they had left her again to that solitude which scarcely’" 
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seemed to be loneliness, so sweet were the thoughts 
which had been her companions. Zamh went up to the 
divan, and looked admiringly on the silkem rol^ea and 
richly-embroidered veil. 

“ Tliese are meant for my wear/' saiul the maiden ; 
but I will not touch them. The Genitles would allure 
me, as the serpent allured 15 vc our mother, by the lust 
of the eyes and the pride of life. KinW^ylered robes 
are not for the prisoner, nor the silver <onc fi>r the 
martyr. Tins simple blue garment, sptin and woven by 
my own hands, is good enough to die in.’* 

Zarali watched the sun as it sank beneath the western 
Ijorizon, its last beams lingering on the j^innmde.s of the 
Temple. 

“ Perhap.s this will be my last evening on earth,” 
thought the prisoner. ** Ere the sun .set again, f may 
have entered intf> eternal re.st.” A deep sense? of holy 
'])eaee sUde into the inaideira hen it, though the expres- 
sion of her Wautiful countenance was pensive as she 
meditiited on the future. ”1 shall no m re join in 
worship with my brethren below ; but perhaps, while 
they gather together in secret, with jMjrils around them, 
my eyes shall see the King in His beauty, shall behold 
the land that is very far off. And will not He for whom 
I diediear now my feeble prayers for tlifise whom I leave 
behind ? Never have I felt that I could plead with such 

♦ 

child-like confidence before Him as I do now ; praying 
(«•) 13 • 
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not only for inys<»lf, but for those who arc clearer than 
self. Oh, may tlie Lord hear, and graciously answer, 
the supplications of His child ! ” 

Zarah knc'It down, and poured out her simple prayer. 
Kii*st, slie besought God for Hadassah ; that He would 
comfort tiic bereave d one, gnuit her rc'st from her tribu- 
lation, and give her thcj desire of her heart. Tears 
minglcMl with tliis prayer, as Zarah thought of the de- 
solation to which tlu) aged widow was left. “ Let her 
not weep long for me,** murmured the maiden ; “and oh, 
newer let her want a loving one to tend her in sickness 
an<l comfort her in sorrow better than I could have 
doTi<\’* The Hebrew girl then prayed for her country, 
aiid for those vvli<> were fighting for its freedom ; especi- 
ally for .Judas Maeoahous, that God would be bis sbielcl 
and defender, and cover bis head in the day of battle. 
Zarah forgot not her unknown father. She now pleaded 
for him inure fervc'ntly tlian she had ever pleaded before; 
and, by some inystei ious connection in her mind, thouglits 
of her lost parent linked themselves to remembrance of 
the generous courtier to whose iiitoix*ession she hcMl owed 
her pi'escMit respite from torture and death. The young 
prisoner implored her Lord not to let the Syrian suffer 
for Ills kindness to a stranger, but to requite it sevenfold 
into his own bosom. • 

^ Zarah did not yet rise from her knees. Her supplica- 
tions became yet inoi-e fervent as she prayed for another, 
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dearest of all. No fear of displeasing God now inaiTOii 
tlie (Comfort which the maiden found in supplication for 
a Qcutilo. It was not sinful, she thought, for the dying 
to love. Her inisi*ry might l»e the mmns which Ot)d 
would <leign to employ in winning Lycidas freon tho 
crroi's of idolatrous worship. She might Iki permitted, 
as it were, to ImvIcou to her lieluvod from the otlier side 
of the grave. 

Ziirah aro.se fi\»m her devotiotrs feeling almost happy. 
It seenud to h«r as if the woi-st l>ittenje.ss id' death were 
already pns.Hed. She again partook, with a thankful 
spirit, of nuodful refieshment, and afterwardH laid huraelf 
down to re.st, Tho prisoner had had no iHtfreshing sleep 
during the prctcedirig terrible night, and now her eyelids 
were heav}’. Soft slumber stole over Zai'uli, as tlie 
I'salmist's words were on her lijis, I will lutfli lay tm 
(lijo'ii in pmoe ami, nleep, J'ui’ Thou, LuM, only 'inakest 
me dwell in (Rifely, 





CHAPTKR XXIII. 


FOUND AT LAST. 

proloiiihl was thi* sIuiiiImt (.)f‘ tlio weary girl that 
Dot tlie soiuul of opening the door, 
nor a stoj) on the marble floor, and lay nn- 
eonseions of tlie yearning, anxious, mournful 
gaze that Mas fixed upon her ns slie .sle])t. 

“Lovely, most lovely fairer t^ven than her mother!” 
murmured Pollux, as he stood beside the couch of Zarnh, 
u{)on \vhoH(? slumbering form softly fell the light from a 
silver lamp. “ Even so beautiful and so pure lay my 
Naomi, when the angel of death had in mercy called her 
soul aWrM V, and beieft me of a gift of which I was so 
unworthy.” 

What bitter nioniories of early yeara piissed through 
the renegade’s soul as he spoke ! Happy days, when 
there M'as no shame on the brow, no gnawing MU)rra in 
the eonscieiK^e — when ho Imd feared the face of no man, 
4«!| lind had dared to lift Ids eyes towards heaven, and his 
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heart t4> One who dwelt there I Blessed days, never, 
never to come again ! 

** Hark I she speaks in her sleep. What says she ? ** 

Pollux bent d<»wn his head to listen, and caught the 
feint inurninr, “ My poor, poor father 1 ’* 

The gix>an which bui’st from the apostate’s lips awoke 
the .sloejier. Zarah started into a sitting posture, and, 
with a gesture of iihirrn, threw back the long tresses 
w'hich liad partly fallen over her face. 

“ Fear not, poor child ; I \vould not harm you,” said 
Pollux, in a genth*, soothing tone, which restored Ziirah’s 
conlidence at once. 

**Oh no; I will not fear you,” she cried, recognizing 
her pnjbjctor ; “it was you - -the (Jlod of Jaced) requite 
you for it ! — it was you who saved ino to-day.” 

“And will do so again,” said Pollux, us he seated 
himself at Zfirali’s side ; “ but J cannot .save you in 
spite of yourself. Vou must let yourself bo guided by 
me.” 

“What would you have me do?” asked Zarah. 

“ Bend to the force of circumstances, liumour the 
mighty king, give an outward olH*dienee to his wnll. I 
have pledged myself that you should do so. There is 
nothing so dreadful, after all,” c<jntiruied tlio courtier, 
forcing a smile, “ in bowing the knee as others do, or 
in burning a few grains of inciMise. It is but a little 
matter.” 
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** A little matter ! repeated Zarah, opening wide her 
eycjft in innneent suiprise ; ** is it a little matter for 
me to throw away my soul, and break the heart of 
Hadassah ? 

Pollux winced on hearing the name, but quickly re- 
covering himself, observed, '‘Tlie heart of no woman 
would bo thus broken. She ivould feel a pang less keen 
at your falling away for a time, than that which would 
wring her soul should you die by the executioner’s hand.” 

“You have never seen Hadassah ; you do not know 
her ! ” exclaimed Zarah with spirit ; she, has told me 
hers<df that she would rather lose seven children by 
death than one by apoabmy from God I ” 

Pollux bit his nether lip till the blood enme. When 
he resumed speaking, his voice sounded hoarse and 
strange. 

“If you care not for your own danger, maiden, think 
of my pcnl ; my head is staked upon your submission,” 
he said. 

Zarah looked distressed and perplexed for a moment, 
then her fair face brightened again. “ Even cruel Anti- 
oehua,” she rei)liod, “ would never .slay one of his nobles 
because be faile<l in persuading a Hebrew girl to violate 
conscience. You are not — cannot be in peril through 
me.” 

“ I am, whether you believe it or not,” said the cour-^, 
tier. “ But metliinks, when speaking to a girl like your- 
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self in the morning of life, witli so much that roigl»t 
make existence delightfuP’ — Pollux glanced, at the 
luxurious decoititions of the apartment — *‘one might 
be supposed to need small power of persuasion to con- 
vince her that music, dance, and feasting are l)otter 
than torture ; life than death ; nature's sunshine and 
earth’s love than a nameless grave. The king is muni- 
ficent to those who oppose not his will ; hLs hand is 
bounteous and open. Listen to me, fair maiden. Anti- 
ochus has promised, if you yield to his commands, to givt' 
you in mamage ; it shall lie my care that his choice for 
you shall fall upon one gentle anil noble, one who will 
not deal harshly with you if you choose to follow your 
own religion, but who will accord to you in the privacy 
of your home all the freedom of worship which you could 
desire.” Pollux paused, turning over in his mind who 
would be the noble most likely to fulfil tliese conditions ; 
and thinking aloud, he uttered the word.s, “ such a one 
as Lycidas the Athenian.” 

How the heart of Zarah boumled at the name ! The 
temptation was fearfully strong. Sh * beheld life and 
Lycidas on the one hand ; on the oth'*r the cold sk^el 
and the glowjng flame, and those black fearful ministers 
of death, the remembrance of whom ma<lo her .shudder. 

Pollux, skilful in the courtier’s art of reading the 
thoughts of men, saw sympioms of yielding in tlie face 
of liis prisoner, and poshed his iid vantage. He ha<l «p- 
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pealed to Zarah’s instiuets, now^ be attempted to dazzle 
and pervert her reason. With subtle sophistry he 
brought forward arguments with whicli liis mind was 
but too familiar. Pollux spoke of necessit}', that artful 
plea of the tempter, who would try to make the Deity 
Himself answonible for the sin of His creatures, as 
having placed tliem under circiiinsUinces where such sin 
could not be avoided ; as if strength of temptation were 
excuse sufficient for yiehling to the temptation. Then 
the courtier spoke of the difleivnce between spiritual 
Worship, the assent of the soul to a lofty creeil, and the 
mt*re outward posture of the body. The latter nught 
bow down in the house of Rituinon, Pollux argued, .while 
the sj)irit retained its alh'giancc to the only true God. 
May, the teiii[iter quoted Scripture (as the devil himself 
can quote it) to show that what Gotl demands is the 
heart, and that therefore He cares little for the 
homage of the knee. The courtier tried to involve 
the artless girl in the meshes of his false philosophy, 
but a womaifs Hiiuple faith and love burst through 
them all. 

“Le«Hvo me— leave me !” cried Zarah passionately, at 
the fii-st pause made by Pollux; *‘it is skiful, cruel, to 
tenq>t me thus ! You w’ould have tried to persuade the 
three children in Babylon to Vvow down to the image of 
gold ! I cannot argue, I cannot reason with one so learned 
'ns you are, but I know that it is written in God’s Law, 
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Thou ahalt not hoiv doivn nor worship, and that is 
enough for me.” 

“But you never can endure the agonies which await 
you if you niaiily hold out in your obstinate resistance !” 
cried Pollux. 

“ I know that I have no strength of njy own ; I know 
that I am n trembling, feeble, cow'ardly girl, weak as 
water ! exclaimed Zarah, bursting into tears ; “ but 
God — iny God — once made a firm wall of water, and 
He who sends the trial will send the strength to endure 
it!” 

“Zarah, you will drive me to mat 1 ness I ” exclaimed 
Pollux, alarnjed at the constjincy shown by so timid and 
fragile a being ; “nay, turn not away, i be heard ! 
I command you to yield obedience to the king, and I 
have a right to coinixiand ; Zarah, he whli speaks to you 
is — your father ! ” 

Had not instinct suggested that before, liad there not 
been something in the voice, the face of the courtier of 
Epiphanes which had reminded Zarah of ITadassah, and 
had strangely drawn the maiden’s heart towards him i 
Up sprang Abner s daughter with a cry, her arms w^ero 
around his neck, her head was yiiljowed on liis bosom, 
his vest was wet with her tears ; she sobbed forth, “ My 
father 1 my father ! ** forgetting for the moment eveiy- 
thing else in the delight of having found the lost one at 
* last, and of Ixeing locked in tlie embraett of a parent. 
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And Pollux, for a brief space, could thing of nothing 
but the fact that his child was clas{)ed in his arms. He 
drew her close to his lieart, then held her back that he 
might gaze upon her ftice, and press kiss after kiss on 
the lips of her whom he called his darling, his pride, his 
beautiful child ! But when the first burst of natural 
emotion was over, Pollux made his daughter sit close 
beside him, and M'ith his arm round her slight form, re- 
sume<l the conversation which had been interrupted by 
liis rev(;aliiig the intimate relationship in which they 
stood to each other. 

*‘You see, my child,” said the courtier, that you 
may now yield with an easy cf)nscience. A parent’s 
(•( an mauds arc law to a Hebrew maiden ; if there be any 
sin ill what you <lo, it lies upon me alone.” 

“ And thiriK: you that I would bring sin upon your 
head said Zarah. *‘Oh no, that would be to wrong 
a parent indeed I” 

I have such a burden of my own to carrj^” observed 
Pollux, bitterly, “ that I shall scarcely be sensible of so 
small an addition to its weight. Zarah, it is clearly 
your duty to submit, for my safety is involved in your 
submission. If you refuse to obey Anlioclius, you seal 
the doom of your father.” 

In anguish Zarah clasped her throbbing temples with 
both her hands ; even the path of duty itself seemed 
dark and uncertiiin before her. Then a thought^ sudden 
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and bright, as if it wei'e an inspii^ation, caint* into the 
young girfs mind. 

“Oh no, I will save my father !” she exclaimed; 
“ save him from worse than death I Let us fly together 
at once,” she continued; “no, not together, — I would 
cumber your flight ; but make your escaj)e, 0 my father, 
from this wicked court, this barbarous king, tliis life 
which, to a son of Hadassah, must he misery and bond- 
age indeed ! Oh, fly, fly ! l>e safe, be free ! ho again 
what you were once ! it is not too latt? ! it is not too 
late!” There wu.s intense delight to Zanih in the n(*w- 
born ho[»e that she might draw her wretched |>a)'eiit from 
this <ieii of infamy, tliis pit of destruction. 

Pollux was startled hy the siuhlen suggestion. 
“Whither could I fly a.ske<l the remgade gloomily. 

“To Judas Maccabeus, our hero,” cried Zarah ; “his 
camp is the rallying- place for all fugitives from oj»- 
pression.” 

“Maccabeus!” exclaimed Pollux; “ he would loathe 
— would spurn an apostate!” 

“Oh no, he"' would never sjairii the lather of Zarah,” 
cried the mai<^en, for once realizing and exulting in the 
secret power which she exercised- over the leader of the 
Hebrews; “Judas would w’clcome you; his brave com- 
panions would welcome, coming as you would come to 
redeem the past, by devoting your swcnd to your country ! 
God would receive you ; and lladassali,” continued 
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Zarah, her enthusiasm kindling into rapture as she went 
on — “ Hadassah, in her joy, her ecstasy, would forget all 
her grief ; the thought of her long-lost son being with 
Maccabeus would enable her almost to rejoice at her 
Zarah being— -with God/* 

“ Impossible, impossible,** muttered Pollux, rising from 
his seat as if to depart ; but Zarah detected indecision in 
his tone. She threw hersedf at his feet, slie chisped his 
knees, she pleaded with passionate fervour, for she deemed 
that a parents life and soul were at stake. 

“ O father, if you would but con.sent to leave 
for ever this liorriblc, horrible jdaee, to return to 
your p(‘ople, your mother, your God, I feel as if I 
could die happy, so hapjiy ; wc should then meet 
again in a brighter world, all, all reunited, and for 
ever ! ” 

It was as the voice of his guardian angel — as if liis 
once fomlly-loved wdfe had been suffered to visit Abner 
in mortal form, to counsel, w'am, entreat; to tcdl liiin 
that there yet might bo mercy for him if he vrould but 
turn and rej>ent ! There wuis a terrific struggle in the 
renegade’s mind, lie could not at once decide on taking 
so bold and sudden a leap as that to which he was 
urged, though conscious of the peril as w^ell as misery of 
his present position at the court. As the deer, driven 
by wolves to the precipice's brink, hesitates on making 
the plunge down — though it give him the only chance 
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. paiwionate fi.*ai>iiso. 

of escape from the ravening jaws of his fiei’ce pursuera 

so hesitated the wretched Poli«ix. 

He would have felt no indecision had he known that, 
at the very time when Zarah was pleading in tears at 
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liis feet, Anfciochus was signing, in the presence of the 
exulting L3^simaulms, a warrant for the execution of 
Pollux on the morrow. His rival had succeeded in 
working his ruin ; the only <]aor of safety yet open to 
the apostiitc was that towards which his cliild, with fer- 
vent entreaties, was trying to <lraw him ; shortly — little 
dreamed Pollux how shortly — that door of safety would 
Im? closed. U liable to form a sudden resolution, to come 
to H ]>ronij)t decision, seeing difKeultics and dangers on 
every side, fearing to remain wdiere he was, yet afmid 
to fly, Pollux wasted the precious time yet given him, 
he let the golden moments escape. In a state of strong 
excitement, he at length quitted his daughter’s presence, 
to seek tliat solitude in which his perturbed mind might 
l»e<*ome sutliciently calm to form a judgment which must 
be as the pivot upon wliich his whole future life vrould 
turn. I*olli4x left Zarah still on her knees, nor did she 
ris(» wdien he had t<un himself from her clinging arms 
and left the apartment. When the daughter could no 
longer jdead with, she pleaded for htu* father ; she im- 
jdored that giuce and wisdom might be given tf) him at 
this momentous crisi.s. There wius no more sleep for 
Zarah on that eventful night. 
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DECISION. 

« S.SED l)Ack wards and fni wnrds on a wild sna of 
doubt — a vessel without ballast, compass, or 
rudder — was the mind of the miserable Pollux. 
The courtier pacetl for hours tip and down a 
verandah where the cool breeze of heaven could fan him, 
and where he w'ould bo secure from intorniption. Ever 
and a/Kui Pollux tore his beard, or smote his bn^ast ; 
unconsciously giving expreHsi(ui by outward gestun; to 
the inwaixl torture wljich he felt. Wms Ijo to give up 
all at once — all for wdjich he had bartered his soul - 
rank, wealth, jmsition — to begin life again on the lowest 
round of the ladder, with the brand of disgmeo, the 
burden of shame upon him ? Could he endure to a[)jMiar 
in the presence of Maccabeus, to sue from him tlio place 
of hewer of wood and drawer of water ; to exchange the 
pride of power and pomp of wealth for hardship and 
want^ poverty and peril ? Pollux felt that he could not 
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hring his pride to submit to the degradation, or his 
worldliiiess to ttic loss. The leap to be taken was from 
such a height, and into such an abyas, that it seemed as 
if he must be dashed in pieces by the fall 

But what wjis the alternative, if the dreaded leap were 
not taken ? If Zarali remained firm in the faith, she 
jnust die. Could the father endure to witness the mar- 
tyrdom of his bocHitifiil child ? And his own life — was 
it not in danger? Was rn^t instant flight from court 
the only means of attbrdiiig a chance of safety either to 
jjarent or daught<?r ? Was it not the only moans of 
delivering an apo.state from the execrations of hLs country- 
in<‘n, the curse of his mother, the impending vengeance 
of the Most High ? Con.science would no longer be 
silenced — Zarah had aroused the sleeper ; beside the 
faith and purity of his own child, Pollux l)ad regarded 
Inrnself almost as a demon ! 

AikI Zarah had awakened not only cfmscience, but 
hope. She had clung to the apostate with tenderness, 
not shrunk back from him w'ith horror. She lind not, 
then, been taught to regard lier parent as one who had 
foj-feited all claim to her affection. Zarah had spoken of 
the possibilit}" of his yet giving joy to thfe lofty-souled 
mother vrhom Pollux, in the midst of his guilt, had not 
ceased to reverence and love. For many ^^ears the apos- 
tate had tried to drive from his mind all thought of 
Hadassah ; now her image came vividly before him, not 
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in the attitude of uttering a nialodietion, but as holding 
out her arms to receive back her prodigal son. 

While Pollux was deliberating and Zarah praying, 
Lysixnachus was (rarousing amidst boon companions in 
the city. The ruin and approaching execaition of his 
rival gave unwonted zest to the rov(‘ls of the piotiigate 
Syrian. 

Here’s to our friend the inagnificeut Pollux,” ex- 
claimed Lysiniachus, raising on high a lingo gohlet i»f 
wine. He is going on a long journey to-rnorrow ; 
here’s to his quick passage over Styx, and w’cleome at 
the shadowy court of King IMuto !” 

And those who listened were not ashamed to laiigli at 
the jest, or to drink the toast, though they had mixed 
in familiar iniercourse witli Pollux, flatten'd and followed 
him, wlien he had basked in the sunsliine of royal favour. 
One of the guests was caleulating lu)w he should now 
get posses.sion of some eovete<l g(*in whicli he hiitl seen 
sparkling on the girdh; of the man to w'hom ho had once 
swom\^*wdterablc friendship; another ti>.< d <»n the Arab 
steed of the ruined courtier as his shari* of tlio spoils, 
’fhere was not one of the syc<q»haiits mot together at that 
night-revel wIk> had a w’ord of warning or a thought of 
pity to give to him wdio had been the most admired, 
envied, and flattered of all the nobles who coiiqK>s<;d the 
brilliant court of Antiochus Kpiphanes I 

Stars were paling, the night was waning, the door of 
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safety was slowly, im perceptibly closing — soon, soon the 
decision of Pollux, if made, would be made too late ! 
When once the course of duty is clear to the mind, 
perilous is every minute of delay : while we hesitate, the 
enemy steals on ; while we doubt, we may find ourselves 
under his fangs ! 

“ Zarah shall decirle for me I** exclaimed the unhappy 
waverer at last. “ If I find her resolution immovable, 
come what may, I will give my child one chance of 
escape from the horrible fate with which she is threat- 
(Uied.” 

In a few uunut<.‘S, pale and hnggaid from his contend- 
ing emotions, Pedlux re-entered apartnicnt in which 
ho had left his daughter. 

“Zarah!” he cried, in a hollow tqnc, 4s he grasped 
the maiden by the wrist, and scanned her countenance 
with an almost de.spairing gaze, “ T come to ash what is 
your final decision. Aye you still insane enough to 
choose tortures and death T’ 

Zarah looked her father full ip the fape ; she was pnlo, 
hut she, blenche<l not. In a calm, unhesitating voice she 
replied, ** I will nevey deny my faith.” 

“ Tlien the die is cast!” exclaimed Polltipk^' almost re- 
lieved by being at least freed from the m|jlbry of indeci- 
sion. “We live or perish together ! — w'e will make our 
escape before daybreak.” 

• There was little time loft for words — none to express 
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the thankful jey which swelled the heart of Zarah. She 
was rescuing her father from dishonour and guilt ; she 
was giving him back to his country. 

“ Put on this <lre8S of a S 3 ^rian slave-girl, which I have 
brought for j'ou,’* said Pollux. “ Take up yon empty 
water-jar ; it iiuist appear as if y^ou went to fill it at the 
tank. We cannot keep close together ; that would 
awaken suspicion. We shall have guards to pass, and 
possibly other persons l)eside.s, thougli at this very carlj' 
hour even slaves will scarcely have commenced their 
morning toils.** 

“ How shall 1 fintl iny way, father ? inquired Zarah ; 
“this vast palace is a labjTinth to me.*’ 

You must never quite lose sight of me,” Pollux re- 
jdied ;• “ though following at a sijtficicnt distance to pre- 
vent its appearing that j’our movements are guided by 
mine. T3nt no, that plan w'ill nut answer,'* be ciintinueil, 
pressing his forelmad with his liaiid ; I sliould not then 
have yOu in view, and, should you be challenged, I 
should be unable to come to j^our licp. You, niy 
child, must go first.” 

Oh, my father, my presence will fearfully increase 
your danger I cried Zarah. “ Leave me here, I iiii- 
"“plore, and make your escape alone. No one will chal- 
lenge you.” 

Pollux silenced his daughter’s expostulation with an 
impatient gesture of the hand. Attend to my direo- 
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tioTis,’* he Bail! ; ** we have wasted too much time already. 
You will follow me through the first court, and then 
you will precede mo. Keep to the right till you pass 
the first RontrieR ; then you will find youmelf in a garden, 
in the centre of which is a tank. Fill, or make show of 
filling, your jar. Then the long dark passage which you 
will sec on the left will conduct you to a j>ostem-gate 
of the palace. ; there will he a guard at that also.” 

'‘How. shall 1 pa.ss them ^ asked Zarah, who began 
to realize the diffitadties and ])erilR of the undertaking 
before lier. 

“ I know' not ; but Oo<l, whom you serve, will help 
yon, my brave and innocent child ! T will be following 
at no great distance— every soldier or slave will know 
mo- call rm*, and I will come to your aid.’' 

“ Fathc*r, give mo your blessing,*' faltered Zarah. 

“ Mj) blessing ! " ejaculated ]\)llux, drawing back ; 
“does any one ask a bltsssiug from a w'retch from wdiom 
it w'ould seer and blast move than a curae from the lips 
of another ! *' 

“Oh, never say so ! “ cried Zarah. “You arc doing 
now what is generous — noble- — right I You are casting 
ill 3 mur lot with the people of God ; like Lot, you ai*e 
turning your back upon Sodom.” 

“ And you are the angel leading me thence,” exclaimed 
^Pollux. “O Zarah, Zamh, sainted child of a sainted 
woman, you wdio have been the first to cast a gleam of 
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hope on the darkness of guilt and despair, if ever I find 
mercj^ from man or from God, if ever 1 look again on 
the face of iny mother, if ever I escape tlie righteous 
doom of an ajiostate, it is owing to you ! Whatever be 
the result of our perilous enterprise to-night, remember 
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that I thank you, I bless you and you shall be blessed, 
O my daughter ! Pollux lai<l both his trembling bands 
on the head of his kneeling child, and uttered for her 
the first [>rayer to the true God w'hich the apostate had 
dared to utter for nniny guilty, miserable yeaiu 
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f ADASSAIl liacl, in th« meantime, been enduring 
^ tlic martyrdom of the heait. 

When Zarah, under the escort of Abishai, 
loll h(‘r homo to attend the celebration of the 
holy Feast, Hadassah sent lier soul with her, 
though failing health chained back the aged lady’s feeble 
body. In thought, Hadassah shared the memorial feast ; 
in thought, partook of the sjicrifice and joined in the 
hymns of praise. Her mind dwelt on the circum- 
stances attending the celeluation of the fii*st Passover, 
when, with loins gird<Hl and staff in hand, the fiithers of 
Israel had taken their last meal in Egypt, before starting 
for the Promised Land. 

“ Is not this the Promised Land still ? ” thought 
Hadassah ; '‘though those who are as the Canaaiiites of 
now hold it — though unhallowed worship be offered 
Mount Zion, and images l>e set up within the walls 
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of Jerusalem. Yea, it is to Israel the Promised Land, 
till every prophecy be fulfilled ; till the King come tt) 
Zion, lowly, and riding on an asn (Zech. ix. 9) ; till — 
oh, most mysterious word ! — the thirty pieces of silver 
be weighed out as the price of the Lord and cast to the 
potter (Zech. xi. 12, 13); till He shall speak peace to 
tlie heathen, and His dominion be fn>ni sea to sea, and 
from the river to the ends of the earth (Zech. ix. 10). 
Faith looks backward on fulfilled pi'ophecy witli gmti- 
tude, on yet unfulfilled prophecy with hope. Zioifs 
brightest days arc to come. Her Loi‘d crowned her witli 
gl<»ry in the days of old ; but in tlie days which will 
rise on her yet, He shall Himself bo to her as a diadem 
of beauty 1 '' (Isa. xxviii. 5.) 

Absorbed in such high contemplations, with hopes 
intensified by the victories of Maccabeus — which seemed 
to her types and pledgfis of greater trium]>hs to c«>ine — 
time did not pass wearily with Hadassali until the hour 
arrived for Zarah's expected return. Even the delay of 
that return did not at first seriously a; vrm Hadtissah ; 
circumstiinces might render it safer for the inaidcm 
to linger at Salathiel’s house ; she might evoTi bo 
pressed to remain there during the night, should 
Syrians be lurking about in the paths amidst the 
hills. Hadassah had so often attended meetings in 
the elder’s dwelling, with or without her grand- 
daughter, that habit had made her regard such attend- 
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ancc as less perilous than it was now to be proved to 
have been. 

But Hadassah on this night could not retire to rest. 
She could not close her eyes in sleep until they had 
again looked upon her whom the Hebrew lady fondly- 
calle<l her “ wliito dove.*' 

Midnight stole on, and ITadassah's heart, notwitli- 
standing her courage and faith, became biinJened with 
heavy anxiety. She made Anna lie down and rest ; 
while she hei’self, notwithstanding lier state of indisposi- 
tion, ke])t watch by the door. 

Presently her ear caught the sound of footsteps*, 
hurried j’et stealthy. Hadassah heard danger in that 
sound, and op<med the door without waiting to know 
who came, or whether the steps would be ariusted at her 
threshold. The light which the widow held in her * 
hand fell on a countenance ghastly with fear ; she 
recognized tlie face of Salathiel, and kiiew befoi*c ho 
utten*d a word that he had come as the messenger of 
disaster. 

“The enemy came- we fled over the roofs — Abishai 
is slain — Zai'ah in tlit^ hands of the Syrians I ” 

Such were the tidings which fell like a sentence of 
death on the ear of Pladnssah ! Salathiel couM not wait 
to tell more; he must overtake liis family, and with them 
flee for his life ; and he passed away again into dark- 
ness, almost as swiftly as the lightning passes, but, like 
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the lightning, leaving behind a token of where it has 
been in the tree which it has blasted ! 

Hadiissah did not shriek, nor sink, nor swoon, but she 
felt as one who has received a death-blow. 8he stootl 
repeating over and over to hei-self the latter part of 
Salathiel's brief but fearful announcement, as if it were 
too terrible to bo true. Had Zarali been taken from 
her by natural cause, the Hebrew lady would have 
bowed her head like Job, and have blessed the nsitne of 
the Lord in mournful submission ; but the thought of 
Zaruh in the hands of the Syrians caused an agony of 
grief more like that of Jacob, \vh(‘n he ga 2 <?d on the 
blood-stained garment of his son and refused to be com- 
forted. 

For Iladassali loved the young maiden whom she had 
reared with the intensity of which a strong and fervent 
nature like hei*s perhaps alone is capable. Zarah was 
all that was left to her grandmother in ihei world, the 
sole relic remaining of the treasures which she once 
had possessed. It may be permitted t> me here, as a 
digression, to give a brief account of Hadassah’s former 
life, that the reader may better understand her position 
at the point reached in my story. • 

Few women had ap[>eared to enjoy a brighter lot than 
Ha<.la.ssah when, beautiful, gifted, ainl Udoved, a happy 
W’ife, a rejoicing mother, she had dwelt near Betbsura in 
Idumea, the possessor of more than competence, and the 
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dispenser of benefits to many around ber. Hadassah had 
in her youthful days an ambitious spirit, a somewhat 
haughty temper, and a love of command, which had to 
a certain degree marred the beauty of a character which 
was essentially noble. 

Grief soon came, however, to humble the spirit and 
to soften the temper. Hadassah was early left a widow, 
and heavily the grief of bereavement fell upon one whose 
love had been [)assioiiate and deep. Two children, how- 
ever — a daughter and son — remained to console her. 
Around these, and especially her boy, the affections of 
Hadassali clung but too closely. Abner \^as e.lmost 
idolized l»y his mother. If ambition remained in her 
heart, it was ambition for him. He was her pride, her 
delight, the object of her fondest hopes ; Abner’s very 
faults seemed almost to become graces, viewed through 
the medium of Hadassah’s intense love. 

Many years now flowed on, with littlo to disturb their 
oven tenor. Miriam, the only daughter of Hadassah, 
was married to Abishai ; Abner was united to a fair 
maiden whom his mother could receive and love as a 
daughter indeed. 

The Hebrew widow lived her early days over again in 
her children, and life wjis sweet to her still. 

1'hen came blow upoi^ blow in fearful succession, each 
inflicting a deep wound on the heart of Hadassah. Both 
the young wives \vere taken in the prime of their days. 
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witliiu a few weeks of each other — Miriam dying child- 
less, Nuoini leaving but one little daughter behind. But 
the heaviest, most crushing stroke was to come ! 

When Seleucus, King of Pergamos, with the concur- 
rence of the Romans, had placed Antiochus on Uie throne 
of Syria, the new monarch had speedily shown himself 
an active enemy of the faith held by his subjects in 
Judaea. Onias, their venerable High Priest, was depo.sed, 
and the traitor Jascai raised to hold an office wliich he 
disgniced. A gymnasium was built by him in Jeru- 
salem ; reverence for Mosaic rites was disermrnged. 
Ihjtli by his example and his active exeitions, Jason, the 
unworthy successor of Aaron, sought to obliU^rate the 
distinction between Jew and Gentile, and bring all to 
one uniformity of worldliness and iireligion. In the 
words of the historian : * “ The example of a person in his 
commanding position drew forth and gave full scope to 
the ruore lax dispositions which existed among the people, 
especially among the younger class, who were enchanted 
with the ease and fieedom of the Grcciji.i customs, and 
weaiy of tlie restraints and limitations of their own. 
Such as these abandoned themselves with all tlie frenzy 
of a new excitement, from wliieli M restraint had bcjon 
withdrawn, to the license wliich was oflerffd to them. 
The exercises of the gymnasium seem to liavc Uiken their 
minds with the force of fascin«'ition.'* 


* nr. Kitto, 
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To temptation» such as these a disposition like that 
of Abner was peculiarly accessible. His religion hod 
never been the religion of the heart ; his patriotism was 
cold, he prided himself upon being a citizen of the world. 
Unhappily, after the death of his wife, Abner had be- 
come weary of Bcthsura, and had gone up to Jerusalem 
to divert his mind from painful associations. He there 
came under the influence of Jason, and plunged into 
aniuseinont in a too successful effort to diveri his lnin^^ 
from sorrow. 

Ambition soon added its powerful line to that of pl<ja- 
sure. Abner met the newly-made king shortly aftor his 
accession, and at once attracted the attention and won 
the favour of the monarch. There was nothing but the 
Hebrew’s faith Ijetvvcen liim aii<l the highest distinctions 
which a royal friend coidd bestow. Abner yielded to 
the brilliant temptation ; he parted with hi.s religion 
(more than nominal it lU'ver had been), changed his 
name to that of Pollux, abandoned all hi^J A>rmer friends 
and pursuits, and attaclnul himself entirely to tlic S3M‘ian 
court, then usually residing at Autioeh. 

Abner, oi-, as we have called him, Pollux, dared not 
face his mother after he had turned his back upon all 
which she liad taught him to revere. The apostate 
never went near Bcthsura again ; he kept far aw&y from 
the place where he had passed his innocent childhood, 
tiie ]>Iaee where slept the relics of his j^oung Jewish wife. 
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Abner wrote to HndaBsah to inform her of w’hat he 
termed the ehange in his opinions ; told her that he liad 
given up an antiquateil faith, commended his little 
daughter to her care, lincl asked her to forget that .she 
herself had ever given birth to a stm. 

Hndassah, after receiving this epistle, lay fur \vi*eks 
at the point of deatli, and fears were at first entertained 
for her reason. Slie arose at last from her sick-bed a 
changed, almost broken-hearted woman. As soon as it 
was possible for her to travel, the widow left Bethsura 
for ever. She could nut endure the sight of aught to 
remind her of hajqiiiU’ days ; she C(udd not hear to meet 
any one who might speak tf> her of her son. Ibuhissah’s 
fii’st obji'et M’as to seek out Abner, ami, with all the 
IKU'snasions which a imdher ccadd use, to try to draw 
him back from a course whicli must (uid in eternal de- 
struction. But Abner was nut to be found in Jcrusal(‘in, 
nor in any part of the country arouml it. lie bad care- 
fully concealed frf»m his mother his iiew name- the 
Hebrew was lost in the Syrian- Abner w dead indeed 
to his family and to his country — and to Hadassali the 
courtier Pollux was utterly a stranger. 

It was long, 'very long, before Hadassah gave up her 
search for Abner, and she never gave up either her love 
or her hope for her son. Affection with her was like 
the vein in the marble, a part of itself, which nought 
can wash out or remove. I'here was scarcely a waking 
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hour in which the mother diJ not pray for her wanderer; 
he was often present to her mind in dreams. And the 
character of Hadassali was elevate*! and purified by the 
grief which she silently endured. ’'^The dross of ambition 
and pride was burned away in the fufnacc of affliction ; 
the iinpetiiou.s, liigh-Hpiritod woman refined iuto the 
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sjiint. Exquisitely beautiful is tlie remark made hy a 
gifted writer;^ “Everything of moment which befalls 
us in this life, which occasions us SKime great sorrow for 
which in this life wo see not the uses, has nevertheless 
its definite object It may seem but barren grief in 
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tho bistoiy of a life, it may prove a fruitful joy in the 
history of a soul/* 

Hadassah’s intense, undying affection for her unworthy 
son, led her to regard with peculiar affection t1)e child 
whom be had lefltib her (iare. She loved Zarah both for 
his sake and her o^vn. Zarah was the one fl(»wor left in 
the desert over which the siinogm had swept ; her smile 
was to the bereaved mother as thi< bright smile of hope. 
lladaKsah, as she watched the (ipiunng virtues of Abner’s 
daughter, could not, would not belicive tiuit the parent 
of Zanih could ever be finally lost. Goil would surely 
hoar a mother’s [jrayci’S, and save Abner from tlie fate of 
an apostate. All that Hadassah asked of Heaven was 
to see her son onoc again in the path of duty, and then 
•she would die happy* The love for Aimer which still 
lived in the widow’s boscug, was like tlie unseen fires 
that glow unseen beneath the .surface of the earth, only 
known by the warmth of the springs that gush up into 
light. Even as those springs was tho love of tlie widow 
for Abner s daughter. 
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♦ ADASSAII liail iK'lievevl, years previously, that 
^ she haJ .suflen*<l to tl)o extreme limits of 
Iniinaii etuluram;e that there were no dee|K?r 
(leptlis of misery to which she e.ouhl descerifl ; 
but the news brought on that fatal night by 
Sala thiol showed lior that she ha»l been iiiistakon. I'he 
idea of her Zarah, lier tender loving Zarah, in the hands 
<if the Syrian.s, brongl^t almost intolerable woo. So care- 
fully had the maiden been nurtured, watched over, 
shielded from eve ry wrong, like an unfledged bird that 
ha.s always been kej)t under the warm, soft, protecting 
wing, that the utter defeacelessne.ss of lier present posi- 
tion stnjck Hadassah with terror. 

And how- - the widow could not help asking herself — 
how could one so timid and sensitive stand the test of 
persecution fmin wdiieh the boldest might shrink ? Zamh 
would weep at a tale of suffering, tum faint at the sight 
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fif UUxiil. She was not by any ramns courageous, and 
her young cxiusins, Solomoua’s »t»ns, Inwl been wont U* 
make uilith of her terror when a centipede had once been 
found neatling under a cuhIuuii near her. CouKI such a 
soft silkeo thivinl l»e«r the stmiii of a blast which might 
snap the stixMigest oabhj i Hadassah trembled for her 
darling, and would willingly have consented to laar any 
toriui'e, U) have been able to exi-liHiige [>lju*,es with t»ne 
so little fitted, as slu* thought, eiidun*. Sorely tried 
was the faith of tlie Hebrew holy : how little could she 
imagine that t.h(3 prayers <if many years wen^ U.-iing 
ans-wered by means of the very misfortune which was 
rending the cords <»f her lieart. 

In the Tibsery of her soul, all Ibulnssidrs )ihysi(;al weak- 
ii(‘»s ami jjain seemed forgotten. Befon* inonung she 
had dragged her feeble stetps to tin; gat(* of the prison 
which held her child, with the faithful Anna for her 
onl)^ attendant. In vain Hadassah im]>Iored for ad- 
iiiis.sioii ; in \’ain offered to share the captivity of Zarah, 
if she might be but permiitAMl to '»'T. She was 
driven away by Uio guanls, with insoknt tiiunts, only 
to return again and again, like a bird to its plun- 
dered nest! Btit no complaining wonl, no niurmuring 
against the decree of Him who laid aj»point(Ml her hcu'c 
trial, was heard from Hada.ssali ; only that sublime ex- 
pression of iin.sliakcti faith, Thoitfjh lie uluy r/tc, yfd 

/ trust in Hlnu 
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the widow iliouyht of LyciihiM the Ci-cck. She 
had a daiiii upon liis gratitude, and »he knew that Zaiuh 
had a place in his affections. With his w^ealth, his 
tahjiiti, his eloquence, might he nut help to save her 
child ? 

“ Anna," said lludass/ih to her hanilniaid, could wo 
hut fin<l the CIretjk stranger, ho might afford us aid and 
adviee in this our sore need. But I know not where ho 
abides." 

Joab would know," obs<‘rv'ed the Jewess ; “ and I 
know the <jiiart<‘r of the town in which he dwells with 
his mother s sister, Ihqdizihah ; for I have dcidt witli 
her for oliv(‘s and inehms. But, lady, y(m are weary, 
the heat of the sun is now great ; s(iek some place of 
shfdtcr and re.st while 1 go in search of Joab " 

“nierc is no rest for me till J find iny Zarah ; and 
what care I for shelter when she has but that of a prison !" 
eried Jladassiili. 

'J’he twt> wonu*n tlieii proceeded on their quest to a 
(juartcr of «lerus;ileni inluibited only by the poorest of 
the peojile. Simple as were the garments worn by the 
witlow lady, she eanied with hiu‘ so unmistakably the 
stamp of a p(*rson of distinction, that her appearance 
there ('xcitetl s\irprise amongst tlie half-clad, luilf-starved 
ehildreu that stared at her ns she passed along. The 
street was st» narrow that the women, meeting a loaded 
t*ainel in it, had to stand close to the wall on one side, 
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to suffer the unwieldy Iwnst to pnss on tho other. Hungry 
lean dogs were growling over well-picked hones cast forth 
in the way ; evil odours rendered the stifling air more 
oppressive. But Hathiasah went forward as if insensible 
of any outward annoyance. 

Hephzibah, a iniserablc-I(K>kitig old woman, with eyes 
disfigured and ljalf-b)inde«l by ophthalmia, was standing 
in her doorway, throwing forth the nTu.se of vegetabl(?s, 
ill which she <U*alt. Anna had frequently seiai her be- 
fore, ami no introduction was nee<led. 

Where is Joal) r* asked the liamlmaid, at the bid- 
ding of Hatlassali. 

The <^»ld crone through her bh»anMl lyes pecn»<l curiously 
at the lady, as she nqilied to the maid, doah has gone 
forth, n.s he. always goes at cock-crow, to lade his mule 
with leeks and melons, and other vcgctahles tuid fruitn. 
He wdl not he hack till night-fall.” 

Tra<liissali j»resse<l her hurtling hrow in thought, and 
then herself addiwsed the, old woman. 

“ Have you heard from Joah wlicre dwells a (Ireek- ■ 
an Athenian — I^ycidfis is Ids name?” 

‘‘Lycidas? no; there lx; none of that name in our 
cpiai’tcirs,” wasHhe slowly mumhhsl nqdy. 

** Has Joah never spoken to you of a stranger, very 
gootlly in person and graceful in mien ?*’ persisttxl lla- 
dassah, grasping at the hope that the singular beauty of 
Lycidas might make it less diflieult to trace him. 
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Hii|>Ii:£Lbah shook her heaJ, and HlioweJ her few rc- 
iiiaiuiiig teeth in a grin. “ Were he goodly as David, I 
should hear and care nothing about it,” said she. 

“ The stranger has a very open Imnd, he gives freely,” 
observed Anna. The Wi>rd8 had an instant etfect in 
improving tlie inoinory of tlie old Jewess. 

Ay, ay,” slie said, brighhuiing up; “I mind me of a 
stranger who gave Jemb gohl wheti another would have 
given him silver. lie I he! he! Onr mule is as strong 
a beast as any in the city, but it never brought us such 
a da3’’s hin^ luifore.” 

When was that T’ asked Hadassah. 

“Two days since, wlion Joah had taken the youth to 
Ins home.” 

“(^in you tell me where that home is?” inquired 
Jladassah with eagerness. 

“Wait — let me think,” imimbled Hephzihah. 

Hadassah thrust a coin into the liand of the seller of 
fruit, llephzibali turneil it round and nnind, looking 
at it as if slie tluaight that the examination of the 
money wmdd help her in giving her answer. It came 
at last, but slowly: “Ay, 1 mind me that Joab said 
that lie took the stranger to the large house, with a courts 
on the left side of the west gate, wdiich Apollonius” (she 
muttered a curse) “ broke down.” 

This Avas clue sufficient; and thankful at having 
gained one, Hadassah with her attendant left the stifling 
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precincts of Hephzibair.s dwolliiig to find out that of tho 
Greek. Terrible wore the glare and hedt of the noomlay 
sun, and long appeartnl the distance to be travei*»cd, yet 
iladassah did not even slacken her stops till she ap- 
proached the gytnnasiuin erociod by the reiiog:ule high- 
priest Jason. With diflicnlty she made her way tlirongh 
orowils of Syrians and others hastening td the place of 
amusement. 

Hadassah gnianed, but it was not from wearii»OHs ; 
she turned away her eyes fr<»m the hnilding which had 
been to so iiiuny of her jieople as the gate (»f [>erdition, 
anil tlit‘ merry voices iff the ]il<*asnre-Meeker.s m)iinded 
s;iiMer to her ears than a wail uttered over iln‘ deail. 
Preeious souls liad been murdered in that gyuiniisium ; 
tlie Hebrew mother tlionglit of her own lost son ! 

Almitst dropping from fatigue, Hadassah reached at 
last the place which Ile[di/iihah had iU'S(*ribed. It was 
an inn of the better sort, kept by an Athenian nainiMl 
< 'imon, who had established hiiuseK' in Jerusiilem. 
lladassjih had no difficulty in ol>Unni.<g an intm'view 
with the host, wlio received lu’r with the courU^sy be- 
fitting a citizen of one of the imist polished cities then 
to Ik; found In tin? world, ('iirton offered the hnly a 
seat und(*r the shadow of the massive gate* way leading 
into his courtyard. 

“ Dwells the Lord Lycidas liere ? ” asked Hadassiih 
faintly. She could hanlly speak ; hei Jhifigue sc;(*nied to 
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cleave to the roof of her mouth from lieat, fatigue, and 
excitement. 

‘‘The Lord Lj'cidas left this place yestei'day, lady,** 
wiid the Greek. 

“ Wliither has he gone ? *’ gasped lladassjih. 

“ I know not— he told me not whither,” answered 
Ciinon, surveying his questioner with compassion and 
curiosity. “ Months have elapsed since the Athenian 
lord, after honouring this roof by his sojourn under it, 
suddenly disiippeared. Search was ina<le for him in 
vain. I feared that evil had happened to my guest, and 
as time rolled on aiul brought no tidings, I sent word to 
his frieiKls in Athens, asking what should be done with 
pioperty l(*ft umler my charge by him who, as I deemed, 
had met an untimely end. Kre the answer arrived, tlie 
J^ord ]iyei<las hiuiself appeared at my door, but in evil 
plight, weak in body ami troubled in mind. He would 
give no account of the past ; he sjtid not where he liad 
s<*journed ; and yestev-inorii, though scarcely strong 
enough to keep the middle, lie mounted his home, and 
rode olf-'I know not whither; nor said he when ho 
would n turn. If tlie lady Ik* a friend of the Lord 
Lycidas,” continued the Athenian, whose curiosit}'^ was 
strongly excited, “ perhaps she may favour me hy throw- 
ing light upon the mystery which attends his move- 
ments.** 

♦ 

Hut Ifndassjih hatl come to gain informati<m, not to 
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impart it. ‘‘ I cannot linger liorc*/* she said ; but if 
Lycidas return, tell him, I earnestly charge? you, that 
the child of one who nui'sed him in sickness is ihjw the 
prisoner of tlu; Syrian king ! ” 

Grievously disap|>ointed and disheartened by her failure, 
Hada&sah then turned away from the dw’-elling of th(' Greek. 

“ O Isnly, rest, or y<Hi will sink from fatigue ! " cri(*d 
Anna, wh<»se own sturdy frann^ was suff(*ring from the 
cBect of effoits of lialf of which, a day before*, slio would 
have dreamed lier mistress utterly incapable?. 

lladassah made no reply; she sank rather than seated 
herself under the narrow strip of shade aft'orded by a 
dead wall. The lady covered her face ; Anna knew 
from the slight movement of lu*r In^wed h(?ad that 
fladassidi was praying. 

Presently the Hebn»w lady raised her head ; she was 
deadly pale, but calm. 

“ 1 cannot stiiy here,” she murmured. 1 must k?u»w 
the fate of my child. Anna, let us return to tlio pi’ison.’' 
Even with the aid of her handmaid, thr ’ady was scarcely 
able to rise. 

The twain reached the gate of the prison. A group 
of Syrian guards kepi watch the/e. The ai)pearanco of 
the venerable sufferer, bowed <lown undr?r such a weight 
of affliction, moved one of the solditu's to jfity. 

" You come on av fruitless errand, lady,” he said ; ” the 
maiden whom you seek is not here.” 
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'' Dead ? ” &iDtly gasped forth Hadassah. 

No, no ; not dead,” answered the Synan promptly. 

1 know not all that has happened ; but the young 
girl was certfiinly brought before the king.” 

“ Before liiin who murdered Soloinona and her boys — 
the ruthless fiend ! ” was the scathing thought that 
passed through the brain of Hadassah. And what 
followed ? ” she asked with her eyes, for her lijw could 
not frame the question. 

** Belikes the king thought it shame to kill such a 
[>retty bird, so kept it to make music for him in his 
gardens of joy,” sfiid the guard. ** All that I CJin say is, 
that the maiden was not sent back to prison, but re- 
mains in the palace.” 

” The palace ! ” ejaculated Hadassah ; more distressed 
than reassured by such information. 

” Of coui’se,” cried another soldier, with a brutal jest ; 
” the girl wius not going te commit the folly of dying 
for her superstitions like a bigoted fanatic old woman, 
with no inoi-e sense than the .staff slie loans on ! Of 
course, the maid did what any woman in her senses 
would do — wor.shipp^nl whatever the king bade her 
worship, the Muses, the Oraches, or the Furiea Conveits 
are ea.sily made at her age, with all kinds of torments on 
tlu? one si<le, all kinds of delights on the other.” 

HadiKssiih turjjed slowly away from the spot. Could 
the soldier's words Ihj true ? had Zarah forsworn her 
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faith os her father had done, though under circumstances 
so different ? 

“Oh ! God will foigive her — He will forgive my poor 
lost child, if she have failed under such an awful trial ! ’* 
murmured the Hebrew lady, pressing her hand to her 
side, as if to hoep her heart from bursting. But 
Hadassah was by no means sure that Zaralfs resolution 
had indeed given way. She determined at all events 
and at any haaard to sec the maiden ; and, collecting all 
her strength, proceeded at once to the palace. The un- 
happy lady might have guessed beforehand that it would 
be a hopeless attem))t to gain admittance into that mag- 
niticent abode of luxury, cruelty, and crime. The guai ds 
only mocked at her prayer to be [►ermitted to see the 
captive Hebrew maiden. 

“Then I must speak to the king himself!** cried 
Hadassah. “ I will watch till he leave the gate.** 

“ The king goes not forth to-day,*’ said a Syrian noble 
who was quitting the palace, and who v'as struck hy tln^ 
earnestness of the aged widow, and the; oiguish depiejteel 
on her noble features. “ But Antiochus ride.s fortli to- 
morrow, s<x»u after sunrise/* 

“ Then/* thought Hadiissah, ‘“daybreak shall li/id me 
here. 1 will cling to the stirrup of Antioclms. I will 
constrain the tyrant to listen. God will inspire my lips 
with eloquence. He will touch the heart of the king. 

I may yot persuade the tymnt to accept one life in.stead 
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Clinging to this lust torhirii hope, Ifuiliisstah allowoil 
hers(‘lf at last to he iievsuadcil by Anna to seek the 
resideneo of a Hebrew fainih', with wlioni she was 
slightly acquainted ; there to partake of a little food, lie 
down and attenij»t to sleep. Snatches of •sliindjer came 
at last to the wi(h)w — slumber filled with dreams. 
Hadassah thought that she saw her son, her Abner, 
bright, joyous, and happy as lie had been in his youth. 
l"hcn the scene changed to her own home. Hadassah 
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faacied tlwit Zarah had unexpectedly returned ; in delight 
she clasped the rescued maid to her hea) t, and then, to 
her astonishment, found that it was not Zaralt, hut Zaralfs 
father, whom she clasped in her arms! It was stninge 
that dn*ains of joy should come in the midst of so much 
anguish, so that a sinilo should actually play on the grief- 
worn features of Hadassah. Was some goo<l spirit whisper- 
ing ii» her ear, “ While you are sleeping j’our son is pray- 
ing. Your suppli(!ations for him are answered at Isist ” < 

But Hadassah lost little time in sleep. While the 
stars yet gleamed in the .sky, the, lady aroused Anna, 
who was slumlKfrmg lieavily at lier feet. - The handmaid 
arose, and without awakening the household, Hadassah 
and lier atttjiulant noisele.ssly quitted th(* luKspitiihlft 
dwelling which had artorde<l them slu'lter, sunl turned 
their st<‘ps again in the direction of tlie stat(?Iy palae(‘ of 
Antiochus Kpiphaiies. 

As the two women traver.scil the sihuit, na n<»w, 
deserted streets, they siuhhuily, at the angle fonm^d by a 
transvorst; roa<l, came upon a young n in, W'h(»se rapid 
.sti‘p indicated impatienee t)r fear. He was moving with 
sueli eager speed that he almost .struck against Ifadas.sah, 
liefore he coulcf arnjst his quick nujvcinents. 

Ha ! Ha<la.s.sah ! " 

“ Lyeidas ! Heaven be praised ! ” were the exclama- 
tions uttered in a breath by tlio Greek and the Hebrew. 

“ Is it — can it be true- Zarah — enjitive - in jjcril ^ ” 
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cried the young infin, whom tlio tidings of the attack on 
Salathiers dwelling, and the capture of a maiden, had 
casually reached that night at Bethlehem, where he 
was sojourning, and whom these tidings had bmught in 
all speed to Jerusalem. Lycidas had ridden first to the 
house of Ciriion, where the mes.sage left by Uadass»ih had 
continued his woi-st feai*s. Leaving his horse, which had 
fallen lame on the rocky road, he had hurried off on fo(^t to 
the palace, with no definite plan of action befon? him, but 
resolved at any rate to seek an interview with the king. 

“ Zarah is jirisoncr in yon palace,** said Hailassah ; 
“ you will do all in your power to save her ? " 

“ I would die for her ! ’* was the reply^ 

Iladassah in few words made known to the young 
Athenian her own intention to await at the palaee gate 
the going forth of Aiitiochus, and ph^ad with the Syrian 
king for the life and freedom of Zarah. Tin? lady was 
thankful to accept the eager offer of Lycidas to remain 
b(*side her, and support her petition with the w'eight of 
any influence which he might have witli the tyrant, 
small as lie judged that influence to be. Hadassah, 
thankful at having found a zealous friend to aid her, 
leant on the arm of Lycidas as she might liave done on 
that of a son. Diderence in nation and creed was for 
awhile forgotten ; the tw o were united by one gi'eat love 
and one great fear, and tlie Gentile could, with the soul’s 
deepest fervour, say “Amen** to the Hebrew’s prayer. 
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# was with a. strange sonso of )Ki|>j)inoSH mingling 
with foar that Zarah folio \v<^(l her fathor out of 
the apartTuent which ha<l heon her place of con- 
tiiKMiient, The l)h‘Hsiiig of Abrnn* lay so warm 
at the heart of his daughter! Zarah was no longer like 
one )>eering into depths of darkmias to catcdi a glimpse 
of some terrible object below ; she Iwul discovered Mdiat 
she had sought, and by the cords of love was, as it wero, 
drawing up a perishing parent into se-curity and light. 
It was rnj)turc to Zarah to reflect *m w ’ at would Ik* the 
jr>y of Hadassali on the restoration of her son. The 
maiden could rejoice in past perils, and, with a courage 
W'hich surpristAl herself, confron}, those before ber ; so 
clearly could she now |)crceive that her suffoiings had 
been made a means of blessing to those whom she loved. 

With a light, noiseless step, Zarah, obeying the direc- 
tions of her newly-found parent, and keeping his form 
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in sight, crossed the first court which they had to tra- 
vei-sc. It was paved, suiTouiided by pillars, and 0{>en 
to the sky, of mIucIi the deep azure was paling into 
morning. The j)lace was jKufc^ctly silent. Ziirah oIh 
served that her father glanced u{) anxiously towards the 
building which formed the south side of the court, where 
marble [lillai-s. wdth wreathed CM>lumns and richl^’^-carved 
capitals, suppori(*d a inaguiticent friezi^. Antioehiis him- 
self occupied that jiart of the palace. Ihit no eye ])ccrcd 
forth at that early h(»iir on the forms that glided over 
the marble-paved ctnirt l»elc»\v. 

I'luh’r the shadow of the eolonnado now reached, 
Pollux await(‘d his daughter the tii-st point of danger 
was haj>pily j>assod. Pollux now j)oiiited to a broad, 
eovi‘nal [)assage to the right, lighted by lamps, of whicli 
Slime had already burned out, and others wta-e flickering. 
Zarali saw at the further end forms of men dimly visible, 
'file guanls, weary w'ith tin* long iiiglit-wateli, were ap- 
parently sleeping ; for they nppeari'd tv) be half sitting, 
half iwlining on tlie jiavemeut, ami perfectly still. 

Zarah had now to go first, and with a throbbing heaH 
the maiden a])proaehe<l the soldiers, breathing an in- 
Hudihle prayer, for she felt the peril to be very great. 
The passage at the end of wliieh the guards ke[)t ward 
opened into one of the small gardens which mlorned the 
intitrior of the extensive edifice, wdtli a tank in the centre, 
from which a graceful fountain usually rose from a statuary 
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group of marble, representing Niobo and her cbildren. 
The f(»iintain was not playing at this hour, anti there was 
not light sufficient to throw the shadow of the statues 
ii|>on the still water below. 

It was iinpttssiblc to reach the ganlon without i>assing 
between the two guards. Zarah couhi not tell wh<‘thor 
i\u*y were indeetl sleeping, ami the sjateo left la^tween 
them was searct^ly sufficiently wide to admit of her tra- 
versing it. Frightened, yet clinging to hope, Zarali, 
with lier jaron ln*r hea<J, walked slowly and (cautiously 
on. Just us she was gliding by the gtuiids, one of thorn 
started ami caught hold of Ihu' dress. 

*‘lla, slave! what mischief are \oii after at such an 
hour as this ? ** 

'‘My lord lias bidden nn* dip niy jar in yon tank/* 
s.iid Zarah, in as calm a tone as she could <’ommand. 

‘ I t:'ow 3 'nur lord has lu'aied himself with a stronger 
kind of drink, or h<‘ w^mld not ne«*d water to cool him 
now/’ said the Syrian, reh’using Zarah, who, wondering 
at h' r own succi’s.'^, rapidly hurried into i' <• garden. SIio 
almost forgot, in h(*r haste to escape, that it was needful to 
dip her jar iut»j the w’ater, as she was still within view t»f 
the Syrian. I’he maiden had to turp back one or tw'o steps, 
and bend over the brink of the tank. Its cool waters 
refreshed her, as she dipfied her slender tiiigeis then*iii. 

“Now,” thought Zarah, “there is a long dark passage 
to traverse — i.s it on the right or the left ? 1 scarce can 
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romeinber njy father’s directions ; and a mistake now 
might be fatal both to him and to mo. Oh, may Heaven 
direct me ! 

As Zavtih glanced anxiously on uitlier side, she }K)r- 
ceivod to the left a narrow opening in the mass of build- 
ings which enclosed the garden. The opening was so 
utterly <hirk, that it looke<l bi the trembling girl like the 
mouth of a septilchre, and she feared to enter ink) it. As 
Zarah stoo«l hesitating, she could hear Pollux behind her 
giving the* password to the sentries. His voice ntrength- 
CTMvi the courage of his daughter ; it was a comfort to 
know that lio was near. Quitting the garden, Zarah 
entered the gloomy passirge. It was not quite so dark 
within as it lijwl appeared from wdtliout. The maiden 
could dimly distinguish a niche in the wall, in which she 
deposited her jar, which could now only burden her in 
her flight. 

The passage along Mliicli Zarah was groping her way 
was one merely intended jvs a l>ack-way, along which 
slaves carrying viands or other burden.s might fwiss, 
though it was not unfrequently used !>}' courtiers Ijound 
on secret erranfls. It coii«hi<'.tcil to a mucli wider 
passage or corridor, which crossed it nt right angles, find 
which led direct to a postcm-dfK>r of the palace, by 
which four guards kept watch night and day. When 
Zarah reached the point where the smaller passage 
o|>ened into the larger, she became aware of the moat 
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foniiidable ubNtiicIc which #the had yet had to encounter — 
the presence of these ^anls; and to the youn^j .fugitive 
the obstacle seemed insu^ierablo. The door wiis strongly 
bolted, and the soldiers were wide awake ; there a]>- 
poared to the mind of Zaruli not the siiiatlest chance 
that they would unWr the door for her, or suflbr her 
to pasa 

Tlie heart of the young fugitive sank within her. It 
was tenible to be so near to liberty, and yet Ijavo tluit 
impassable Iwirrier between her anti freetlorn ! Mow 
formidable looked the deadly weapons of the soldici-s ns 
they gleamed in the waning torch-light ; how stern the 
wcathcr-lieaten countenances of the warriors of Aiitioclius 
Epiphanes ! 

Zarah loaned against the wall of the dark narrow 
]»as8^c, and listened for the footsteps of her father 
behind her. .She dared not venture out of the shadow 
into the lighU*d corridor. Presently Pollux was at her 
side ; she felt Ids hand gently laid on her shoulder. 

All wdll be lo.^t if you attempt to m\ ^ me, father,’* 
murmured the trembling girl. “Oh, go on without 
mo — leave me to God’s care ; I can never pass those 
guards." 

“ When I raise my hand, coino forward and go forth,** 
whispered Pollux. Not like a f^ristmer eHcaj)ing. but 
with the firm tread of a man who doubts not his right 
and power to go where he will, the courtier of Antiochus 
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sinxlo the enrriihir an<l advanced ttiwaifls the giiardH, 
wIki saluted, in OrienUil fashion, a nohle of high distiiic* 
tioii, whose person was familiar to them alL 

“The word is ‘The sword of Antioehus.’ Unliar that 
door, and quickly; I am on husiiicss of importance which 
hrof^ks no delay, ’ wild Pollux to the guards in .a tone of 
eoinrtiand. 

The order was instantly oheyed. Zamh joyfully hcani 
holt after bolt witlMlrawn, ami then the creaking of the 
<loor uj)on its hinges ; and fi‘lt the froshneas of outer air 
adniitteil through the oj^ening. 

Pollux seemed b) be about to pfms out, when he sud- 
<h‘nly raised his hand, as his appointed signal to his 
ilnughter. Zarah, gasping with breathless anxiety, 
()bey(‘d the sign, and glided forward to go forth from the 
palace. One of the soldiers, however, instantly lairred 
her passjige with his wea|.K>ir 

“ lict the slave pass," said Pollux stt;rnly. 

The ]>oiiit of the guard’s weapon was Jowere<l ; but 
an<>ther of the soldiers was about to remonstrate. “It 
is against ordci’s, ’ hr iKjgan, when Pollux interrupted 
him. 

“ Methinks you are om* wdio served* under me in the 
force of Giorgins,” oliserved tlie courtier, with presence 
of mind, 

“Ay, iny lord,’* answered the soldier. 

“ When we next see ibiccnbeus, we must come to 
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closer qunitors with liim/’ ohsorvod tho noble. *VHen\ 
niy brave inc^n,'" — he drew foi^h a purse lieevy with 
gold — '* almre this among j’oti, and drink sutx;e9a*to the 
brave.” 

The soldici's could scaroelj’ repress a shout at the un- 
e.xpc^ctf'd liberality of Pollux. . Not one of them so inueli 
as looked at Zurnh as she glided forth into the open air. 

f)h> traiiS}Xirting sense of liberty ! How dc^lieioUK 
Mas the breath of early jm»ni on the fugitive's cheek ; 
how glorioxis the open viuiU spread above Iku*, l^lnshing 
in tbe first light of dawn ! J*ollux experieiicetl, though 
in a very inferior ilogrce, hoiik* of the ]>leasun^ felt/ by his 
daug1it<*r, iis be j<une<l her on tbe broad rnarbh* steps 
M’hich led down from tbe (ireeian-built palace of An- 
lioelius to tbe platform on wbieli it avus erected. 

“This Avay, niy ehild,” whispered Pollux, as he dr(»w 
Xarali in the direetifui <*f one c»f the high iiarroM' streets 
of Jerusalem. “We must put as rniieh space as ]u)ssible 
ladween us and pursiuTS before HUiirise. Would that 
we hatl started l»oui*s ago! Many di ogers yet are be- 
fore us.” 

One wjis nearer than ibe speaker Avas aM^aro of. 
Scarcely bad the fugitives ent«;red tl»e nearest street 
when they encountered a Syrian courtifT, splemlidly 
attired, whose inistc-ady gait betrayed m Mlmt manner 
lie liad been [lassing the night. More than half intoxi- 
cated as he was, Lyrimachus instantly recognized Pollux. 
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Ha! wliitlier boiiinl?'* cxcl}iiine<l Lysiinaclius, stand- 
iiig, nr nitlior sbif^^oring, in the naiTow path directly in 
front of the fugitives. 

“I give an aecouiit r)f iny inovenieiits only to such as 
have a right to (I(*iiiancl it,** said Pollux Iniughtily, nt- 
touipting to [jess his rival, while Zarnh kept close behind 
her fatlun*. 

“ The fox has caught sight of the trap- -Pol lux has 
found out that f hold his death-warrant/* cried Lj’si- 
inachus; “and that his head must fall at sunrise!** 

Pollux startoil at the words of his enemy. 

“ He is making his es<iape !** continue<l Lysimachus, iii 
a loudiu* voice ; “ he's falling otf to the Hebrews I — but 
this shall stop liiih I** and wdth a quick, unexpected 
movement, tlm Syrian plunged a dagger into the breast 
of Pollux, tluui himself fell heavily, rolling over into the 
dust! Lysiimudnis had been struck down by a blow 
from the hand of Lycidas, wlio luul been but a few jaices 
behind him. 

Zarah Inul caught sight <if tlic Greek, and of the vene- 
rated form of Hjelassah at that momonttms crisis; her 
eyes rivetit'd on them, she hud not seen the blow inflicted 
on her father, who, though mortally wounded, did not 
instaintly full. For Pollux also beheld his mother; and 
the auddeii. iiuexpectcil vision of her from whom he had 
so long been divided, seemed to have power to arrest 
even the hand of death. Parent and son met — they 
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claspod — they IcKskod each other in a first —a last em- 
brace. 

‘*0 mother/* exclaimed Zamli, **he has saved me! 
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He is your own son again, devot<*d to his country — to 
his Go^l !’* 

Did liadassah hoar the joyful exclamation '( If she 
did not, it mattered but little, for she had already grasped 
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with ecstasy all that its meaning could convc}^ ; for the 
last sentence uttered by Lysiniachus ere he fell had 
reached her car. Her S(»u — her beloved — was “falling 
away to the Hebrews,*' or rather was returning to the 
faith which he once had abjured ; he was given l)ack — 
he was saved from perdition — lie was rescuing his child 
from death and Ins mother from despair. lladassah*s 
mind had received all this, conveyed, as it wore, in a. 
lightning flash of joy. She ncc<led to know no more; — 
her son was folded in her arms. 

Pollux and Hadassah sank tigother on the paved w'ay. 
The sight of a few drops of blood on the stones tii-st 
startled Zarah into a knowledge that Jiysimaehus had 
inflicted an injury on her father. 

“Oh, ho is wounded!” she exclaimed, throwing her- 
self on her knees beside him. 

“Dead 1” ejaculated Anna, wlio was vainly attempting 
to raise the luuul of Pollux. 

— no— not dead! O Lyeidas 1 — Lycidas ! ** ex- 
eJaimed Zarah in horror, intuitividy appealing to the 
Athenian to relieve her fiom the terrible fear which Anna 
had raised. 

“ It is too true,” .said Lyeidas sadly ; for he could not 
look upon the countenance of Pollux and dmibt that life 
was extinct. "We must gently separate the son from 
the anus of his mother.” 

lint they who had been so h»ng sc'paratcd in life could 
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not lie scpanited in death ; man had now no power to 
divide them. Often had Hadaaaah thought that her 
heait would break with grief ; — it hml burat with joy ! 
Her day of soitow was over ; her lf>ng Sabbath reat had 
begun. The happy which had lately played on lier 
lips in aleep, now rested upon them in that last peaceful 
slumber from which she should never again awake t<i 
weep. She had been givt‘n her heart's desire, and so 
had departed in ]>eace. Elessed deatli ; most jt»yful 
departure I 
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rXlTKO IN TIIK (JUAVK. 

« VCIDA*S dared not at first break to Zarah the 
I mournful tiaith that one blow bad bereft bcr of 
* both bcr protecfcors, that sbe was now indeed 
I an orphan, ami alone in tbe world. Zarah saw 
that her father was dead, but believed that 
Iladassah had swooned. The subdued wail of Anna 
over the corpse of her mistress first revealed to the 
bereaved giil the full extent of her loss. Its greatness, 
its suddenness, almost stunned her; it was a paralyzing 
grief. 

But this was no time fin* lamentation or wail. Ly- 
eidas remembered — though Zarah herself for the moment 
entirely forgot it — her imminent personal peril should 
slu‘ be discovered and arrested by the Syrians. To save 
her precious life was now the Greek's moat anxious care. 
He tried to persuade her tu fly ; but even his entreaties 
ctibld not draw the mourner fnmi the dead bodies of 




UNITED IN THE OHAVK. 


240 


Hadaftsah and PoUux, It seemed as if Zarah could un- 
derstand nothing but the gi*6atiicss of lier bereavements. 
A terrible feai* arose in the mind of the Greek that all 
that the maiden had undergone during the last two days 
had unsettled her reason. 

‘‘What can he done I" exclaimed Lycidas, almost in 
despair ; “ if the Syrians find her here, she is lost. The 
cit}: will soon be^ astir; already I hear the sound of 
hoofs !*’ 

A man, leading a large mule with two (jinpty ]>anniers, 
appeared, trudging on his solit^iry way. As lie a]>- 
proachecl the spot, Lycidas, to his inexpressible rtdief, 
recogniz<‘d in him Joab, a man whose couriienance was 
never likely to bo forgotti^n by him -- Ix^ing connected 
with one of the most exciting passages in the life of the 
young Athenian, 

“ IJa ! the Lady Lliulassah !*’ exelaimed the muleteer, 
in a tone of surprise and regret, as Ins (ye foil on the 
lifeless bcxiy, round which Zarah was clinging, with her 
face buried in the folds of its garments 

“ I have seen you before ; I know you to be a good 
man and true,'* said Lycida.s, huriiedly. “ Vou riskcsl 
^’’our life to bury the martyrs, you will help us now in 
this our sore need. Aasist us to lift theso bodies on 
your mule, and take them as secretly and as swiftly 
as we may to the house of Hadassah." 

** I would risk anything for iny old mistress/* said 
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Joab ; “ but as for yon silken-clad Syrian, I care not to 
burden my beast with bis carcass/* The muleteer looked 
with stern suri:>rise on the corpse of Pollux. Who is 
he,** continued Joab, “ and how comes he to be clasped 
ill the arms of the Lady Hadassah?’* 

** My father — he is my father I*’ sobbed Zarah. 

“Raise tliem both/’ said Lycidas ; “ we cannot divide 
them, and there is not a moment to be lost/’ 

The united efforts of the party hardly sufficed to raise 
the two bodies to the back of the mule, which, though a 
large and powc^rful animal, could scarcely carry the 
double burden. Joab took his large coame mantle, and 
thi'ow it over the corpses to hide them ; then taking his 
beast by the halter, led it forward ill silence. 

“ Is there no <langer from him ?” said Anna to Lycidas, 
])ointing to Lysimaclius, who lay senseless and bleeding, 
his head having come into violent collision with a stone. 

By a brief examination, Lycidas satisfied himself that 
the courtier was inilced in a state of unconsciousness, 
and knew nothing of what wa.s passing around him, Tlie 
Athiuiian then went up to Zarah, who, drooping like a 
broken lily, was slowly following the coiiises of her 
parent and his mother. Lycidas offered her what sup- 
port he could give ; Zarah ditl not, could not reject it. 
A dcaduess seemed coming over her brain and heart ; 
had not Lycidas upheld the poor girl, she must have 
(Tro}iped by the wayside. 
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With what strange emotions did Lycidas through life 
remember tliat early walk in Jerusalem ! The being 
whom he loved best was leaning upon him, too much 
exhausted to decline his aid ; there was tiirilling happi> 
ness in being so near her ; but the uppermost feelings in 
the mind of Lycidas were agonizing fear upon Zarah\s 
account, and intense impatience to roach acuiie place of 
safety. Fearfully slow to Lycidas appeared the progress 
of the heavily-laden mule, U^rribly long the way that was 
traversed. The muleteer purposely avoided tliat which 
would have been most direct ; he dared not go through 
one of the city gates, but passed out into the open eoun- 
try at a spot little frequented, wher(‘ a part of tins wall 
of Jerusalem still lay in ruins, as it had been left by 
A|>ol]oTiius. Most unwelcome to Lycidas was the bright- 
ening day, which awoke the world to lift*. Every human 
form, even that of a cliihl, was to him an object of alarm. 
The brave young Greek was full of terrors for one who 
in her grief had lost the sense of personal ft^ar. 

Partly owing to tlio skilful selection t»f paths by Joab, 
partly owing to the circumstance of tl;e day being still 
so young, the party did not meet many persons on theii* 
way, and these few' w’ere of thij p(»orer class, early com* 
mencing their morning t^ils. Inquiring glances were 
cast at the singular cortege* ; but at that time of bondage 
and peril, a common sense of misery and dange-r tauglit 
caution ami repressed curiosity. 
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Only once was a question n^iked of the muleteer. 

“What have you there, Joab, under yon mantle?” 
inquired a woman with a large jar on her head, who 
stopped to survey the strange burden of the mule. 

“ A ri}>e sheaf of the first-fruits, a wave-offering, 
Deborah,” replied Joab, 'with significance. 

“There will be more — many more— cut down soon,” 
re[»liod the wf»man gloomily ; “ inu}" desolation overtake 
the Syrian reapers !” 

Joab saw the Athenian’s look of apprehension. 
“Fear not, stranger,” he s«id ; “no Hebrew will betray 
us ; Deborah is true as steel, and knows me well.” 

There is little of twilight in Juthua ; day leaps almost 
at a bound upon his throne. The world was bathed in 
siinHhiiiG long before the slowly-moving party reached 
tlic hmely dwelling amongst the hills. How thankful 
was Lycidas for the st'clusion of that wild spot^ wdiich 
seemed as if it had been chosen for purpose of conceal- 
ment ! Hadassali had left the door fastened when she 
had quitted the-place on the preceding morning, full of 
anxious teiTUi’s on account of the peril of Zarah ; but 
Anna had charge of the Icey. With wliat tiiankful joy 
W'ould tlie Hebrew widow have for the last time crossed 
that threshold in life, could she have foreseen that her 
child would so soon return in safety, all)eit as a mourner, 
and following Hadas-stiirs ow'n corpse 1 

Tlic two botliea wore reverentially laid on mats on the 
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floor of the ilwelling. Lycidun then went outHitlo the 
door with Joab, to make 8ucli armngement^ ns oircuni- 
Btaiiccs {)ermitted for the burial, whieh^ according to the 
custom of the land, rendered necessaiy by the cliiniitc, 
must take plaoe very soon. Joab undertook to find 
those who would aid him in digging a grave dose to that 
of the nnartyra, and prorni.sed to come for the bodies an 
hour after midnight. Lycidaa drew forth gold, but tho 
Hebrew refused to take it. 

“To bury the martyred <lead is a f»ious ofliee, and 
acee])table to the Most High,*' siii<l the brave muleteer; 
“ but as for you >Syrian, .son though 1)0 may be of the 
Lady Hadassiih, I care not to lay his bones amongst 
those of martyrs. 1 ii*owhe was nothing but a tiaitor." 

“ He died by tlie band of a Syrian, be died saving a 
Hebrew maiden, he died in hjs mother’s arms," said 
Lyciclas, wdth tender regard for the feelings of Zarah, 
who would, he know, be sensitive in regard to respect 
paid to the corp.se of her parent. " Deny him not a 
grave with his people." 

Joab merely shrugged liis shoulders in rop^y, laid his 
hand on the halter of his mule, and departed. 

On the following night Lycidas* found himself again in 
that olive-gir<lled spot which he had such reason to re- 
member. He stood under that tree behind tho bending 
trunk of which he IukI crouched for concealment on the 
night when he had first seen Zarah. 
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Tlio gjouiul wfts very hard from the long tlnmglit. 
Jofih, and two coinimnions wliom lie had btx^ught to 
assist in tlic perilous service, had much difficulty in pre- 
paring a grave. 

“ We need the strong arm of Maccabeus here,” ob- 
served one of ilie men, stopjnng to brush the beaded 
drops fnari his brow. 

** Alaecaboiis is oinjiloyisl in making graves for his 
eiiernic's, not for his friends,” wa.s the muleteer’s stern 
ivply. 

Thick, heavy clouds ol:>sctjml the starhss sky ; not a 
breath of wind was stirring ; the, air felt oppressively 
clo.se and sultry, even at the hour of midnight. A single 
torch was all the light which the grave-diggers dared to 
c*niploy while engageil on tludr dangerous work. In 
almost jM'rfect darkness were the remains of Hadiussah 
and her nidiapfiy son lowered into the dnst. There was 
no silver moonlight streaming between thf> sUmis of the 
olives, ns on tin* occasion of the martyrs* burial, nor was 
Zfirah present to tlirow flowers into the open grave. 
With her the powers of nature had given way under the 
prohmgod stmiii which they had had to endure ; the 
poor girl lay in her de.solate homo, too ill to be even 
c«»nscious of the removal from it of the remains over 
which she had watched and mourned n.s long as she had 
iK'en capable of doing either. 

Tt was strange to Lycidos to be, as it were, the only 
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repmentativo of Hadumlk's family at tile funocal of her- 
self and her son, — he, who was not only no relative, but 
a foreigner in blciKid, and in religion an alien; but it was 
a privilege which ho valued veiy highly, and which he 
would not have rosignt^l to have lield the chief place 
in the most pompous ceremonial u}Km eai*tli. 

As soon as tlio displaced earth had l&eeii thrown Iwiok 
into the grave oflladassali and her Abner, the night-clouds 
hui'st, and down Ciime iiu> itmg longe<l-for, long-desired 
latter rnius. The parched drj^ sod seemed to drink in 
new life ; the slirivelleiJ foliage* revived, all nature re- 
jtiiced in ilu* gift from heavom When the* snn rose over 
the hills, water was again trickling from the stream be- 
hind the dwelling of IfiuJassal) ; tin* oleanders were not 
yet dead, they wt>uld bloom into U^anty again. 
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♦ SHALL pass liglitly over tlie events of several 
Huoceiiding niontbs. The summer passed away, 
with its intense heat and its fierce simooms, 
nion came heavier dews by night and tempera- 
ture gradually decreased by day. Tlie harvest 
was ended, but few of the inhabitants of Jerusalem had 
ventured to ol)serve Pentecostal solemnities. The time 
for the Feast of Tabernacles airived, but none dared 
raise leafy booths of palm and willow — to spend theiHiin 
the week of rejoicing, according to the custom of happier 
year.s. 

Early in the suuiiner Antiochus Epiphanos had quitted 
Judfoa for Persia, to quell an insurrection which his 
cupidity laid provoked in the latter country. The 
< absence of the tyrant had somewhat mitigated the fierce- 
i^mess of tlie pemccution against such Hebrews as sought 
to obe}^ the law of Moses ; but still no one dai'ed openly 
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Uf Jewish rites in Jerusuleni, jui<J tlio itrui^e of 

Jupiter Olympus still profaned tbc temple on Mount 
Zion. 

Judas Maomlicus, in the meantliiif\ still uiaiiittiined a 
l«»ld front in Southern Jiifh^a, ami the tract of eoufitry 
called Idumea ; the power of his name was felt from the 
rich pastil re-la ikIs surrounding Hebron as far as the fair 
plains of Ileersheha on tlic south-west — or on the south- 
eiist the desolate valley of sidt. Wherever the ^smo- 
n<jan's influence extended, fields were sown or tlieir 
harvests ^ithemd in jieaee ; the Inisbaiidmtui followed 
hi.s team, and the shepluTil folded his flocks ; inotheiN 
rejoiced over the infants whmii they could now presiuit 
to tlie fiord without fear. 

But aj^ain the portentoifs war-ehmd wtis mlling up 
from th<^ direction of Antioch, Lysias, the regent of the 
westenj provinces, by the command of Antiocljus h;Ml 
gathercfl aniund him a very large army, a force yet rnort^ 
formidable than that which hacl been led by Nieanor, 
and Syria was again colh'cting h{*r le'»’(les to crush by 
fjverwlielining luimbers Judas and liis jiefcnot band. 

AikI how had tlie Ia.>t half-year sped with Zarali / 
Very sh>wly and very Inmvily, as time usually jjaHses 
with those who mourn. And deeply difl Zarah mourn 
for Hadassah — her more than inotlier, her couriselk»r, her 
guide — the being round -whom the rnaidcii*s affections 
so closely had twined that slie had felt that she could 

( 541 ») 17 
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hardly BUHtain existence deprived of Hadassah. And 
much Zai-ah wept for her father — though in remember- 
ing him a deep spring of joy mingled with her sorrow. 
A thousand times did Zarah repeat to hei'self his words 
of blessing — a thousand times fervently thank God that 
she and her parent had met. The words of Lysimaehus 
had lightened her heart of what would otherwise liave 
painfully pri*ssed u[»oii it. Those W'ords had told her 
tliat Pollux was a doomed man ; that apostasy on her 
})art could not have saved his life ; tliat had he not 
fallen hy the Syrian s dagger, he would have been but 
reserved f<»r the headsman’s axe. And had Pollux 
perished thus, there would have been none of that gleam 
of hoi)e which, at least in Zamh’s eyes, now rested upon 
bis grave. 

Zarah never left the precincts pf her secluded dwell- 
ing, oxc(*pt to visit lier parents’ gi’ave — where she went 
as often as she dared venture fortli, aeeoinpaiiied by the 
faithful Anna. No feet but their own ever cros.sed the 
threshold of their home. Zarah’s simj)le wants were 
always suj>plied. Anna disposed in Jepsalcm of the 
flax which her y(»ung mistress spun, as soon as Zarah 
had regained suflieient strength to resume her hiiuible 
laboui*s. During the period of the maiden's severe ill- 
ness, Anna had secretly disposed of the pi'ceious rolls of 
Scripture from which Hadaasah had made her copiers, and 
ha<i obtained for them sucli a price as enabled her for 
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iTiiiiiy weeks to pmcure every comfort unJ even luxury 
required by the sufferer. The copies themselves, traced 
by the dear hand now mouldering into dust. Zarah 
counted as her most precu>iis possession ; her most sooth* 
ing occupation w'lis to read them, pray over them, 
commit to memory their eonUuiU. 

l)uring all this long perMnl i)f time, Zarah never saw 
Lycidas, but she had an iiiHtinctive )>erKuasioii that he 
was not far away — that, like an un«(»en goo«l angel, he 
was proteeUng lier still. The name of the Athenian W’lia 
never forgotten in Zarah’s pray era. Slio felt that slie 
owed a debt of gniiitinle to one who had struck down 
her father H murderer, who had paid the last hououi*H ti> 
Ids remains, and those of liadnssah, and to whoscj care 
she believed that she owed her own freedom and life. 
If tlnue was something moie than gratitmlc in the 
maiden’s feelings towards the Un*ek, it. Wfvs a sentiment 
s<» reiine<l and purified by giief that it east no diinne.ss 
over the mirror of <*on science. 

But Zarah knew tliat her life could i ►!. always How 
<in thus. It wa^ a most unusual thing in her land for a 
maiden thus to <lwell alone, without any apparent pro- 
tection save that of a single handmaid. It was a 
violation of all the customs of her people, an unseemly 
thing winch could only 1x5 justified by necessity. The 
daughter of Abner was al.so in constant i)eril of having 
her retreat discovered by those who hod searched for 
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herself and her father in vain, but who might at any 
day or any hour find and aeiae her aa a condenined 
eriinina], and either [»ut her to death, or send her as a 
captive to Antiochua Epiphanea 

Oftciii, very often had Znrali turned over the subject 
of her peculiitr position in her mind, and considered 
wln^ther slie ought not to leave the precincts of Jeru- 
salem, ami secretly depart fu* Hethsura. There the 
orphan c<»uld claim the hospitality <if her aged relative 
RcU'liel, should slie bo living yet, or tbe protection of 
the Asnioiioan hndhers, wdio, 1:>cing her next of kin, 
were, according to Jewish customs, the maiden’s natural 
guardians. But Ziirah shrank fmiii taking this difficult 
step. V(‘ry forinidablo to her was the idea of undertaking 
II journey even of but twenty miles' length, througli a 
eountiy wliere she would In* liable to meet enemies at 
every step of tbe way. Zarali had no mean.s of travelling 
save t>n foot, iinh'ss she disjuiseJ of some of the few 
jewels which she laul inheritcMl from her pai*ents; and this 
she was not <mly unwilling to do, but she feared to do ib 
le.st, through tlio sale of the.Me gems in Jerusalem, she should 
bo tracked to her placu* of retreat. Anna was faithful as a 
stTvant, but Could never Iw? U'anetl upon m an adviser — 
she w'(»uld obey, but she couM ind cfuinscl ; and her young 
mistro.ss, timid and gentle, with no one to guide and pro- 
tect her, felt her strength and counige alike insufficient 
for an adventurous journey from Jerusalem to Bethsara. 
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The possible netiessit}" which might nrise of lier having 
to {»Ia<*e herstflf under the protecthui of Maccabeus^ should 
Rachel be no longer living at Rethsura^ greatly incroasKHl 
Zarah’s reJuctjuice to leave her |>rt‘8ont alM>de. The 
maiden reinemheml too well what Hadass^ih had <lis- 
closed of a prf»posed union Indween hei*sf‘1f and Judas, 
not to feel that it wmiuUI bo peculiarly ]‘aiiiful to have t*) 
throw' herself upon, the kiiifliiess of her bravo kin.snuni. 
Zarah could not, ns slie thought, ttdJ him w hy the idea 
of such a union w'as hateful to 1 mm* soul -why she was 
avcM'se to fulfilling the wi.slie.s of Mattiithln.s and Ha- 
daasah. While MaccabcMis often e.\[KM’UMM!e(l an almost 
irrepressible yearning <iiicc UM»re to look iipiiii Zartili, 
whom he belit*ved to Im* still wdth lladassah, of whose 
ileath he never luul heard, Zarah shrank w’ith iMuotions 
of fear from meeting the Hf*brew <rhieft/ain. 

TiMider aflectioii also madf* the orjdiaii girl tiing to 
her parents’ grave ami the. homo of hor youth. iJear 
asscKsiatioiis were linked w*ith almost <*very object <iri 
w’hich Imm* eyes reste<l. I'hose to whom the present is a 
thorny W'ast*, wid the. future a prosjii rt darkened by 
glrsmiy mists, are W'ont to dwell more than J»thers on 
the green spots which imMimry yet can .survey in the 
past. It is natunil t(* youth to look forwanl- Zarah, as 
regarded this work!, darted only look back. It was 
w*ell for her tliat she could df> so with so litth* of re- 
morse or regret. 
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Not have known a treajii.irt!*K woith 
'rill time liutli Htfilen away the Kli|;hte<l Ikk^ii, 

1h enuHe uf half the niiMery we feel, 

Ami iiiakeH thin world the wildentuKH it ik.** 

When winter 'was drawing near, when the bursting 
cottoii-jiods liiul been gathered, and tlie vintjjge season 
was over, when the leaves were beginning to fall fast, 
and the cold gn.*\v sharp after sunset, eircnrnstancrvs oe- 
l urred winch eoinjicllcd a idninge Irl Zaralf s quiet routine 
of existence. She <!ould no longer he left to indulge her 
Icuiely sorrow; tlu* curnuit of life was ab«nit to t>ake a 
suddi'ii turn which iiuist «»f ne<*e.ssity bring her amongst 
new Hcenes, and expose lier to fresli triaK 
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E cvoiiing, tciwanls the hour of sunset, ivs Zamh 
Slit alone at her wheel awaiting the return of 
Anna from the city, she was startkid by the 
801111(1 of a luiiid rapping hastily upon the j>anel 
of the door, llie hand was uflsnrodly not that 
of Anna, who, from pnicaution, had adoptecl a jxM'iiliar 
%vay of tapping to announce her return. As no visitor 
ever came to Zrirah’s dwelling, it was no marvel that she 
felt alarm at the unexpected .sound, esp»*eially as she wus 
aware that she had neglected lus* usu ..I precaution of 
. haiT uiii the door during the absence of Anna, As Zarah 
hastily rose to repair her omission, the door was opened 
from without, and Lycidas stood Itleforo her. The counte- 
nance of the Greek expressed anxiety and ahu in. 

** Lady, forgive the intrusion/* said Lycidas, bending 
in lowly salutation before the startled girl ; “ but reganl 
for your safety coiiifiels me to seek this inUirview. I 
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\va.s to-day in company with Lysimachus, tlie Syrian 
couiticr — l^ow we cliunct^l to Iw tcigether, or whelX^fo^t^ 




li(* iiK'iitioni'd to mo what I am nhont to disclose, mattei’s 
little, and I would )>o lirief. Lysimaohus io]d me that, 
from information he hud roecjivod -how, I know nut- 
ho liad eanso to suspect that the maiden who some half- 
year hack had heeii sentenced hy the* king to death 
if she refused to up<istjitize from her faith, was living 
S4*cliided in a dwelling amongst the hilis to the east of 
the city. The Syrian declared that he was resolved to- 
iiHurow mom to exjilore thoroughly every spot which 
could possibly atlord a place of eonoealtneni to the 
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iimicien — whom ho intends to seize and send as a 
luLsouer iut6 Persiii, to Uie ineroih^ss tyrant wlioni In* 
serv'es/’ 

Zjirah tamed very jMile at the tidinj^s, and leaned on 
her wheel for support. 

“ You must Hy to-night, deaivst lady,'* said Lyeidas ; 
‘ this dwelling is no longer a safe asylum for you.*’ 

“ Whither can I fly, and how?*' uiurtnurtKl tlie oqdian 
girl. “I have no friend here except **-- Zanih hesitatcal, 
aial Lycidais completed the sentence. 

“ Except one to whom your lightest wish is a com- 
mand ; to whc»in every hair of your hea«l is dearer than 
life ! ** exelaimed the AUieniiiii. 

“Spoak not thus to me, Lyeidas/* said Zarah, in a 
tt >11(3 of entreaty ; “you know too well the impassable 
barrier which divides us.’* 

“Not impassable, Zanih/* cried the (Ireek; “it has 
been thrown down, 1 have trampled over it, and it 
separates us no longer. Hear me, O d>ujghter of Abni- 
hiirn ! Mueh have 1 learnetl since Iasi 1 sb>o<l on this 
; deeply have I studied your Scriptures ; long 
have I secretly ctiiiversed with the wise and leariKtd who 
could instruct me in your faith. * 1 arn now fiersmuled 
that there is no (»<k 1 but one (hxl ^He who revealed 
Hitnself to Abraham : I have renounced every h<3atherj 
superstition ; I have in all tliiiigs conformed to tlie law 
of Mos(*s ; r have been formally receiv<*d ns a pros(*l 3 'U? 
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irjto the Jewish Church ; and am now, like Achor the 
Ammonite, in everything save name and birth, a 
IFcbrew;* 

Zarah could not refrain from uttering an ex- 
ciaTnution of delight. Her whole countenance sinl- 
denly lighted ap with an exr>ression of happiness, 
wlii(!h was rertectetl on that of him who striod before 
her- for in that blissful moment Lycidas felt that lie 
must bo b(? loved. 

“ Oh, joy ! ” cricMl Zarah, clasping lier hamls. “Then 
have you also embracvd the Holy Covenant, and you are 
nuinherc<l amongst the children of Abraham ! Then may 
I Itjok upon you as a brother indeed ! ” 

" Can you not look upon me as something more than 
a brother, Zarah C’ exclaimed the Athenian. “Why 
should you not fly — since you neeils must fly from this 
dangerous spot — under the protection, the loving, devoted 
care, <‘f an allianced husband ^ 

Zarah flushed, trembled, covered her face vrith her 
hands, and s;ink, rather than seated hei-self, upon the 
divan from which sh<? had risen on hearing tin? Vn- 
of the Creek. Lyoidas ventured to sejit liimself beside 
the young maiden, bike one of lier unmsisting hands and 
press it first to his heart, then to his lip.s — for he i*eail 
(Consent in the silence of Zarah. 

but the maiden had none of the calm tninquilllty of 
happiness ; she ft^It bewildered, dimbtful of hei*self ; again 
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she covcreil lior face ami nninnuml, '* Oh that niy 
mother wore here to guide mo ! ** 

Hachissah would not have spuriu‘<I a {)rosolyie whtMti 
the €ddci*s have I’eceived ; she was too large-minded, too 
just/* said Lycidiia, disi\ppdinted and somewhat mortified 
at the flonhts which evidently disturbed the mind of the 
maiden. “ Listen to tlie plan which I have formed for 
y«>ur e.scafio, my Zarah. J have already made aiTange- 
ments with tlio trusty Joab. He will bring a horse- 
litter an hour after dark to l»ear yc»u ami y(»ur handmaid 
hence ; J wi 11 aecorilpany you as y4iur armetl and mountt'd 
atb»ndant. We will direct our course to iln^ coast. At 
Joj>p,‘i we shall, I ho|»<‘, lind a vesst*!, borne forward by 
wlios(.» white wings we fthall sOon rt*acli my own boauti- 
fiil and glorious land, mIuuc love, frtjodoin, and ha|)pi- 
iiess, shall await my fur Hebrew bride!’* 

For s«)me moments Zarali made no reply ; how tempt- 
ing Mu.s the vi.sta thus smldeidy opened before lier 
radiant with rosy light, like those HeeT» in ilie clouds at 
sunrise ! Then Zaraii um-fivtued her 1. *e, hut w'ithout 
or venturing to lo«jk at Lyeidas, she sai«J, in a 
voice that treiii hied with tunotion, ” Hadassah. my mother, 
would have dceine*! it un.secmly Ihr a inaidcui thus to flee 
from her country to a land wliore her (Jod is m»t known 
and worshipped, and under tlie jiroteotion of one who is 
none of her kindrcMl.” 

I thought that ynxi hml no kindred, Zanili,’* sahl 
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Lyciclas^ with uneasinens ; that you had none left of 
yo!ir family whose guardianship you could seek.” 

“ 1 have — or liad --an aged relative, Rachel of Betli- 
sura,*’ replied Zarah, “ who, if she he yet living, will 
fwsurodly receive me into her hunie. But my next of 
kill are the Asinonean I»r4>thers.” 

‘^The noblest family in the land I ” exclaimed the 
Atheniafi. If it be indeed impossible for you to escape 
with me into (iroece — 

Not impossible, but 'trrttnr/y said Zarah softly ; “ it 
would be disoljc^diig wdiat 1 know would have Ikhui the 
will of her whost) wishes are more sjiered to me now than 
ever.” 

“Then he mine in your own land/' cried Lycidas, 
where I may show that I merit to win you. Will tin* 
nohle tludas and his brothers deem me unworthy to unite 
with one of their nice if I devote my sword to the causf? 
<»r which they are the ehanipions -a cause as glorious a.s 
tliat for which my ance.sttu* tiie*! at Marathon ? ” 

Still the ehmd of doubt did not pass from the fair 
brow i»f Zaruli. Tle ie was a difficulty in lier mim^^hie* 
she shrardc from diseloMUg to Lyciila.s. At la.st she 
timitlly said, her cheeks glowing crimson as she spoke, 
“Sliall I Im? candid with you, Lyeidas ? shall I tell all — 
as b) a brother I ” 

” All, all/* replied the Athenian, with painful mia^v- 
ing at his heart. 
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“ Btslovetl JlailHiistili ih at m(., 1 can |j«ir her dear 
voice no more, but — but I am not ignorant of what were 
her views and wishes/* said Zamli. “I believe — indeed 
I know *’ — ^Zarah could hardly speak distinctly enough, 
ill her confusion, for Uic strained ear of Lycidas to catcii 
hor worils — "she had destined me for another ; I am n<»t 
quite certain whether I be not even Injirothed.*’ 

liyeidas could n(»t refniin fnaii a passionate outburst 
“It was wicked — crucl—infamous,” he cried, “to dis- 
pose of your hand without your consent! ’* 

“ Such words must n<*V(ir be aj>p]ic‘d to aught that she 
did,’* said Zarah, revered in(»tlier ever consulted 

the hayipiness ns well ns the iKUiour of her child. She 
would never have nrgi^d upon me any marriage from 
which my heart revolted, but she let me know her 
wishes. And the very last day that we weni together** 
— tears fltiwed fast from under Zanili'.s l(»ng flroo[»ing 
hishcs as she went on- “on that fatal day, ere I left 
hor to attend tlje PaKS<<ver Fesist, Hudassah eharged me, 
by the hiye that I Ixm? to her, riove.. to take any iin- 
st<!ji*ii| lift? without at least consulting him in 
whom she felt assiirc<l that 1 should find my b<;.st earthly 
protector.** 

“And who may this chosen individual he?” asked 
Lycidas^ aln]<.>si fiercely ; a pang of jealousy stirring in 
his breast as be demanded the name of his rival. 

Zarah murmured, Judas Maccabeus.’* 
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MaccalKJiis ! '* exclainioil the young Greek, 
starting to his feet, jinorc alarmed at the sound of that 
name than had been the wan'iors of Nicanor, when hear- 
ing it suddenly at night in the death-shout. L3uudaa, 
with all the enthusiastic admiration which noble deeds 
inspire in a pot-tic and geu<*rov;.s nature like his, had 
regarded th(‘ career of ilui Hebrew hero. The histoiy 
of Maeeaheus was to the Greek an aetetl epic ; in char- 
ju*ter, in renown, Judas, in his estini.Mtitm, towered like 
a giant above all otluu* men t>f In's gen(*ration. Lycidas 
had met the chieftain but once ; but in that one meet- 
ing bad received impressions which made him idealize 
Maccabeus into a biding more like the deml-goils of wdiom 
poets sang, Avlmm worshippei's a<lore<l, than one of the 
d»*nizens of earth. lie was in th(‘ eyes of the yonng 
enthusiast, eoiujuevor, patriot, and jirince- -a breathing 
einb(Hlimont <»f ‘‘the heroism of virtue.” The Greek 
had noviu- thought of Maccabeus before as one subject to 
human pas.si(»iiH, siive love of countiy, anil perhaps love 
of fame ; or as one intlueneed b^' human affections, who 
might seek to win a woman’s heart as w’oll as to triumph 
o\c*r his foes, ''fhe idea of having him for a rival struck 
the joung Athenian with something like despair; it 
seemed more tlian ]>resumption to enter the arena against 
siKili an opponent as this. L^'cuhu^ believed ihat^ had 
Antiochiis E[>iphanes laid the crown of Syria at the feet 
of Zarah, she wouKl have rejected the gift ; but breathed 
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there a maiden in Judsra who coiiKI do auglit but accept 
with pride tl>e profTered hand of h<jf country's hero — 4>f 
him who waa to all other mortals as snow-capped Lebanon 
to a mole-hill ? 

Zarah felt that her disclosure had inspii'od more alarm 
ill tlie mind of Lycidas than sho had interuh^d, or than 
was warranted by the tine state of the relations between 
her and the Hebrew loader. She hastened to relieve the 
apprehensions of the (Ireek, “ I reverenee Maecala*us/’ 
said the maiden ; “ I would repo.se the great(?st eonfidt'nee 
alike in his wisdiun and his honour ; hut, personally, 
Judas is no more to me than any of his brothers.’* 

Lyeidns drew a deep sigh of rerh*f, Gratid'ul for the 
eneourag(*nn‘nt which he drew from this avowal, the 
Greek resumed his place hy the side r»f Zarah. What 
eours<» will you then pursue towards MacealKMis f " he 
iinjuire*!. 

“ 1 must consult him, as Ihnhtssah hade nu» consult 
him/’ said the maiden: “he must know all that most 
nearly concerns me ; it seeii|s to me as ii* he stood to me 
now in the plawe of a father.” 

iJmf^pirits of Ljuddas rose at the WM)rd ; again his 
heart w’as buoyant with hope. 

*'Our first object now, beloved one,” said he, “must 
be to place your perspn in safety. As you wull not seek 
refuge in Attica, we will bend our course southwanl — if 
such he your wish —and find out your aged relative at 
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Bctlisura. I would fain that nhe dwelt in any oilier 
direction ; for I5etii|ura itself holds a Syrian garrison, 
the army of Lysias is advancing, and Southern Judaea is 
so infested by armed bands that travelling is scarcely 
safe. Have you no friends, no relatives, in Galilee, or 
on the sea-coast ? ** 

Znrah sho<ik h(‘r heatl. “1 know not of one,^* she 
replierl. “ Rachel dwfjlls nf»t in Ht^thsura, hut near it, 
and in a sj»ot so retired that the (*nemy is seareely likely 
to find it out. If the e*miitry ln» infested by armed 
hands— they are the folhiwers of Maccabeus, and from 
them we have nothing to dread. 

Though byeidas was not a little <tisap[)ointed at having 
to give up his first scheme -that of lK*ar]ng off 2anih to 
the coast, and thence to Atticwi — he could not but respcs‘t 
her seru[)les, an<l own that the courst? U])on which she 
had decideil was not only the most dutiful but the im>st 
wise. It was agreed therefore that Zarah, under the 
escort of I^ycidas, should start at tlie hour which tlie 
Greek had first ]»roposed ; but that, instead of Jopjai, her 
ilestinntioii should llethsura — at which place, by;^^ 
travtdling all night, she might hope to amve bijforeViawn. 

While Zarah was concluding these arrangements with 
ijycidas, Anna returned from Jerusalem. Tlie face of the 
faithful servant expressed anxiety ; a w'arning drop|.>ctl 
in ]|er ear by a Hebrew acquaintance batl rendered her 
uneasy on account of her mistress. “ Bevrare ! dogs 
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are on tlic seent of the deer.’* lUartily glad \v#is the 
handmaid to iind that the Athenian lord had come 
aid the escape of Zarah ; his talents, his courage, the 
gold which he so lavishly spent, would, as she ihonglii, 
clear away all difhculties attending their flight 

The Oreck w>on left the lady and h<'r ntUm^lant to 
make netnlful ]»ro]ai rations for a journey so sudden atal 
unexpcetcfl as that which was hefon* thciii. 
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“IE liastiijt*ss ttf Zsinili’s ilopartnre reii- 

tiltM’ed it |K;rlia|w Ws painful than it would 
otlK«r\vis(‘ have Ujeii. Zaiali had little time to 
iiidulj.ji‘ ill tender regrets on leaving ii spot 
which lueiuory still ]>euple<l with loved forms, giving 
a life to lifeless ohji*cts, making the table at which 
lladassah ha*] sat si> often, tlie w'heel at which she had 
spun, the plants that she hail nurtured, things too pre- 
i:ious to he paiieil from w'ith<»ut a pang. There 
little which Zarah could take with her in a litter; save 
the parchments, sonn* artieh*s of dress and her few jewels, 
aP must ht* left behind. 

Yet at this time of peril, while the wound inflicted by 
iKU’C'HVeuient was yet unhealed, Zarah felt a spring of 
hupj)inos8 whicli she had believeil eraild never 6ow again, 
rising within her young bcait. ** Lyci<las is an adopted 
son of Abmhain ! Lycidas, one of God’s chosen people ! ” 
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That tliuuy;1it siitticoj to luako Zarah's soft eyes hn 42 :ht. 
and her st-ep buoyant, to her spirit ^dth hope and 
dcliglit Not tliat Zurnh forgot Hadasstih in her 
sense of happiness ; on the contmry, the memory of the 
sainted dead wjus linked with eaeh ilionght of joy. and 
siM’ved to make it inoi'e holy. 

“How Hadussah wmdd have pnvised and hlesseil (io«l 
f(»r tliis ! ” reflected Zaralt “ Jfi‘r words were the seeds 
of truth wliieli fell on tlie rieliest of soils, whore the 
harvest now gladdens her ehihl. It was she who fiist 
saved the precious life <jf my hycidas, and then led Ids 
yet more precio\is so\d to the Fount of S;\lvatioii ! Had 
Lycitias never listened to tint voice* of my motiier, he had 
heon an idolater still ! 

Jt was with more ol pleasun* than of apprehension that 
Zarah, fiiid<l as wiis her nature, anticipated the journey 
before her. Ly«*ldas was to he her j)rote<*1or, Jiyeidas 
Would be near her, his preaeneo .sf*<;mod t<» bring with it 
safety and joy. 

" Ami may it not he thus with all the futuiv journey 
of life ? ” whi.spercd hope bi ilie maiden. “Will Judas 
Maeaiheu.s make any very strong (»|y{»ositiori to the uidon 
of his kinswoman to a ]>roselyU‘, when he finds that lier 
happineas is involved in it, and that Lyeidas will be a 
gallant defender of the faith wdnch he ha.s adojited as his 
owm ? ** Zarah felt 'some anxiety and dou}»t upon this 
([ii€»ition, but nothing ap[>roaehing b> despair. The 
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inairli'ti liad i»lt‘a of tlio inU^nsity of iht* ufit;ctiun 

(•oiicci)trat«Hl upon hrrsfjf hy oiu* who W'as wont to re- 
st min outwiiiil expression of liis feeling's ; alie feared that 
♦ludas ini^ht be offended and displeased, but never iin- 
aj^ined tliat, slw* had the power of ninkiiio him wretehcd. 
Was such a mielily iiero, sneh an exalted leader, likely 
to ear<‘ for the heart of a siin]de «;iii Love was a 
weakness to which Zarah ths'ined that so calm and lofty 
a beifio as iMacealH'Us could scarce condescend. But is 
the* forest oak less stronjjf and inajc'.stie beeause spring 
drapes its brunebes with thousands of bh>ssuins ; or arc 
those hlossoins les^ truly flowers In’caiise tlu’ir hue is too 
like that of the foliaije to strike a eareleSvS beholder if 
Maceah(‘us, with his tlKUii^htful reserved disposition, 
would as litth* have bilked of his affection for Zarah as 
he would of the pulsations of his heart; hut In^tli were 
a )>:irt (‘f his nalun*. a ne<*cs.sity of his existeiu*e. 

.loab was ptmctual to liis appoiniiuejit. An hmir 
after dark tie* <'latter of horse.s’ hoofs was lieanl on the 
lonely hill j.ath whieh led b» the Imuse of Hadassah. 
Anna cautiously unclosed the dr»or, * peering forth 
anxiously to see \vht*t!ier those who c-iitue were friends 
or foes. 

“ It is luy l^ord Jy'cidas*” she joyfully exclaimed, Jis 
the horseman who rode in front drew* his rein at the 
door. 

dhe Athenian fnuiul Znnih and her attendant ready U) 
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sUu*t, aihi ill a few uiiiiutt^s tlio two were seato<l in the 
hoi’se-litter coiulueted by Juab, the cM'iinsuii curtains 
were drawn, and the travellers tieparb^i fruin the lonely 
l)abitatir>n upon their perilous journey. 
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1'he weather at this advanet^d seastMi w.i.s eold, iiliiiost 
lV<»sty, at ni;;ht ; }»ut Lycidas was gi;. I <d‘ tlai e*'Hsatiun 
of the heavj’ rains which ha^I, as usual, lioraldc«l the 
appriaich of winter. The night was clotnlh's.s and cj^-ar, 
the azure vault wa.s spangled with stars. 

After some windings ariiurigst the liills, the paity 
entered the long valley of Ib^phairn, ri<*h with ciun-HehN, 
vineyards, and orchards. 1'he roni ha<l long since been 
garnero<l, the grapes had lanen gathered, but the fig-tn*es 
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woro Miill Lulon with fruit. Zarab noticed little of the 
scenery around her, though brilliant sUirlight rendered 
it faintly visible. The rough motion f)f the litter over 
rocky roads precluded conversation, even ha^l Zai*ah been 
diH[)o.sed t<-> enU*r into it with her attiuidant. The rock- 
ing of the litkr mther invited hleq), and after the maidm 
had Inen for about an hour and a half slowly pursuing 
her journey, drowsiness was stealing over her, when she 
was startled by a sudden shock, which, though not 
vii»Jent, was sufHcient somewhat to alarm, and thfucuighly 
to arouse her. “Has anything liappencti ? jisked the 
maiden, partly drawing back one of the crimson curtains 
of her litt(*r. Ly chins had dismounted, and wius at her 
side in a iiufinent. 

“It is ii trilling niatter/' he said; “he not alarmed, 
dear lady. One t»f tlie thongs has given way ; Jiaih will 
speedily^ set all to riglits ; I only regret the delay.” 

“ Where art^ we now' asked Zarah. 

“ 01(»se to tlie villagi- of HetJdehem,” was tin* 
Atheniarfs reply. 

•‘Ah! I must look upon Bt^ihleheiu a^i^iin I ” cried 
Zarali W'ith emotion, dm wing the curtain further Iwick, 
so as to obtain a wider view’ of the dim landscape of 
swelling hills and soft jmstures. “ My loved niother 
Hadassah w’iis w'ont to bring me every year to this place ; 
she cailled its stones the Memorial of the Pjtst, and the 
i.'radl<.^,{|f .the Future/' 
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“ I know that Bc^thlehein is n place of jjjreat lustorioal 
interest^” observed Lycidas, glancing around; “ it was 
hci'e that Davids the anointed shepherd, watched his flock, 
and encountered the lion and tlie War. And it wjis 
here that the gentle Ruth gleaned barley amongst the 
reapers of Booz.** Ilio j’oiing Greek wits well pleased to 
show his recently-ae<juired knowle<lge of saennl sbuy. 

“Yes; my nmther was wont to point out to me the 
very sjiots w'horo events took ])lace which must ever 
render them dear the Hebrews/* f)bserved Zarah. 
"But Ha«.hts.sali always said that the chief interest of 
Bethlehem lies in the future rather than in the past. It 
i.s here Zarah reverentially lo\verf*d Iut Vf>ice as she 
went on — " it is hei*e that Messiah the Prince shall Ix' 
born, as has been revealed to ns’hy a proj»hct/' 

t>iic wouM scarcely <lcem thi.s village to b(‘ a place 
likely to be so honnured/* observed Ly^'idas. 

"Ah! you remin<l me of what iiiy dear mollier «)ncf 
said in reply to words of mine, spoken s<*veral years ago, 
when 1 was very young/' said Zara .. ' ‘ ft will be a 

long time lii>fi>re tlie Prinee enn <*<»me/ I oIiscutjmI, * for 1 
havfj looked on every si<le, and I cannot see so nmeh as 
the first stone laid of tlie pallVee in wliich ffe will be 
born/ — 'Think you, child/ said Hadassah, ‘that a laiiM- 
iiig ten tliousand times more s]>1endid than that raised 
by Solomon w^ould add a whit to His glory f The 
presence of the king makes the palace, though it should 
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he but a cavt‘. Does it increase t!ie value of the diaiTioii<I 
if the earth in which it lies cnnbethUfd show a few 
Kparigles of gold dust ( ' — 1 have never forgotten that 
gentle reproof,” continued Zarah, “ anrl it makes me look 
with something of reverence even on sin h a building as 
that mean inn wliieh we see yonder, for who can say 
that tlie Prince of ]*(*aee nja\ not be born even in a 
place s<» lowly ! ” 

As Joab was still <ieeiipieil in preparing the thong, 
Lyeidas, stiinding bridle in baial b<*side Zanili’s litter, 
Wf‘iit on with the conversation. 

“The mind of Hadassah,” he observed, “seemed 
ivspeeially to dwell nprm liuiniiiation, suffering, and sacri- 
liee in eonneetioii with tlu* mysterious Being for whose 

adv4*nt she lo<»ked we all Ioc»k. If her view be cori*(*ct, 

it may be possible that imt only the death, but the 
earthly life of the Mtsssiah may be one long sacrilica* from 
tbf* eraille to the gra\e/’ 

'fhe (*onversatioii then tnrnetl to theim'S h*ss loftv% till 
Joab bad sue<*eedod in etfeetiiig tlui slight needful repairs. 
Lyeidas iben remounted iiis Iioino, and the p^rty resum- 
ing their ji>urney, 15« thlelieiii was soon left behind them 

It is unnecessary to describe tliat night-journey, or 
t<'li how i^ychlas and his companiuiis passed the site of 
King {Solomon’s pleasure-grtainds, his “gardens, and 
orchards, and pools of w*ater ; ” or 1h>w the road tlicn led 
over the succession of Iwirren hills which extend JWiuth- 
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ward as far as Hebron. Travelling was slow and todiousp 
the road rough, and the holies grew weary. Lycidos 
was U*i^ anxious to place his charge in safety to permit 
of a halt for refreshinent aial rest on the way. The 
(Ireek’s uneasiness on Zurab's account was increased as, 
tuwanis dawn, thej^ met parties of peasants fleeing, as 
they said, from the Syrians, who, like a vast cloud of 
locusts, w’ere carrying devastation thrcuigh ilu* land. 
Lycidas felt that danger was on all sides ; Ihj knew not 
whether to advance or to ndreat ; responsibility weighed 
heavily upon him, and he almost envierl the stolhl com- 
posure with which the hardy Joab trudged on his weary 
way. The Athenian would m>t disturb the seremity of 
ZaralTs mind by itnpariiiig to h<M* the anxious cuH'S 
which perplexed his own. Lycidas vvaH*touch(‘d by the 
implicit conlidence placed by the gf*ntlc girl in his jiow'er 
to protect and guide her , and ho was thankful that 
while with him eye, ear, brain, wen* strained to the 
utmost to tletect tlu? most remote appn»ach of danger, 
the weary Zanih iii her litter was ai le to enjoy the 
refreshmeidi* of slee|>. 
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! stan<l I who are y<‘, «ml whither go yo V' 

* was the stern challenge, the .sound of which 
startloil Zarah out of a pleasiint dream. The 
motion of the litter suddenly ceased, a strong 
hand ♦was on tin' hridJc of the hiu’se which 
Lyeidas was riding, a ^veaj^on was pointed at the breast 
(»f the Cl reek, Tliero was not ^"et snffieient light t<» 

cnahlo him to tlistinguish whether tln)se wdio tliiis 
arn'.sted the further progress of the party w'cre Syrians 
or Ilelirews. 

'We are ijuiet tnivellei's/' said the Athcliian ; '‘let 
tin pursue <.>ur jotu’f»(*y in peace, Jf gold l)e your object. 
I will give it." 

“ If we want your gold W'O can take it.*’ cried tlie 
leadt'r i»f tin* Uainl that now surnamded fcbe litter. 
" Aiv you a follower of AiiticH:luis Epi[>haiie«^^ 

Ni*/’ replied Lyeidas boldly. To speak the simple 
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truth ev<*r tho innnlicst, and in this instance it also 
proved the safest i*oui>40 to pureOe. Tho grasp on tho 
(Jreuk’s hriillf was rtlaxetl, the point of the woa|H)n was 
loweml, and in a more courteous tone the leachjr in- 
(juired, “Are y*»u then a frieinl of Judas Macealu'Us T’ 

“ May he he given the necks of his eneniti^s!” ex- 
eiaiined Joah, before Lyeidas liad time to reply. ** It is 
his kinswoman whom we are taking in this littiT to 
lieth.Mjra, that wo ma}* put lier in snftdy out of renel* cd* 
'the tyjnuit who has sworn to slay her beeauso she will 
Tit it hum ineensc tv) his idv>{ ! “ 

“ Wliat, the Ijady Hadassah asked one of the men. 

“ No ; it is more than six inontlis since that mother 
in Isiuel dfpartevl t<» Ahrahanfs hosom,*' n‘plied ffoali, 
lowering his tom*. 

An exi-lunmlion of regret hurst- frcun mon* than one 
of tlmse who surrounded tin; littm*, and ho w lio Innl lirst- 
spoken ohservod, *' Tlieso will he sony tidings for Mae- 
eaheus anvl liis hretijren ” 

Lycidas now addressed a Ih’hrew .'ho apjienn'd to lie 
of superior eomlition to the otln-i.s. ‘ In this litter,” ho 
said, “ is the graiid-vlaiighter of the Lady lladassah. 
She is tloeing from peis<»eution,^ and seeks an a.^yluni in 
the liomc of an aged ndative wlio dwells near Jiethsura.” 

“ Ah ! Ilaehel the widov. ; wo know l»» r well,” Wiis 
the reply, 

“Then you ran guide this lad) b) her abode. ” 



FniKNHS on FOKS 


iiS4 

“ Ouiilo li<;r into the wolf’s <len exdaiiiied the 
Hebrew ; and oi»(i of' his couipanions added with a lau^h, 
“The only way to rf'aeh Raelicrs dwelling from hence 
is over tln^ corpses of defcatc*d Syrians, as iiia\hap we 
shall do e.^^ i^i-morrow 

Alarmed at finding that he had cmnliieted Zarah to 
the scene an i x ported ileailly conflict, Lycidas inqniretl 
with an\it‘ty, “ W'here then can tin* lady and her 
iittenilant liiid shelter and proteetiun f'* 

*' For j)rotection, she has all that our swords can give 
our fate nnist be her fate *' n^plied the Hebrew whom 
ihe (ireek had addressed. ‘ As ibr shelter, there is a 
goatherd’s hut hard by. Some of tair men have passofj 
the night there, though our header slept on the ground.” 

There was some whispering amongst the Hebrews, 
and I^riilas eanglit tbe words, uttered in a half-jesting 
tone, “An awkward mattiu* for Maeeabeiis to !)av<^ this 
his fair kinswoman eoming on the 4‘ve of a battle on 
w'hii’h the fate of .ludali <h-pi‘mls.” 

“ i pray you show us this hut at onee/’ said the 
(tr(*ek, annoyed at Zarah’s being exposed to*.siJch obser- 
vations. and impatient to remove Ihu* as soon as possible 
to a plaee of a.> inueh retirement us could be fruind in 
the camping-ground «»f an army. • The lady has 
travolh'd all night, and is weary ” 

“ 1 wdll h*ad her to the hut, ' said one of the Hebre,w’s ; 
and do you, Saul,” he continued, addivssing a Ciun- 
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pjtnion, *‘;:o at <»i»oe niid' a|uiounri^' to bur ju'iiicu the 
Indy's arrivul.” 

Afonin the littor of Zarnh ino\(>J onwards, and thr 
wiMiry l»oi-si‘s wort* ^uidoil ti» a Imt at no nrrt'at distantH^. 
Oiu* of tin* Jewish soldioi*s I'an <tn lioftuv to iiotiro, 

that tho tlwollint? iniiilit 1 h* vatiidod of its warlike* cm'ou* 
pants, and put into suoh ortler f»u* tho nvoption of a 
lady as ciroiinistanoos and liasto would ]i(‘riiiit. Tho. 
liolirows who ha<l passod tin* frosty niu^ht undor tho 
ro<)f (d‘ tin* ^oath»*rd’s tlwtdliii^ (juittod it at onoo to 
make* room for the hnly and hrr handmaid, h-avin^ a 
portion of thoir *-imph* hivakfasi h»r (ho newly arrived 
*;m*s(.s. 

A homely ean* on upied tin* mind of Zarah on licr 
way to the Imt. 

* Anna,” .die sai<l to her atti'mlant, " we are much 
heholden l^> Joal), and 1 have no sliekids wherewitli 
pay for the liire of the litter and horses, or to nMjnite 
him for his faitlifid serviec. It is not mc»‘t that tin* 
Lord Lyei<la.s should Le at charj^jes for me. Let d<*al) 
s|M*ak U) jju* when I quit the litter, * ■ tio ymi ^rive him 
this jewel from me.” 

The jewel was a massive silver hraeelet, whieh had 
lK*cn worn by the mdiappy' Prflhjx. Zarah had seler-ted 
this from the other ornaments which ha»l Lelon^i^ed U> 
her parents, «»n account f>f tlie wtu^ht of metal wddeh it 
contained. Tliere was also something heatlienisli in the 
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fHNliioii of the bracelet itself which inade the Hebrew 
maiden oaro not to keep it as a remembrance of her 
father. 

“ Joab is not here,” said Anna, glancing from Ix-tween 
the curtains; “he has given np the guidance of the 
horaes to one of the Hebrew wannors.” 

Joab had in fact gone off witli Saul, being eager ti> l>c 
tlie fn\st to cany to Judas Maecab(*u.s intelligence of 
wliat had octMirred in Jc‘nisalem .sinc(» they had partied 
besiile the martyiV gra\e, and es[>ecially of the 
momentous events which had c»eeurred in the family (»f 
1 Ifidassjih, 

“ If I cannot .sec doab him.stdl’” <»bs(*rved Zarah, I 
mush ask the Lord Lycidas to find him and do this my 
errand, for the muleteer must not go nniewarih'd by 
me.” 

Accordingly, after the inaitleii, assisted by Ijvcidas, 
had descended from her litter, and c'Xjdored with Anna 
1 ho goathenrs abode, slie bashfully asketl lier )>rotcctor 
to execute for her this little coinmissitm, and Avith the 
lieavy silver brac'elet rotpiite her obligatioi^ to Joab. 
“ To yours(*lf ” adde<l Zarah with downcast ej’es, I can 
proffer lait hcaHfelt thanks.” 

The spirits of Lyciilas had risen : with him, us wutli 
nature, the gloom of night Avas now sucwoded by tlie 
brilliance of morning. The rebouml of a mind lat-ely 
wtdghcd dow'M with intense anxiety and the pressure of 
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heavy responsibility was so greats that it soetiUMl as if 
eveiy care were flung off for evc‘r. Lycidas had acooin* 
plished bis dangerous mission; he had placed his beloved 
charge under the care of her relatives ; and he felt 
assured that her heart was his own. The clang of 
martial preparation which he now heard annind him was 
as music to the ardent spirit of the Greek. He was 
now going t^) join in a brave struggle under n heroic 
commander, to deserve Zarah, and then to win her I 
Tlie heart of the gallant young Athenian beat high wdtli 
hope. 

“May, Ziirali,’* saiil Lycidas gaily, in reply to the 
maiden's words ; 1 may one day claim from you 

something better than tluinka. As for tlio bnwjclet, 
assured that I will well requite faithful Jonb ; he shall 
be no loser if 1 keeji the jewel in pledge, and iiovor part 
ii^ith it, steive to my bride.” Lycidas clas{>ed the l»racelet 
on his arm, fis witli a {)roud and joyous step lie quiticMl 
the goatherd’s hut, 

“Stay, Lycidas,” expostulated Zarah, i'oUowing him 
over the threshold ; but then nireating her steps, and 
watching his receding form for a moment with a smile 
as radiant as his own. “How coujd ha fear a rival !” 
was the thought flitting through Zamirs mind as she 
gazed. She then turned to re-enter the hut, and saw 
before her^ — Judas Maccabeus ! 
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THE l.EADER A.S'H THE MAN. 

tlio iinsf‘ttk*d stjitr of the Holy Land, where iU 
hruve sons had to maintain a kind of guerilla 
warfare against tlie powerful enemy who held 
its strongholds and ruled in its capital — 
where comniunioatiou between places not lar remote 
from eacli otlier was difficult and dangerous, and a 
written letter was a thing almost unknown — the 
Asmonean hrothtu’s had been in ignonince of many 
events which have occupied a large space in these pages, 
.loah. therefore, on hus arrival in the camp of the ^ 
Hebrews, had imudi to tell that was to them entirely 
new. 

Judas with thrilling inUuvst had listened to the 
inuleU.*er*s account of Zarah’s {)eril and escape from the 
]>alace of Antiochus, and the deaths of Hadassah and 
Pollux. The fount of tenderness which lay concealed 
under the chief s usually calm and almost stern exterior 
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waA stirred to its inmost doptba Ortaf, admiration, 
tove, swelled Ids brave heart MiUH'abeus could hardly 
wait to hear the end of Joab^s naiTation. Zarah wm 
near him — his beauteous, his l>elovod, his chosen bride 
— she who haii so suffercil and so mourned — the tender 
orphan maiden bereaved of all love, all proieetioii save 
Ins own — but dealer in her poverigr and desolation than 
she could have been had she brought him the clowiy oi 
an cm pi 1*0. 

It was thus that Maccubtms thought of Zara h, as, with 
an eagerness of impAiience whicli cr)nld not have 
brooked an instant’s longer delay, ha strode rapiiUy 
towards the hut wliiolj sheltered his treasure. He soon 
beheld her- could it indeed lx* she ? No desolate, 
weeping, tivrribling fugitive mot the gaze of the chief ; 
but a maiden bright and fair as tlic inoni, with a blush 
on her cheeks and a smile on her lips, her w'ho'lc coun- 
tenance beaming with liope, and her 03^08' fijced with a 
lingering look on a C5re€*k wdio was disa])pearing from 
view in a direction opposite to that b3' whitdi Judas had 
approardmd her ! The depths of the leader's feelings w'eve 
again stin-ed, but this time as b3' a Iwiv of glowing red- 
hot iron. 

'‘Who is yon Gentile V was the sudden fierce eifecJii- 
tuation which hurst from the warrior’s lips. 

Never before had her kinsman looked so terrible to 
Zarah as when lie startled her then hy his sudden 

(349) ID 
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ji|>))eaninoe. It was iL(»t boeau^o she now saw Maccabeus 
for tbe first time arrayed in tlie harness of battle, his 
tall })owerful frame partly sheathed in glittering steel, 
and a plumed helmet on his head, giving him a resom* 
biance to the description which she had heaixl from 
Lyci<las of the fabled go<l of war; it was the eye, the 
manner, the tone of Judas that changed the smile of the 
maiden in a moment to a look of emharvassment and 
fear. Antioithus himself, on his judgment-seat, had 
scarcely appeared more formidable to the trembling ciip- 
tive befoie him, than did the kinsman who had come to 
w<*lcomc her, and who would have* dit*<l t<> shield her 
from WTong ! 

MaccalsMis r(‘|»eated his stern (juesiion before Zarah 
found courage to reply. “That is Lyeidas, the Atlienian 
hu'd,” she faltered ; ho wlnnii you spared by the mar- 
tyrs’ torn!). Jle has well reqiiitiMl your mercy. He 
protected an4j aide<l Hadassah to the end, and paid the 
last honours to her tlear n^nains ; he sti uck <lown the 
Syrian who slew my fatlier. Lyeidas has einhniced the 
lb‘hr(*vv faith, ami has come to fight, ami, if need }»e. 
to die in the Hebrew cause ! *' 

'l'ln> maidim spoke rapitUy, ami with a go<xl deal of 
nervous excitement. She <U<1 not ventim* to glance up 
again into the faee of her kinsman U> see the effcHJt of 
))er explanation, for all the false hopes regstixling his 
inditierence with which s)ie luul buo^xxl herself, bad 
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vanished like a bubble at a touch. Maccabeus did not 
at once reply. Silently bo led Zarab Imek into 
the hut, and motioned to her to tak^ her seat 
u|Km a low heap of cushions which Anna liad re- 
nH)ved fnuii the litter, and placed on the eait.heii 
floor for the aceonimodation of her young mistress. 
He tlieii dismissed the atiendnnt by a wave of his 
hand. The profound gloomy sileiice of her kinsman 
was by no means reassuring to Zarah, who felt much 
a.s a criminal might feel in presence of a judge — allx'it 
in regard to her conduct towards J.yci<las her con- 
science was clear. 

Maccabeus st<iod before Zfirah, the hhadi»w of his fonu 
falling upon the maiden, as he towered bet\\«.‘en her and 
the light, gloomily gaising <lowii u|:on her, 

‘*Zarah,” l»e said at hi.st, “there mu.st be no eonec'al- 
meni between us. You know in wliat relation we stand 
to each other. You have tc»ld me what that Heiitito 
has been to lla<lHssah, and to Al»ner \'t>ur father; tell 
nuj now. What is ho you i 

Zarah birugghnl to regain her courage, though she 
knew not how deeply lier evident fear of him woumled 
the spirit of her kinsman. 8he did not dare to answer 
his question divectlj'. “Lj'cidas is nttl a (Jentile,” slie 
said ; “ he is, as you are, a servant of (lofl, a true be- 
liever; he has been fully admitted into all the privilege.^ 
held by our race.” 
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“ Even the privilege of weiMiny a Hol»rew maidoii ? ’* 

inquired Maccabeus vidtli sltjw deliberation. 

Zariih faiicie<) that his tt>n<! was less stern, and was 

thankful that Judas had bef?n the one to break ground 

upon so delicate a siibjoct r 

“ Hadassah would not have blamed u»,*' she said 

siriqdy, blushing deeply as she spoke. 

Notwithstanding what had ju.st paase^l, Zarah was 

utterly unprepaml for the effect of what was in fact an 
' ^ 

asrtlcsM confession. It w^iis not a groan nor a cry that 
she heard, but a sound that piirtook of the nature of 
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lioLh ; a Hourul tliat the last turn of tlie mek ooiiKl not 
have forced from the breast that uttered it now ! It 
was the expi-easion of an agony which few hearts have 
affections strong enough to fee), fewer still could have 
fortitude to sustain. No death-wail, no cry of w’oc, no 
slirick of pain that Zarah had ever listened to, smote on 
her soul like tliat sound! , She heard it but otic5c — it 
was never he^ird but once — and before she had recovered 
from the shock which it gJive her, Judas had rushed 
forth from tin* hut. He was as one pmsessed ; so tierce 
were the demons of jealousy ami hatred that for a spiu^e 
held reason, conscience, every pt»wer of mind and soul in 
subjection. One wild desirt* to kill his rival, to tear him 
limb from limb, schemed nil that had anj'^ definib^ form 
in that fearful clnios of passi<in. It was well for Lycidas 
that ho did not then cross the path of the lir>n ! 

' Maccabeus plunged into the depths of a wooil that 
was near, seeking iiistiiietively the thickest shade affiirdcd 
by evergreen trees. Ho would fain have buried his 
anguish from the sight of man in the darkest cavi^ni — 
ill the deepesl grave ! The vt^ry sunlight was oppres- 
sive ! 

All last — all rent away from him for ever! Wliat 
hope liad clung to, wliat lov<-- had treasured through the 
long, long 3’caT8 of wailing, giving m^w courage to tl>o 
brave, new enei^y to the weaiy ! Youth, happiness, the 
cup of joy just filled to the brim hy tlic coining of Zarah, 
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without one nioinont's warning dashed from the lips of 
him who loved her, and the last drops sucked up by tlie 
thirsty sand I The miseries of a long life seemed to be 
crowdcfd into the few minutes during wdiich the leader 
of the Hebrews, the hope r)f Judah, lay prostrate on the 
earth, clinching tlie dust in his despair. 

Hatred and jealousy raged within ; and a yet darker 
ileinon had joined them, one whose presencf*, above all 
others, makes tiu? s<»ul as a hell ! Like burning venr)in- 
droj)s fell the suggestions <»f rebellious unbelief upon the 
sj)iiit of tin* di'^fi])pointiMl man. “ Js it for this that you 
have washed your haiitls in innoceiicy, and kept your 
f(*et in the patlis of truth i Is it for this that you have 
<l(?vote<l fdl your jiower.s to 0 (m 1 and your <*ouritry, have 
shrunk from no toil, and dreaded no danger? He whom 
yoti w«*re faithfully serving hatli not watched over your 
]>eaLr, nor gnanled for you that treasure which you had 
i'ontided to his care ^ Wliat profit is there in obeflicuice, 
wljat boiielit in dev(»tion ? Prayer lias been but vanity, 
and faith but self-deception ! ” 

Such moments ns these are tlic most *bTrible in the 
experience of a servant of the Lf»rd. They afford a 

4 

glimpse of the depths of guilt and misery to which the 
noblest human soul would sink without sustaining grace; 
the}' show that, like the brightest planet^ such soul 
shines not with light of its own, hut with an impaiied 
radiance, deprived of which it would be enveloped in 
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Utter darkne.ss. An Abraliaui, loft tci hiinsolf, oouhl lie ; 
a David stain liis soul with iiuuK*^iii hloiKl. All noo<l the 
Sacrilice of Atoneineut, all rt*4iiii‘o tlio graoo which comes 
from above. 

But Judas Maccribous was not loft uiiaidcil to be car- 
ried away to an abyss of crime by his i»vvn wild passions, 
lliey were as a steed accu.stoiued to obey tl»e rein of con- 
science, that, smitten with agcaii/.in^ )aiin, has taken the 
bit into its teeth, and rushed madly toward.s a j»recipi<*.i‘. 
But the hand of its ri<lei' still grasps the bridl**, his ey(‘ 
sees the danger in iVoiit, and the fraiitit* animal beneath 
him has but for a brief spaee burst from his imister's 
powerful constraint. If the rider eaiuu»t <»ther\vise .sto|) 
his wild steed, he will strike it d<»wii with a heavy blow, 
that }»y a les.ser fall the gD*ater may I'c avoided ; aii<l so 
lie leads it back b* its starting- phiei‘, <piive!*irjg, Uvni- 
bling in every limb, tlie sweat on its Hanks, the foam on 
its bit, but sulwlued, submissive, un<ler c<immand. Even 
so wdth the Hebrew cbief, exmscjoncc i**gained its habitual 
sway over tbe j^asshuiH ; as s»»on as <Jie niiguisli of his 
soul found vent in jirayer, the crisi.s of danger was past. 
Maccsibeu.s rose fmin the earth, pale as oru^ wht> has re- 
ceived h doaih-wound, but subifiissive and calm. 

“Shall one who lias been so favoured, beyoml his 
hopes, far beyond bis dcseiis, dare to )*f*pine at the 
decree of Him who ordni*s all tilings in wisilom and 
goodness?*’ Thus reflected the chief. “Who am T, 
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that I should claim exemption from diBap|>ointment and 
loss ? Shame on the leader who gives way to selfish 
passion, and at such a time as this ! We shall shortly 
dose in battle; and if in that battle I fall (the thought 
brought Htrange consolation), “ how shall I look back 
iVom tlie world of spirits on that which for a time could 
almost siiukc the trust of this unworthy heart in the 
God of iny fathci-s ? If I survivt^ the perils of the daj’', 
bettor it is that there should be no selfish hopes, no 
selfish cares, to juevtuit me from ronc»-ritrating all my 
(‘iiergios and thoughts upon the work appointee! me to 
flo. I have been wasting my tinu‘ in idle <lrcams of 
earthly enjoyment ; I have ljei‘n rudely awakened. O 
Lord of hosts, strengthen Thy servant to arist* and gird 
np his spirit to perform fearlessly and faitlifully the 
duties f»f the day I ’’ 

Then, with slower step aral calmer JisiJect, dudaA' 
Maccabeus returne<l to his camp. 





CHAPTER XXXIV. 

FANATICISM. 

will now" glance at the oncam|nnent of the 
Hebrew wamors, upon a wild expanKO of 
niiclulating ground, in view of the iowera 
of Bothsura, a strong fortress rebuilt by the 
Edomite settlei*s on the sitti of that raised 
dn former times by Ilt^hoboaui. Bcjthsura is now garri- 
soned by the Syi'ians, and its environs occu]»ied by the 
countless teals of their mighty host. 

On a small rising ground near <!n* centre of the 
Hebrew camp stnnds, as on a rostmin. an old J(‘W, chnl 
in a camcl-hrlir garment, with long gray unkempt hair 
hanging over his shoulders. His manrKjr is excited, his 
gestures* vehement, and the shrill accents of his voice 
arc .so raised as to bo heard to a considerable distance. 
A^adually increasing circle of listeners gathers around 
him — stem, weather-beaten men, who have toiled and 
suffered much for their faith. What marvel if with 
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sotne f)f theKe warriors religion have darkened into 
fanaticism, courage; degenerated into savage fierceness ? 
It is the tendency of war, esj)ceiHlIy if it be of a guerilla 
(;liaraeter, to infianie the j)iis.sions and harden the heart. 
i )rily terrihli* i)t*c*essity eari justify the unnatural strife 
\vhi(?h arms man against his hrother man. Even the 
most nohle struggle in which jiatriot <;an engage in 
fl(‘feiiee of Ills (.'oiintry’s frci^doin, draws along with it 
horrible (^vils, of which a vast amount human Hiiffering 
is not jierhnps the greatest. 

“ V'ea, I do charge you, Joab, I ilo ehargu you, O son 
of Aliijah, with having brought a spy, a tmitor, into fair 
eamp I nlmost shrieked the wild or.itor Jasher, as he 
pointed with his shrivelled finger at the sturdy muleteer, 
who stood in tlio iuiionnost rank of the circle. “ Was 
nrit this Creek, hy your own showing, present at the 
martyrdom fif the blessed saint Solonioiia ? — was he not 
tricil for Ins life at her grave, whore he was discoverofl 
coiling like a serpent in the tlarkiiess ho not one 

of a race of i<lolaters, worshippers of images made b}' 
inairs hand ? ’’ • 

* 

‘‘All that 1 (Jail say,” replied Joab doggedly, "is, that 
whatever Lycidas may liavc been, ho is not aft idolater 
now.” 

“ Who are you that 3-011 should judge, 3-011 Nabal, 3-011 
son <»f foll3'' ? exclaimed the cxcilcd orator. “Mark 
you, men of Judah, mark 3’'ou the blindness that falls 
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on some men — ay, even on a reputed saint like tla* Latly 
liadMssali ] Joab hna learned from her handmaiden the 
astounding fact that for months this Lycidiis, this viper, 
was nurtured «and tended in her home, us if he hud been 
a son of Abrabiim ! Doubtless it was this net of worse 
than folly on the part of lladassah that drew down a 
jndgnnmt on her aiul lier house. Mark wlmi followt'd. 
'fhe warmed vip(*r escapes from her dwelling, ami the 

next day ay, the very next day— -Syrian dogs beset 

tl»e house of Salnthiel as lie celebrates the holy F*^ast ! 
Who guided ih(‘in thither Tlie qm^stion was asked 
with jiassionnte energy, and the ledings of tluj spr'alxer 
were evidently beginning to eoininunieate theinsf‘lv4*s to 
th(» audiene«‘. '‘Who then lay a blt‘e<]ing <M>r)ise on th 
thn*shoM, slain by the munlerous Syrians? " e<mtiriue<l 
JiU^hei*, ivitli yet tiereer action; “who but Abishai, the 
brave, the faithful, Im 5 who hml <lenouma'd the viper, and 
had sought, but in vain, to crush it it was he wlio fell 
at last a victim to its treaelnTous stjp.g ! tbislier <*iji|ed 
bis |)eroration with a liis>ing .sound ’oui betwf'i-ii Ids 
clinched t(retlf, and the chaldron of human findings amuml 
him began, as it wore, to s(u‘tbe aiid boil. Fanaticism 
stops nbt to weigh evidcntie, mr to lisUu) to reason. 
Joab could hardly make his voice heard amidst the roar 
of angry voices that wa,s rising aronnd liiin. 

“ Lycidas was present and liclpf*d at th(i burial 
of the Lady Hadassah ; he has risked liis life to 
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protect her daughter/* cried the honest defender of the 
Greek. 

“ Ha ! ha ! how much he risked we know not, but 
we can well guess what he wouM win ! ** exclaimed 
Jasher, with a look of withering scorn. *‘He has crept 
into tlie favoui of a foolish girl, who forgets the traditions 
of her people, who cares not for the atflictions of Jacob, 
who prefers a goodly jiei-son ” — the old man’s filatures 
writhetl with the fierceness of his satire — “to all that a 
cliild of Abraham should regard with reverence and 
honour ! But what can we exptK;t from the daughter of 
a perjured traitor, an apostote ? Had slie not Abner for 
a father ; and can we <ixpect otherwise than tliat she 
should disgrace her family, her tribe, her nation, by 
wedding an accMirsed Gentile, a detcstiiblc Greek ? 

“ Never, never ! ** yelled out a hundred fierce voices. 
And one of the crowed shouted aloud, “ I would mther 
slay her witli iny own hand, were she my own daughter 1 ” 

“ I eannot believe Lycidas false I ” cried out Joab, 
at till', risk of drawing the tempest of rage uj^ou him- 
self. ' 4 

“You cannot believe him false, you son of the nether 

€■ 

millstone ! ** scjcamed out the furious Jasher, stamping 
w’ith j>assioii ; “ as if you were a match for a wily Greek, 
born in that idolatrous, base, ungrateful Athens, that 
1 vanished her only good citizen, and poisoned her only 
wise one I ” Tlie fierce prejudices of race were only too 
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easily aroused iu that assembly of HeV«*ew warriors, and 
if Jasher were blamed by some of his auditi>i*s, it was 
for allowing that any Athenian could be either wise or 
gr>od. 

yet lioar me for a moment - 1 must be heard/’ 
cried Jdlib, straining his voice to its loudest i>iteh, yet 
scai-cely able to make his w^ords audible ; “ Lycidas 1ms 
been adniitte^i into the Cijvenant by our priests ; he can 
give proofs--” 

Who talks of proofs?” exclaimed Jasher, stMinping 
again on the earth. ” Did you never hear of ih(\ proofs 
given by Zopyrus ? Know you not Imw Babylon, the 
golden city, fell under the sword of Darius ? Zopyrus, 
iiiinion of that king, fle<l to ilui city which he W’as 
besieging, showed its defenders his ghastly hurts — nose, 
ears shorn off — and pointed to the bleeding wounds as 
proofs that Darius tlie tyrant, by inflicting such injuries 
uprm him, had won a right to his deathless hatred.* 
The Babylonians believed the proofs, they received the 
imposi(ir, and ye know the result. i abylon fell, not 
liecause the courage of her defenders quailed, or famine 

M 

thinned their numbers ; not lK»cau.se the enemy stormed 
at her wfill, or pestilence raged within it ; but because 
she had received, and l)elicvcd, and trusted a tiuitor, 
who had sacrificetl his own members f^o gain tl»e oppor- 

* The itiideiit of hlitorj need not be reminded that the fall of Babylon thrcntfflt the 
■ttaitagiem of Zopynu wan quite dUtloct from and RiiiMoquent to iU cuoquuiit by cyrua. 
ISee lZo!lta*a Anoient Illiitory ”, 
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tnnity of destroying those who put fiiith In his honour ! 
Hebrews, a Zf)pyru.s has now come into our camp I Will 
yo open your arms, or draw your swords, to iijeeive 
hinrr* 

A wild yell of Airy arose from the listening thr<.>ng. 
so fierce, so luud, that it drew towards the spot Hebrews 
from all parts of tlie (‘neainpiuent. It drew amongst 
others the young proselyte, who came eager to know the 
cause of the noi.s(3 and excitement, (^uite unconscious 
that it was in any vvay connected with liimself. As 
Lycidas made towards the centre of the erow'il, it divided 
t(» let him pass into the immediate j)re.sence of Jasher, 
his ac!euser and self-eonstitiit<‘d Judge, and then ominou.sly 
closed in bidiind him, .so as to prevent the possibility of 
his retn‘at. 

Lycidas had come amongst the Hebrew w'arriors with 
all the frank confidence of a volunttaT into their raidvs ; 
and the (Ircek’s first emotion w^as that of amazement, 
when be fbnnd liimself suddenly the object of univei*sal 
indignation and hatred. Tlnuo was no mistaking the 
expression of the angry eyes that glared vipon him from 
every direction, nor tlie gestures of handii raising javelins 
on high, or unslieathing keen glittering blades/ 

‘‘Here he i.s, the traitor, tin* (lentile, led hither to die 
tfe death he deserves I ” exclaiiued Ju slier. 

‘*What nieaii ye, Hebrews — friends? Sky me not 
^JC^unhoard ! cried Lycidas, raising on high his voice and 
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liis kaiul. ** I am a proselyte ; I I'onounce niy false 
gods—” 

“He has their very effigies on his arm ! ” yelled out 
Jasher, pointing with frenzied action to the silver bmce- 
let of Pollux worn by the (Ireok, on wdiie.h had been 
fashioned heads of Apollo and Diana encircled with 
rays. 

Here was evi<lence‘ deemed conehiNivo : nothing 
further was needed. “ lbs «lies 1 he dies ! ” was tlie 
almost utianiiJKiUS cry. The life of Lycidas had not 
l>een in greater peril when he had be(Mi tlisebviTeil at 
the inidfught buriah or when he had wrestled with 
Abishai on the edge of tlie cliff. In a few iiionicnts tin* 
young Greek would have hiiti a shapeless trampled corpse 
beneath Ids uiurdei*ers* feet, wdien the one word “ For- 
bear ! ” uttered in a loud, clear voice, whose tones of 
eominaiid had been heard above tlie din of battle, .stayer! 
hands uplifted to destroy ; and with tlie exclamation, 
Maccabeus ! the prince I ” the throng fell back on 
either side, ainl through the ranks of ris followers the 
leader strode into the centre of tlie circle. One glance 
sufficed to inform him sufficiently of the nature (»f the 
distiirlairiiie ; he saw that be Invrl arrived (m the sfiot 
barely in time to save Kis Athenian rival from being 
torn in pieces by the crow'd. ^ 

“What means this tumult? shame on ye I ” exclaimed 
Maccabeus, sternly surveying the excited throng. 
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** Wo Wf^ulcl oxeout^‘ ri^liioou.s judgment on ii (Sreok — 
nil iilolator — a spy I" oried Jaslior, pointjiig at Lycidas, 
Imt with loss iinpassionod gesture ; for tlie fanatic quailed 
in the preson(*e of Maccabeus, who was the one man on 
earth wliotn he foaretl. 

“ Ho is a Greeks hut neither idolater nor spy,” said 
the prince. He is one of a gallant people who fought 
bravely for their own independence, and can sympathise 
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with our love of freedoui. He htis conic to otter us the 
aid of his arm ; shame on ye thus to ivciuite liiin.” 

**1 doubt but he will play us false/' muttei^sd one of 
the warriors, giving voice to tlie thoughts of the rest. 

“ We shall soon have an o|»[>t»Hunity of settling all 
such doubts/’ said Maccabeu.s ; '' we shall attio^k the 
enemy at noon, and then shall this ClrcH*k prove in the 
Uittle whetlnu' he be false man or time.*' 

The prospect of .so su4.»n closing with the enemy was 
siitticient to turn the attention of evtoy Hebrew warrior 
prc.scnt to s<fiiiething of more .stirring interest than the 
fate of a solitiiry .stranger. Jasluu*, howevej*, would not 
so easily lot his intended victim go free. 

** He’s all Acliaii ! ” exclaimed the fanatic ; il’ he 
fight ariiungst us, he will bring a curse on our anus ! " 

** He Is a [iroselyte,” replied Maecalwais in a loud 
voice, 'which was heanl to the furthest eilge of the 
crowd; ‘'our pric.sts and elders have rce.civcd him — and 
I receive liiui- as a Hebrew by adoption, a coiiipaiiion 
in arms, a brother in the faith ! ” 

The Words of^the priiu^e were recoivcil with respc^ctful 
submission, if not with .satisfimtion. MaccalxMis wfis 
regarded wth euthusiasui by his followers, not only ns 
a gallant and succe-ssful leatler, but as one* whose prudence 
they could tru.st, and wliose piety they must honour. 
No man dare lay a finger ujioii him over whom the 
chief had thrown the shield of his powerfid protection. 
(«») 20 
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Lyciflas felt tliat for the iiiecoDd time be owed hk life 
to Maccabeus Tliei*e wan a gush of warm grati* 

iude towards bis preserver in the heart of the young 
Athenian ; but something in the manner of the prince 
told Lycidas that he would not listen to thanks, that the 
expression of the Greek’s sense of deep obligation would 
>>e reganled as an intrusion. Lyeidas therefore, com- 
pelled. as it were, to silence, (unihl only w'ith fervtmr 
ask Heaven for an opportunity of showing his gratitude 
in the coming light by actions more foreible than W'ords* 
•' Now. souml the trumpets to arms,” exelainied 
Maccabeus, “and gather my tn>ops together. If Gcxl 
give us the victory to-day, the way to Jtuaissdem itself 
will Im.‘ <»|)(‘n before us I Here will I marshal our ranks 
for the light.” * Maccabeus strode to the summit of the 
rising ground frcun which Jasher had just been address- 
ing the ci-owd, uiid beckoned to his standard-bearer tc» 
plant his banner behind him, where it could W seen 
from all parts of the eauip. Here, with folded arms, 
Maccabeus watched tlu' muvomeiits of his warriors as, at 
the signal-call of the tnuiipet-hlast, they hastened from 
every quHitt?r to be rnarshaUed in battle-array, by their 
respective captains, under tJie eye of their great com- 
mander. With rapid precision the columns were formed; 
but bolbre they moved oti to the attack, Maccabeus, in 
brief but earnest supplication, besought the Divine Idese- 
ing on their arms. 




CHAmUl XXXV. 

THK UATTl.E-VRATKIl. 

« ''CI])AS was a native of the V(‘ry laiul of ^lo- 
(pjonee ; lie ha<l been, ivs it wito, crailltMl 
amidst “ thoughts that breathe, and words that 
burn.” He laid studied the philippies of 
Demosthenes, and felt the Hjnrit of Uiti dead 
orator living in tliein still. Lycidas hsni listened to the 
ehujuiuicc of the most gifted speakers of his owm time, 
expre.ssing in the magnificent language of (ireece thoughts 
the most poetic. But never Iwl the Athenian listened 
to any ondion wliich hud ho sUitcmI liis own siMil, the 
simple prayer yf Judas Maccabeus before the battle of 
Bethsura. There was no eloquence in it, save the lui- 
studied el#qucncc of the heart ; the Hebrew but uttered 
I loud in the hearing of his men the thoughts wliich 
had made his own spirit as fiitii in tlie hour of danger 
ns was the steel which covered his bre^ast. 

There was much in the scene and in the congregation 


TUE BATTLE-PHAYER. 


ao8 

to add to the efletit of the act of worship on the mind of 
I^ycidas. He beheld adoration paiil to no image formed 
by infin’s art — no fabled deity, capricious as the minds 
of those in whose imagtiuitiotis ahmc lie had cxistc?nce — 
but to the holy, the high and lofty One who inhabitetli 
eternity, “ whoso robe, is the light, and whose canopy 
space.” And it was in no building raised by mortal 
hands that MaccalHiiis bent bis knee to the Loi*d of 
Hosts. lie knelt on the soil of the glorious land wliich 
(lod had given to his fathei*s — the one spot chosen out 
from the expanse of the wlude mighty globe to be the 
seeiHf of (‘Vents which would influence through eUu*nity 
the ch'stinles of the worM. On the verg(j of the southern 
horizon lay Hebron, where had dwelt the father of the 
faithful --wliere th(‘ grouml had bei*n trodden by angctls* 
fet‘t, and the feet of the Lord of angels, ,witli whom 
Abraliain lunl pl(*aded for Sodom. It was that Hebron 
whole Daviil had reigned en* he was hailed king over all 
Israel. And tlie nearer objects were such as gave thrill- 
ing interest to th<» prayer of the Asrnonean i»rince : the 
view of the towei*s uf Kothsura whicli Ije was alx»ut to 
assail — tlio luwts of the enemy wiiom he, M'ith far in- 
ferior numbers, wils going to attack, — this, perhaps, t?ven 
more than assoi‘iation8 connected with the pist, mode 
ijvery word of Maccal>eU8 fall with powerful effect on 
his audience. 

And that audiem^? was in itself, probably, the noblest 
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timt could at that time have been gathered together in 
any land, not excepting Italy or Gieece. It was com- 
posed of men whom neither ambition nor the lust of 
gold had drawn from their homes to oppose an enemy 
whose force greatly exceeded their own* In face of the 
traincii warriors of Syria were gntlmrod together peasants, 
artizans, .shepheids, animated by the puiTst patriotism 
and the most simple faith in God. Every man in tliat 
kneeling army knew that he carried his life in his haml, 
that in case of <l(*fent he had no luerey tf> expect, and 
that victory scarce lay witliin the verge f>f probability 
according to human aiicuhition ; yet not a counte- 
nance* showcfl anything but undaunted courage, eager 
hope, firm faith, as the weaihrr-bcaten, toil-worn He- 
brews listoiKsl to and joined in tlie supplications of 
tlicir leader. 

But it was the character of that loader himself which 
gave the chief force to his words. If Maccabeus ilie, 
Asinonean receivial the lofty title of “ Prince of the sons 
of Go»l,” it w’»is because his ccaintryineii in -knowledgifd, 
and that withcftit envy, the stamp of a native royalty 
upon him, whicli ne<*ded not the amnnting oil or the 
golden crown to a<ld to its dignity.^ Any nation with 
firule might have numbered amongst its herotjs a man 
possessing the military talents of a Miltiadcs, with tho 
purity of an ArLstides — one whose charactc^r was without 
rejirooch, whose fame was unstained with a blot. Simple, 
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earncKt faith wa.<) the mainspring of the actions of Macca* 
beus. The clear, piercing gaze of the eagle, energy like 
that with which the strong wing of the royal bird 
cleaves the air, marked the noble Asmonean ; for the 
soul’s gaze was upw'ard toward its Sun, and the souPs 
pinion soared high aliove the petty interests, the paltry 
anibiiioii ,of cat tli. As there was dignity in the single- 
inindetliiess of the character of Judas, so was thei-e 
power ill the very simplicity of his words. I wdll 
mar that simplicity by no intei*polations of my own, 
but transfer unaltered tti my pages tl»e Asmonean’s 
battle- [irayer. 

Blesse<l art Thou, O Savituir of Israel, who didst 
(jucll the violence of the mighty man by the hand of 
Thy servant David, and gavest the host of stra.ngei’s intc» 
til!' hand of Jonathan the son of Saul/ and his armoui'- 
boarer. Shut up this army in the hand of Thy peoph* 
Israel, and let them be confounded in their pow(T and 
hoi'semcn. Make tlu'iii to he of no courage, and cause 
the bohlness of their strength to fall away, and let tiiem 
quake in their destruction. Cast them Mown with the 
swoiM of theni' that love Thee, and let all those that 
know Thy Name praise Thee with thanksgiving." 

When the tones of the leader’s voice were silent, there 
was for a moment a solemn stillness throughout tlie 
martial thitmg ; then fniin their knees arose the brave 
sons of Abiwhatn, pro|inred to “ do or die," 
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f R brief blit momentous interview with Macou- 
lieus IhuI left a verj»^ pjiinful impression upon 
the iniml of Zanih. It had ilwdusi'd, k> her 
ilistn^as as well as surpri»t\ the depth of the 
W’ound wljich she w’jis inflictinji^ upon a lov- 
ing heart ; for Zanih lia<l none of that misenibh*- vanity 
wliieh makes the meaner of her sex triumph in their 
p«>wer of giving pain. Zaralfs appndionsions wore also 
aw*akene<i on account of Ly<!i<lnH : she could not but fear 
that very serious obstacles might arise « » pnn'ent her 
union with tli© Greek, Generou.s as Maccabeus might 
be, it w’aa not in human nature that ho shoiibl favour 
the cloiihs of a rival ; and deUu-minod opposition from 
her kinsman and prince must be annihilation to the 
hopes of the maiden. There would Ih? in many Jewish 
minds prejudices against an Athenian : Zanih was aware 
of this, though not of the intense hatred to which such 
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I>rejw<liceH might lead. The shoil interview held with 
Mac^oabetiH hml sufficed t<> cover Zarah's bright sky wjtb 
clouds, to darken her hopes, to distress her conscience, 
to make her uneasily question hei*8clf as to whether slie 
were indeed erring by giving lier heart to a stranger. 
Had she really sj)oken truth when slie harl said, Ha- 
<las.sah would not have blamed us” ? 

Iluti when Anna, pale with excitement, brought tidings 
to her young mistress that the Hebrews were n)archiDg 
to battle- -when Zarah heard that the decisive hour had 
come on which hung the fat<^ of her eountry, and with 
it that of Lycidas — all other fisars yiehh'd for a time to 
otKJ absorbing t<Tror. On her knees, with hands clasped 
in attitii<lc» of jmiy<T, \ri s<tare<dy able to pray, Zarah 
listened breathlessly to the fearful sounds which wc‘re 
borne on the breeze — the eoiifnsed noises, the yells, the 
shouting- which brought vividly to her mind all the 
horrors of the scene j)assing so near her. It was not 
n^M'dful for hei- to look r»n the raging t^orreiit of war : 
iinagiiiation but too readily pi<*tured the streams of 
opposing warriors, like floods from opposite nibuntains. 
rniiigliug and sti-uggling together in a wihl whirlpool of 
death* - chariots dragged by inad<leTied horses over gory 
heaps of the slain -the flight of liurtling aiTOws — the 
whirl of the deadly axe — the cmsli — the cry — the 
nish — the retreat-* the mlly — the flashing weajxms, 
now dimmed with bhunl ; — Zarah in thought beheld 
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them all, and covered her eyes with horror, as if hy »o 
doing she could shut out the eight 
“ For houra this agony lasted. Tlie excitement of con- 
flict may bear brave hearts through a battle with little 
sense of horror and none of fear. VVnrriora, even the 
generous and humane, can see and do things in ht)t 
blooil from which their souls would revolt in calnu*r 
moments ; but the woman whose earthly happiness is 
on the cast of the die, wdio cannot shield the being d(?ar- 
est to her uj^on t‘art.h from the enisliing blow or the 
deadly thrust, — to lier the day of battle is one of uii- 
mixed anguish. Suspense is agony ; and yet she dreadH 
to exchange that, suspense for kru)wledge which might 
bring agSny more in tolerable still. 

The maiden found some slight alleviation of her distress 
in the occupation in wliieJi she and her handmaid engaged 
— that of making sueh preparations as circumstances j>er- 
mitted for the comfort of the wounde<l ; though they 
knew too well that if the Syrians should win the day, 
there would be no wounded Hebi-ews to t od- the con- 
queror’s sword»woiild too thoroughly elo its hideous work. 

•ludas Maccalwus had displayed his jmeiistemod judg- 
ment in choosing to be himself the •assailant, instead of 
aw'aiting the a.ssault of the myrmidons of Syria. His 
sudden, unexpected attack threw the enemy into soino 
confusion, and gave an advantage in the commencement 
of the battle to tlie slender forces of the Hebrew j)ririce. 
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His men rusheil to the conflict as those assarci^ of suc- 
cess. Had they not measured swords with the warriors 
of Apollonius and Seron ? Had they not scattered tlie 
tboiisaiids of Nicnnor, and made Giorgios seek safety in 
ignominious retreat ? Was not Maccabeus their leader, 
and saw they not the light flashing from his helmet in 
the fore-front of the battle ? Yet was the struggle obsti- 
nate ; and when the Syrians were at lost forced to retire 
before the Htibrew In'roea, a number of the troops of 
Lysias threw tlicrnselves into the fortress of Bethsura, 
to rally their forces behind its walls, and gather strength 
to renew the combat on the following <lay. 

But it was no part of the plan of their active adver- 
sary to leave such a ral lying-point to the Syrian.^ or suffer 
them from thence tri harass his rear, should he press 
onwards towards Jerusalem. His victory must not be 
incompU?te ; Bethsum must l)e his ere darkness should 
put an end to the conflict. 

** See you you Syrian banner weaving from the 
tower V” cried Maccabeus. “Who wdll be the first to 
tear it down V • 

He was answered by a shout from his men. “ To the 
walls ! to the walls ! ns the Hebrews presse<l Bard upon 
their I'etreating foes. 

Bethsura was not a place of much strength, though 
the height of its towers gave to their defenders the 
|x)wcv to annoy and distress assailants with a shower <if 
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ari'OWB aud other missilee as they rushed to the assault. 
Maccabeus, foreseeing that Botlisura itself must become 
the Boene of the closing struggle, had had scaling-ladders in 
readiness, roughly constructed by his own men from trees 
hewn down by their battle-axes. With cries and shouts 
these were now borne onwards towaitls the bulwarks of 
Betlisura, and notwithstanding the fierce o|>)K)sition of 
the Syrians, two of them were plantcnl against the wall. 
Who would mount them, who would be the first to climb 
upwards thi'ougli the deatli-shower of darts, the first to 
meet the fierce downward blows and thrusts of those wiio 
stood to the defence of the l)eleaguered ft»rtivsH ? 

LycUlas had borne liimself bmvely in the battle, he 
hod well maiiitaiued the honour of the; land that had 
withstood the gigantic power of Xerxes ; now his foot 
was the first on one of the ladders. It was a f>erilous 
moment. The rough spar, with branches fastened traiis- 
vei-sely at intervals across it, on which Lycidas was 
mounting, swaj’ed backwaitls and forw;irds with the 
struggle between those above to fling it down, and those 
below to sustain it, and it was with extreme difticulty 
that the^ climber could keep bis fiK)ting. Stoiics and 
arrows rattled on the shield which the young Greek held 
with one arm above his head, as he used tlie other in 
climbing ; but Lycidas neither flinched nor paused. 

“Well done I — bravely done !” shouted the Hebrewk 
who were rushing on from behind 
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“ He is no Gentile, though he be a Greek ! cried the 
wild shrill voice of Jusher. “Onwards — upwards, war- 

riors of Judah ! One struggle more, and Bothsura is oursT' 
Almost at the top of the ladder, almost close to the 
wall, giisping, straining, bleeding, struggles on the young 
Greek. A stone strikes his shioM, smashes it, stuns, 
disables tin; left arm which uphold it ; slain bj* a dart, 
the Hebrew just behintl him falls crashing from the 
ladder 1 The brain of Lycidas is dizz}”, his eai's are 
filled with wild clamour, he is conscious only that 
honour and most probably death an* before him, still ho 
nmunts, he mounts I Two powerful Syrians have seized 
the up|ier end of the ladder ; vvitli an effort of gigantic 
stre.iigtli they tlirust it hack from the supporting wall 
with its living burden of clambering men, all but one — 
the foremost 1 Lyei<Ias ft*els the ladder beneath him 
failing. With a treimmdous eflimt of agility he springs 
as it falls at the wall, catches ludd (»f it with hia right 
hand, and flings himself up on the parapet. But not 
one moment’s hreuthing-sjMice is giv(‘n him to start to 
his fe<‘t, or grasp the swonl which he has carried hung 

round his neck. Ho cannot rise, he cannot resist; 

« 

swords are gleaming above him ; those who have thrown 
down the ladder seize the Greek to hurl him after it ! 
A thought of Zarah flashes across the reeling brain of 
the young man, is it not bis hist ? — no, a broad shield is 
siuUlenly thrust beUveoii Lycidas and bis assailants, they 
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shrink hack frnin the swerp of a terrible sword ; up the 
other ladder the strong and bnive have pressed with 
irresistible force ; Judas Maccabeus himself has planted 
his foot on the bulwarks, has driven back stej) by step 
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their defenders befere him, and has arrived at this crisis 
in the fate of Lycidas to preserve for the third time the 
life of his rival ! 

I’hc banner of Muc(*abens is planted on the highest 
tower of Bethsnra, and as it weaves in the light of tlie 
cv(ining sun, such a loud wild shout of triumjdi rises 
from the victors, as might be heard for miles around ! 
Tt reaches Zarah in her hut, and sends a thrill df hope 
and exultation through her heart, for she knows the 
shout of her people, and none but conquerors could have 
rent the air with such a cheer as that ! It is followed 
by the cry, Joriisalcin, Jerusalem!’* as from the 
Hedwew lienws, in that their hour of success, bursts that 
name of all earthly names most dear to the sons of 
Isnu’l ! Jerusfileiii, their mother, will be free, her 
liberty from a galling yoke will be the crowning reward 
of their lalKiui-s and perils, no foe will now dare to oppose 
the conqueror’s onward march towards the holy city. 

Maccal.>eus joins in tlie shout, and shares in the exult- 
ation ; he tramples his own private griefs under Ids 
feet, that they may oast- no gloom over the triumph 
which Qod has vouchsafed to the arms of his people, 
llie prince niises his helmed head and his sdetorious 
right arm towards heaven, and cries aloud, not with 
pride, but with glad thanksgiving, “ Behold ! our 
f^ncmies are discomiited ! Li*t us go up to cleanse and 
dedicate the sanetuarj^ of Zion ! 
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f fEUE are j(»yH as w(»l] as sorrows infco wliiili tho 
straiipn* camH>t and which batHo tho 

attempt of tin* })en to descrilM?: siKili was that of 
Lycidas arid Zarah wht*n they first iiH‘t alW the 
battle of Ijethsura. Tlic niaidoii had her ha[»j)iru*«s 
pored iudeod with soiinjtliing of anxiety and even alarm, 
for she beheld tho young fireek pale with loss blood, 
oxhausteil by excessive fatigm;, .and with his left arm in 
a sling; but lior mind was soon redievedi for Lycidas had 
sustained no sel■iou^s or peniniuont injurN. The young 
prosel)’te wfis leather glad tlian otherwise to carry on his 
person some t^lken of his having fongJit under Judas 
MaccaheUB, and been one of tlic fortunost of tliose wlio 
ha<l stormed Betlisum. 

With Zarah and her attiuidant for his dec[>ly interested 
listeners, Lycidas gave a gra[)hic and vivid deHcri[>tion^ 
of the fight. Zarah held her breath and tt^embled when 
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tlie riaiTaior caiae to that thriliing part of liU account 
which described his own positi<ju of imminent peril, when 
he would have been [irecapitated from tlie top of the 
wall, had not Judas Mswteabeus come to his rescue. 

1 deemed that all was over with me,” siiid Lycidas^ 
“ when tlie prince suddenly flushed on iny sight! Had 
I not long since given to the winds the idle fables that 
I heard in iny <dnidhoo4i, 1 should have deenuM that 
Mars liiinseJf, radiant in his celestial panoply, laid burst 
from the* cloud of war. iiut the here* of Israel needs no 
borrowed lustre to lie thrown uiound him by the ima- 
gination of a poet he realiztis the noblest conception of 
Homer.” 

“ And Maccabeus was the one to save and defend 
you ! (Jenerous — noble ! ” murmured Zarah. 

” Ay ; it seems destined that I should be overwhelmed 
with an ever-growing debt of obligation,” cried Lychlas, 
playfully throwing a veil of discontent over the gratitude 
and admiration which he. felt towards his preserver. “ i 
would that it had been iiiy part to play the rescuer; 
that it had been my sword that had shie).dod his head ; 
and that Maccabeus wej'e not fated to eclipse me in 
everything, even in the jiower of showing generosity to 
a rival. Hut 1 must not grudge him the harvest of 
laurels,” added the young Athenian, with a joj’oua 
glance at Zarah, ** since the garland of happiness has 
been awarded to me.” 
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On the niortiing after the battle of. Bethsiira^ Simon 
and Eleazar, the Asmoneans, both visited their youthful 
kinswoman in the goat-herd*8 hut, where she and Anna 
had remained during the night. They regarded her 
still os their future sister, and offered her their escort to 
the house of Rachel, which was at no great distil ncc 
from the fortress <»f Bethsuni. As Zarnh desired lus soon 
as possible to place herself under the protection of a 
female relative, she gladly accepted the offer. The 
horse-litter was brought to the door of the lowly hut ; 
and with the curtains closely drawn, the maiden and 
her attendant proceeded to the dwelling of old Rachel, 
wlio joyfully welcomed the child of lladasKali. Zarah, 
on that morning, saw nothing of Lycidas, and Judas 
Maccabeus avoided ajiproaching. her pro.sencc. I'ho chief 
i‘ould not trust himself to look on that swi^et face again. 

Through the Hebrew camp all was bustle and prepara- 
tion. Tents were struck — all was made ready for the 
coining inarch to Jerusalem; ilie tired \» 'irriors forgot 
their weariness, and the wounded their pain, so eager 
were all to gather the rich fruits of tlieir victory within 
the walls of Zion. « 

vl 

* But amid.st all the excitement and confusion, with so 
many cares pressing upon him from every aide, the mind 
of the prince dwelt much upon Zarah. He felt tliat she 
was lost to him — be w’ould have scorned to have 
claimed her liaiid wlien he knew that her heart was 
iw») 2 1 
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anotlier’s ; but ho resolved at least to act the part of 
a brother towai'ds the orj>han maiden. Painful to 
Maccabeus as was the sight of his successful rivals the 
chief determined to have an interview with Lycidas, that 
he might judge for himself whether the stranger were 
indeed worthy to win a Hebrew bride. Lycidas Inul 
proved himself to be a bravo warrior — he had wpn the 
admiration ev<;n of the fanatic Jashor ; but would the 
Greek stand firm in his newly-adopted faith when fresh 
laurels were no longer to l»e won, or fair prize gained by 
adhesion to it ? 

‘^Thc most remote hope of winning Zarah/' mused 
MaecabcMis, “ were (‘iiough to make a man espouse the 
cause of her jjeople, and renounce all idolatr}^ — save 
idolatry of herself I must question this Athenian my- 
self. I inu.st examine whether he have embmeed the 
truth independently of earthly motives, and, as a true 
believer, can indeed bo trusted with the most priceless 
of gems. If it be so, let Iiiin be happy, since her happi- 
ness is linked with las. Never will I darken the sun- 
shine of her path with the shadow whicli wiU now rest 
for ever upon mine.” ^ 

It w’as with no small anxiety that Lycidas obeyed 
the summons of the prince, and entered his presence 
alone, in one of the apartments of the fortress which he 
liad aided to capture. The Greek could not but con- 
jecture that his fate, as i-egarded his union with Zarah, 
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might hang on the result of this interview with his for- 
midable rival. 

Hie intei'view was not a long one : what occurred in 
it never transpired. Not even to Zarah did Lycidas 
ever i-opeat the conversation between himself and the 
man whose earthly happiness he luui wrecked. As 
the Gi-cek passed forth from the proscnco of Maccabeus, 
he met Simon and Eleazar, who had just returned from 
■escorting their young kinswoman to the dwelling of 
Ibichel. 

The A.smonoan brothers frankly and cordially gi*eetod 
the stranger whom they had seen for the first time in 
the thick of the conflict of the preceding day. The band- 
age round his temples, the sling which supported his 
left arm, wei'c as cTOdcntials which the Athenian ciirried 
with him — a passport to tlie favour and confidence of 
his new associates in the field. 

“ You have leaped into fame with one lK>iiud, fair 
Greek !” cried Eleazar. “You had reach ^^d the highest 
round of the ladder ere I could plant my foot on the 
lowest I coiild fain envy you the honour you have 
won/* ^ 

Eleazar, accompanied by Simon, then passed on into 
the presence of Maccabeus, while Lycidas pursued his 
way. The smile wdth which the young Hebrew had 
spoken was still on his lips when he entered thfe 
upartment in which the piiucc sat alone, but the first 
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glance of Eleazar at Judas banished ever^*^ trace of that 
smile. 

You are ill ! he exclaimed anxiously, as he looked 
on the almost ghastly countenance of his brother ; you 
have received some deadly hurt ! 

The chief replied in the negative by a slight movement 
of the head. , 

'‘The weight of responsibility, the lack of sleep, the 
exhaustion of yesterday’s conflict, are sapping your 
strength,” observed Simon gravely. “Judas, you are 
unfit to encounter the toils of the long march now 
before us.” 

** I wris never more ready — never more impatient for 
a march,” said Maccabeus, rising abruptly, for it seemed 
to him as if violent phj^sical exertions alone could render 
life endurable. 

“I marvel,” said Eleazar, “if our graceful young 
proselyte will boar hardships as bravely as he has 
proved that he can encounter danger. Methinks he 
shows amongst our grim warriors as a marble column 
from Solomon’s palace amongst the rough oaks that 
clothe the hill-side. If Lycidas is to be — ” 

“He^is to be — the husband of Zai*ah,” interrupted 
Maccabeus. His voice sounded strange and harsh, and 
he turned away his face as he spoke. 

‘“The husband of Zamh!” re-echoed Eleazar in 
amazement ; “ why ” — Simon’s warning pressure on the 
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young man’s arm prevented his uttering more. Tli© 
brothers exchanged significant glances. That was the 
last time that the name of Zarah was ever breathed by 
either of them in the hearing of Maccabeus. 

Zarah found that her residence in her new home 
would be but a brief one, and that she was likely to 
return to Jerusalem far sooner than she could have 
anticipated wdien she had set out on her night journey 
so short a time before. Rachel — a womtan who, though 
well stricken in years, had lost none of the energy and 
enthusiasm of youth — was filled with triumphant joy at 
the victory of Bethsura, and declared to Zarah her 
intention of starting for the city in advance of the 
army. 

‘*I have a vow upon me — a solemn vow,^’ said the 
old Jewess to the maiden. ** Long have I mourned over 
the desolation of Zion ; and I have promised to the 
Lord that if ever holy sacrifices should again bo offered 
up in the Temple at^erusalem, my heifer, my fair white 
heifer, should be the first peace-offering. t have vowed 
also to go up myself to the holy city, and make there 
with my own hands wafers anointed with oil, to eat 
with the* sacrifice of thanksgiving. ^Tlie time for keep- 
ing my vow has arrived. We will go up together, ray 
daughter, and my bondsman shall drive the white heifer 
before us. My soul cannot depart in pence till I haw 
looked upon the sanctuary in which my ancestors wor- 
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shipped, and with a thankful heart have petforraed this 
my vow to the Lord.*’ 

Zarah made no opposition to the wishes of her re- 
lative, which, indeed, coincided with her own. Arrange- 
ments for the propo.sed journey were speedily made. 
The horse-litter in which Zarah had travelled to Bethsura 

would avail for the accommodation of both the ladies on 

« 

her return to the city. The faithful Joab would resume 
his office of attendant, and Anna join company witli 
the handmaidens of Rachel. It was under joyful 
auspices that the travellers would set foi-th on their W'a^' 
to the city of David. 





CHAPTER XXXVIir. 

THE VICTOR*S RETIT UN. 

tliere a more glorious, a more soul-stirring sight 
than that of a brave nation bursting from foreign 
bondage, casting from her the chains that bound 
and the sackcloth that covered her, rising vic- 
torious and free — free to worship the one Clod 
in purity and truth ? Even so, when the shadow of the 
eclipse is over, the moon bursts forth into brightness, to 
shine again in beauty in tlie firmament of heaven. 

It was thus with Jerusalem when Maccabeus and his 
followers went up to the holy city wl ieh they had 
delivered, through God’s blessing on their arms. Tlie 
town was in a delirium of joy, which there was now no 
need to bonceal. The voice of thanksgiving and rejoic- 
ing was heard in every street ; women wept for very 
happiness ; and while tlie younger irdiabitaiits made the 
walls ring with their shouts, the t)ld men blessed OQd 
that they had been spared to see such a day. The 
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a«Jvaiicefl season forbade any pi^ofusion of flowers ; but 
on every side palm branches were waving, doors and win- 
dows were decked with evergreens, and goodly boughs 
w<ire strewed in tlie way. Eveiy trace of heatljeniani 
was eagerly destroyed in tlie streets, and the very chil- 
dren fiercely trampled iind(ir foot the fragments of idol 
or altar. 

. * 

Again was the sraig of Miriam lieard, “Sing ye unto 
the Lore!, for lie Inith triumphed gloriously ; and 
women wont forth with timbrels to welcome the 
warriors of frudali. Though it was the month of 
Caslen,* the sun slione with cheerful radiance and 
warmth, as if Nature herself shared in the general 
rejoicing. 

U|) Mount Zion they come, the biuvo, the true, the 
tlcvout ; they who tlnough niiich tribulation have kept 
the faith ; th»‘y who liave never bowed the knee to idol, 
nor forsaken the covenant of God. Maccabeus is fore- 
most now in glory as once in danger. Press ye to see 
liim, children of .Tudali ! shout to welcome him, sons of 
the free ! * 

A gronj) of matrons and maidens surrounded the 
entrance to the Temple. Zarah and Rachael were 
amongst tliom. 

“You should stand foremost, my daughter, to gi*eet 

^ Answ«rini; to December. Of tbis time of the year, Dr. KitU) tells as : ^'Oampoii' 
borg In .Tcrosalem. on the Gth, 10th, llth. and Kith, eit|i«x1eiioed we«tber which he 
describes as almost e<iual to that of May In our latitudes '* 
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the conquerc>i*s,*’ cried lUic1i(d to her fiiir young com- 
panion, who was rather inclined to shrink back. *‘The 
Asmonean blood flows in yonr veins ; yon are kins- 
woman to oiir prince ; and yon have yourself nobly 
siiftbred persecution for the faitli. What I tears in your 
eyes, maiden, on such a morning as this ! ” 

“ Oh that iny belov<»(l mother, Hadassuh, had lived 
to bcflioKl it !” thought Zandi. ** She would have 
deemed this ghu'ious day a typo and foi'eninner of that 
even more blessed time when the ranmmed of the Lord 
shall rrtaru to Zion tvlth snui/s and CAievlasting joy 
upon thfdr heads: they shall obtain joy and. gladness, 
and sorrow and sighing shall fee a tray (Isa. xxxv. 10). 

Ye.s ; as that bright, warm day in winter, soon to be 
succeeded by frosts and stomis, was in n»gard to the 
long, glori<»us summer, so was the hajipiness of duda'ia 
under the sway of her first Asmonean princes, compared 
to the glory which will be hers when her many ages ol 
tribulation shall be ended. In the time of Maccabeus 
and his successors, the discrowned queen ” had arisen 
from the dust"; but she has not y(‘t, oven at tliis late 
period, mounted her throne. More fljarful judgments, 
more terrible desolation, were to succeed an interval of 
prosperity and freedom in the history of Zion. Tlie 
Romans, more formidable even than the Syrians, were 
to give Jerusalem’s sons to the sword and her temple to 
tlie flames ; and God’s ancient people were to be scat- 
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tcrecl throughout all nations, to be a by-word and a 
hissing amongst them. But the glory is not departed 
for ever. We may — or our descendants must — see the 
Vine brought out of Egypt, budding into new beauty 
and life at the breath of the promised Spring. 

'' He comes, he comes ! Maccabeus, our hero !*' Such 
were the shouts which burst from every side as the war- 
worn victors appeared, with palm-branches in their 
hands. Was not exultation in the heatl; of Maccabeus 
at that moment ? Peihaj)s not. Perhaps he would 
gladly have exchanged the shouts of all the people for a 
loving welcome from one dear voice. Judas caught a 
glimpse of Zarah. Hers were the only eyes in all the 
crowd that were not fixed upon himself. She was 
eagerly looking at the form of one a little way in the 
rear of the chief — the form of her betrothed husband, 
the Gentile proselyte whom .she loved. 

The conquerors entered the Temple of Zion. They 
came, not only to worship, but to purify. No sacrifice 
could be offered in the sanctuary till what the heathen 
bad defiled the Hebrew should cleanse. With indignant 
hon’or Maccabeus and bis followers beheld the image of 
Jupiter, which for years had desecrated the* Temple. 
Since the departuix? of Antiochus, no 'worshipper indeed 
bad bowed down before the idolatrous shrine: the edifice 
lyul been desei*ted and left to neglect. The place had 
now an appearance of wildness and desolation, as if the 
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curse of God were upon and presented such a contrast 
to what it had been in former days as struck sadneas 
into the hearts of Maccabeus and his wan*iors. In the 
wortls of the historian : “ When they saw the sanctuary 
desolate, and the altar profaned, and the gates burned 
up, and shrubs gi'owing in the courts ns in a forest or in 
one of the mountains, yea, and the priests’ chambers 
pulled down, they rent their clothes and made great 
lamentations, and cast ashes upon their heads, and fell 
down to the ground upon tliieir faces, and ble\^ an alarm 
with the trumpets, and cried towaids heaven.” 

But no long time was given to laTnentations. Witli 
all the energy of his nature, Mac<*al)ous at once sot 
about the work of restoration. He chose out the most 
zealous and virtuous of the priests to cleanse the sanc- 
tuary, destroy every vestige of irlohitry, carry away 
even the stones that had been delilocl, and pull down the 
altar which had been profaned. New vessels were 
made, shew-brt'ad and incense were prepared, all in tlie 
renovated sanctuary was made ready, 1 )r the joyful 
Feast of Dedication. This festival was appointed by 
Judas Maccabeus to be annually' lield ; and it was from 
thenoefoitb celebrated from year fo year for more than 
two centuries — till her darkest, most lengthened trial 
came upon Jerusalem. Who shall now keep the Fetisi 
of the Dedication of the Temple when that gloriovs 
Temple has itself become a thing of the past t _ 
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THE FEA.ST OF DEDICATION. 

« >UD was the hurst of joyous music from citherns, 
harps, and cymbals— Mount Zion rang with 
songs of gladness — when in the early morning 
the worshippers of the Lord of Hosts appeared 
in His Temple, to offer sacrifices of thanksgiv- 
ing ! The front of the building was decked with crowns 
of gold, and with shields ; ami, in the forcible language 
of the ancient historian, “ thus was there very great 
gladness aitiong the people, for that the reproach of the 
heathen wOvS put away,"’ 

Then — emblem of thanksgivings from' thousands of 
hearts — rose clouds of delicious fragrance from the altar 
of incense. Judas Maccabeus stood beside it — more pale 
and pensive, perhaps, than seemed to suit the occasion — 
watching the light curling smoke as it ascended and lost 
itself in the perfumed air. Presently the prince took 
something from his arm, and cast it into the flame. The 
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blazed brightly fur a moment, and tlien left not even 
visible ashes behind. It wits but a few threads of flax, 
which had bound up flowers long sinc(‘ withered ; it 
seemed a worthless sacrifice indeed ; but vheii, a few 
yeara later, Judas Maccabeus poured out his life*s-blood 
on the fatal field of Elea.sa, the steel which pierce<l his 
brave heart inflicted not on him so been a pang. 

And here will I close my story, leaving the hero of 
Judah a victor over his enemies, and a victor over him- 
self. Let the picture left on the reader’s mind be that o( 
Jerusalem in the hour of her triumph and rejoicnig 
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when the Lord had turned again the captivity of Zion, 
and her exulting citizens were like unto them that 
dream ! 

But, ere I lay down my pen, let me crave leave for a 
few moments to address my readers, both Christian and 
Hebrew. And to the fii-st I W'ould say : Think not of 
the record of tlio lives of Judah’s heroes, and the deaths 
of her martyrs, as something in which we have no per- 
sonal intciest — merely to be admired, like the courage of 
the Greeks at Thermopylae, or the devotion of Regulus at 
Rome. Rather let us honour the children of Abraham 
who fought or died for the Covenant as our brethren in 
faith, heirs of all the promises on which we rest our 
hopes, as well as of some othei*s peculiarly their own. 
Their Scriptures are <jur Scriptures — tlie)^ guarded them 
at hazard of their lives ; their Messiah is our Messiah, 
tho\jgh he visited earth too late for tlnun — as too early 
for us — to behold Him. Christianity rests on such 
Judaism as was ludd by Hebrew s;iiuts and rnartyi's ; 
Christianity is in regard to the ancient religion as the 
ctipital to the column, the full-blown flower to the bud, 
as the cloud floating high above the sea is to the waters 
from which it drew its existence. Laws and rites which 
passed away when types had been accomplisbod and 
prophecies fulfilled, arc as the salts which are necessary 
Comix)nent parts of the sea but not of the cloud ; when 
it rose on hUrh it left them behind. 
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It is an interesting subject for thought to inquii^e 
whether, if Daniefs weeks liad nm out in the times of 
the Maccabees, and the Messenger of the Covenant had 
then come suddenly into His Temple, Christ would not 
have found adoring worshippers instead of tierce peree- 
enters — a throne instead of a cross ? Would he not 
then have been welcomed by the heroes of Emmaus and 
Bethsura, instead of being despised and rejected of iinni ? 
Would he not, humanly speaking, have escaped the 
scourge, the nails, and the spear ? But how then shall 
the Scriptures be fulfilled (Matt. xxvi. 54) that Christ 
should sutfer thesi* things? (Luke xxiv. 26.) The 
Sacrifice must be slain, that the siiiiior may be pardoned 
and live. 

And if- — as 1 would fain hope — some Hebrews peruse 
these pages, how earnestly would 1 desire j>ower to 
Hj)cak to their hearts ! Countrymen and coiiiitrywomen 
of Maccabeus, ye wliuse fathers fought .side by side with 
the Asmoneau brothers, does the history *^>1' their deeds 
rouse none of their spirit of patriotism in ^ our breasts ? 
Can ye, amidst the cares and toils of tliis working-day 
world, be indifferent to the state of your (iwn lan<l, your 
own city — youi-s by divine right — ^ytmrs by a deed of 
gift signed and sealed by Go<3 himself I Is it no grief 
to you that the mosque stands on tlie site of your holy 
Temple ; that — under a corrupt form of so-called Chrit^ 
tianity — idolatry is practised at this day in tlie city of 
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David ? Ye that make mention of the Lapl keep not 
silence f and give Him no rest, tiU He eUahlid^ and 
till He make Jerusalem a praise in ike earth t (Ifla. 
Ixii. 7, 8.) 

if Gentile CLristians arc longing and praying for that 
time, shall not Hebrews long, pray, and sti’ive to hasten 
its coming ? Shall they not search their hearts arjd ask. 
Wherefore is it so long delay ^ t Wherefore are the 
lieathen still sufTcml to prevail ; the followers of the 
false prophet to hohl the holy city in subjection ? For 
what transgression doth tha Lord God of Israel still hide 
His face from His people ; what hath brought upon 
them a Judgment enduring so much longer than Egyp- 
tian bondage, or Babylonish captivity, or the tj^runny of 
an Autiochus* Epiphanes ? Seek for the answer to this 
inumentous question in your own Scriptures; read them 
in the light thrown by your own history ; — that history 
will in the future Hash into greater brilliancy than even 
in the days of the Hebrew heroes ; wo Cliiistiaria are 
assured of this, because we, like yourselvc^s, believe those 
Scriptures, and know that God's Word *is pledged for 
3»'Our restoration, ami that ttie Woni of the Lord endareth 
for ever ! 











